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TO THE: 


| RIGHT HONOURABLE 


Hugh Lord Clifford, 


i BA RON of Chudleigh, 7 


O.. . : . rss 
7 A 


My Lord: 


HAVE found it not more difficult to Tranflate Virgil, than to 

find fuch Patrons as I defire for my Tranflation. For though 
England és sot wanting in a Learned Nobility, yet fuch are my 
unhappy Circumftances, that they have confin’d me to « marrow 

choice. To the greater part, I have not the Honour to be known ; 

and to fome of them I cannot foew at prefent, by any publick AG, that grate- 
fal Relpec which I {ball ever bear them in my heart, Yet Ihave no resfon 
to complain of Fortune, fince in the midft of that abundance I could not 
polfibly have chofen better, than the Worthy Son of fo Illuftrious a Father. He 
was the Patron of my Manhood,when I Flourifb’d in the opinton of the World; - 
though with fall advantage to my Fortune, till he awaken’d the remembrance 
of my Royal Mafter.He was that Pollio, or that Varus, who introduc’d me to 
Augultus: And tho? he foon difmifs'd himfelf from State- Affairs, yet in the. 
fbort time of his Adminiftration he {bone fo powerfully upon me, that like 
the heat of « Ruffian-Summer, he ripen’d the Fraits of. Poetry in 
cold Clymate; and gave me wherewithal to fub/iff at leaft, in the long 
Winter which fucceeded. What I now offer to your Lord{bip, is the wretched 
remainder of a fickly Age, worn out with Study, and opprefs'd by Fortune: 
without other fupport than the Conftancy and Patience tip Chriftian. You, 
my Lord, are yet in the flower of your Youth, and may live to enjoy the 
benefits of the Peace which is promisd Europe: I can only hear of that 
Blefing: for Years, and, above all things, want of bealth, have {but me out 
from pi hs in the happinefs. The Poets, who condemn their Tantalus to 
Hell, had added to his Torments, if they bad placd him in Elyfium, which 
és the proper Emblem of my Condition, The Fruit and the Water may 
reach my Lips, but cannot enter: And if they coud, yet I want 4 Palate 
as well as« Digeftion. But it is foe kind of pleafure to me, to ier 
| A. thofe 


To the Lord Clifford 


thofe whom I refpect. And I am not altogether out of hope, that thefe Pa- 
ftorals of Virgil may give your Lord{bip fome delight, though made En- 
glifh by one, -who fcarce remembers that Paffion which infpir’d my Author 
‘when he wrote them. Thefe were his firft Effay in Poetry, (éf the Ceiris 
was not his:) And it was mork-4xcKfable(tp him to defcribe Love when he 
was young, than for me to Tranjflate him when I am Old. He died at the 
Age of fifty two, and I began this Work in my great Clymatterique. But ha- 
ving perhaps @ better conftitution than my Author, I have wrone’d him 
lefs, comgdering. my Cogeuing ances than thofe who haye, atte pted him be- 
fore, eitherde bhr low: or. any Modern Language. s And though this Ver- 
 fion is not void of Errours, yet it comforts me that the faults of others 
are not worth finding. Mine are neither grofs nor frequent, in thofe Ec- 
logues, wherein my Majfter has rais’d himfelf ‘above that humble Stile in 
which Paftoral. delights, and whigh I muft confelt is proper to the Educa- 
tibia gh (ort 4 gages : ffoy he foaud the fireneth of his Genius 
Post | was:.buds in bis youth AM 

Aineis. He cow’d not forbear to try his Wings, though his Pinions were 
not harden’d to maintain a long i ea fught. Yet fometimes they bore 


him toa pitch as lofty, as ever he was ableto reach afterwards, But when he - 


was admonifPd ly bis(ubjedk to.defcend, he came doide ctitly circling in the air 
and rural yAN Ky othe Gori, rhelbdios in ie bo and 
continuing her Song till {be alights: till preparing for a higher flibt at 
her next fally, and tuning her voice to. better mufick. The Fourth, the 
Sixth, and the Eighth Paftorals, are clear Evidences of this truth, Inthe 
three firft he contains himfelf within his bounds, but Addreffing to Pollio, 
his great Patron, and .himfelf no vulgar Poet, he no longer cowd reftrain 
the freedom of his Spirit, but began to affert his Native Character, which 
is fublimity. Putting himfelf under the conduit of the fame Cumean 
Sybil, whom afterwards be gave for a Guide to his Aineas, "Tis true he 
was fenfible of his own boldnefs; and we know it .by the Paulo Majora, 
which begins bis Fourth Eclogue. He remember'd, like young Manlius, 
that he was forbidden to Engage; but what avatls an expre{s Command to 
a youthfal Courage, which prefages Victory in the attempt? Encourag’d with 
Saccefs, he proceeds farther in the Sixth, and invades the Province of Phi- 


lofophy. And notwithftanding that Phoebus bad forewarn'd him of Sing~ 


ing Wars, as he there confeffes, yet he prefum'd that the fearch of Nature 
was as free to him as to Lucretius, who at his Age explain’d it according 
to the Principles of Epicurus. Jn his Eighth Eclogue, be has innovated 
nothing ; the former part of it being the Complaint and Defpasr of a for- 
[aken Lover: the latter, a Charm of an Enchantrefs, to renew. a loft Af- 
fettion. But the Complaint perhaps contains fome Topicks which are above 
the Condition of his Perfons; and our Author feems to have made his 
Herdfmen fomewhat too Learn’d for their Profefion: The Charms are alfo 
of the fame nature, but both were Copied from Theocritus, and had re- 
ceiv’d the pe of former Ages in their Original, There is a kind of Ru- 
| fricity in all thofe pompous Verfes,. fomewhat of a Holiday Shepherd ftrut- 
ting in his Country Buskins. The like may be obferv’d, both in the Pollio, 
and the Silenus ; where the Similitudes are drawn from the Vi'oods and 
Meadows, They feem to me to reprefent our Poet betwixt a Farmer, and 
4 Courtier, when he left Mantua for Rome, and dreft himfclf in his beft 
Flabit to appear before his Patron: Somewhat too fine for the place from 
whence he came, and yet retaining part of its fimplicity. In the Ninth 
Paftoral he Collects fome Beautiful paffages which were fcatter’d in Theo- 
critus, which he con’d not infert into any of his former Eclogues, and yet 

- | was 
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prebading. tu. his. Georgics,- and his. 


a 


7 ta, 
Pa ‘\ 
; a 


To the Lord Chfford. 


was unwilling they fbowd be loft. In all the reft he is equal to his Sicilian 
— Maffer, and obferves tske him a jult decorum, both of the Subject, and the 

Perjons. As particularly in the Third Paftoral; where one of bis Shepherds 

defcribes a Bowl, or Mazer, curioufly Carv'd. | : : 


In Medio duo figna: Conon, & quis fuit alter, 
Defcripfit radio, totum qui Gentibus orbem. 


He remembers only the name of Conon, and forgets the other on fet put- 
pofe: (whether he means Anaximander er Eudoxus I difpate not,) but he 
was.certainly forgotten, to [bew his Country Swain was no great Scholar. 

After all, I muft confels that the Boort{b Dialect of Vheocritus has « 
Secret charm in it, which the Roman Language cannot imitate, though Vir- 
gil bas drawn it down as low as pons he cow’d; as in the Cujum pecus, 
and ‘fome other words, for which he was fo unjuftly blam’d by the bad Cri- 

ticks of his Age, who cowd not fee the Beauties of that merum Rus, 
‘which the Poet defcrib’a in thofe exprefions. But Theocritus may ju/tly 
be preferr'd as the Original, without-injury to Virgil, who madeftly con 
sents himfelf with the fecond place, and glories only in being the firft who 
tran{planted Paftoral sxto his own Country , and brought st there to bear 
as happily as the Cherry-trees which Lucullus brought pe Pontus. 

Our own Nation has produc’d a third Poet in this kind, not inferiour to 
the two former, For the Shepherd's Kalendar of Spencer, is not .to be 
‘match’d in any Modern Language. Not even by Taflo’s Amynta, which 
infinitely tran[cends Guarinis’s Paftor-Fido, as having. more of Nature in 
st, and being almojt wholly clear from the wretched fittation of Learning. 
I will fay nothing of the Pifcatory Eclogues, becaufe 20 modern Latin can 
bear Criticifm. Tis no wonder that rolling down through fo many barba- 
rous Ages, from the Spring of Virgil, ## bears along with it the filth and 
ordures of the Goths and Vandals. esther will I mention Monfieur Fon- 
tinelle, the living Glory of the French. Tis enough for him fo have ex- 
cel'd his Mafter Lucian, without attempting to compare our miferable Age 
with that of Virgil, or Theocritus. Let me only add, for his reputation, 


vw a-Si Pergama dextra 
Defendi poffint, etiam hac defenia fuiffent. 


Bat Spencer being Mafter of our Northern Dialect ; and skil'd in Chau- 
cer’s Englifb, has fo exactly pmnitated the Doric of Theocritus, that his 
Love is a perfect Image of that Paffion which God infus’d into both Sexes, 


before it was corrupted with the Kpowledge of Arts, and the Ceremonies of 
what we call good Manners. 7 


My Lord, I know to whom I dedicate: And cou'd not have been induc’d by 
any motive to put this part of Virgil, or any other, into unlearned Hands. 
You have read him with pleafure, and I dare fay, with admiration in the 
Latine, of which you area Mafter. You have added to your Natural En- 

- dowments, which without flattery are Ensinent, the fuperftrattares of Stu- 
dy, andthe knowledge of good Authors. Courage, Probity, and Humanity 
are inherent in you. Thefé Vertues have ever been habitual to the Ancient 
Houfe of Cumberland, from whence you are defcended, and of which our 
Chronicles make fo honourable mention’ in the long Wars betwixt the Ri- 
val Families of York and Lancafter. Your Forefathers have afferted the 
Party which they chofe "rill death, and dyd for its defence imthe Fields of Bat 
tel. You have befides the frefo remembrance of your Noble Father ; from 
whom jou never can degenerate. Nec 


To the Lord Clifford. 


, Necimbellem, feroces 
Progenerant Aquilam Columbe. 


It being almoft morally impoffible for you to be other than you are by kind; 
I need neither praife nor incite your Vertue. You are acquainted with the 
Roman Hiftory, and kuow without my information that Patronage and Clim 
ent{bip always defcended from the Fathers to the Sons; and that the fame 
Plebeian:-Houfes, had recourfe to the fame Patrician Line, which had for- 
wmerly, protected them: and follow'd their Principles and Fortunes to the left. 
So thas I am your Lordfbip’s by defcent, and part of your Inheritance. And 
the natural inclination, which I have to ferve you, adds to your paternal 
right, for I was wholly yours from the firft moment, when I bad the happi- 
nels andbancur of being known to you. Be pleas’d therefore to accept the Ru- 
diments of Virgils Poetry: Courfely Tranflated I confefs, but which yet re- 
tains fome Beauties of the Author, which neither the barbarity of our Lan- 
guage, nor my unskilfulnels cou'd fo much fully, but that they uppear fome- 
times in the dim mirrour which I hold before you. The Subject 1s, mot un- 
faitable to your Youth, which allows you yet to Love, and is proper to your 
prefent. Scene of Life. Rural Recreations abroad, and Books at home, are 
the innocent Pleafures of a Man who is early Wife; and gives Fortune no 
more hold of him, than of neceffity he al "Tis good, on fome occaficns 
to think beforehand as little as we can to enjoy as much of the prefent as 
sill not endanger cur futurity; and to provide our [elves of the V ertuofo’s 
Saddle, which will be {ure to amble, when the World is upon the hardeft 
trott. What I humbly offer to your Lordfbip, is of this nature, I wifb is 
pleafant, and am fure’tis tunocent. May you ever continue your efteem for 
Virgil ; «xd not leffen it, for the faults of his Tranflatour, who is with all 


? 


manner of Refpett, and Jenfe of Gratitude, 


; M y Lord, 
Your Lordfhip’s moft Humble, 
and moft Obedient Servant, 


JOHN DRYDEN, 


TO 


THE 


beg « , = a . 
) 


O F 


— Pub. Virgilius Maro. 


y- IRGIL was born at Mantua, which City was built no 
_- lefs than Three Hundred Years before Rome ; and was the 
Capital of the New Hetruria, as himfelf, no lefS An- 
tiquary,than Poet,affures us. His Birth is {aid to have hap- 
en’d in the firft oe of Pompey the Great, and Lic, 
Craffus ; but fince the Relater of this prefently after eontradi€ts himfelf; 
and Virgsl’s manner of Addrefling to Odadizs,impliesa greater diffcrence 
of Age than that of Seven Years, as appears by his Firft Paftoral, and o- 
ther places; it is reafonable to fet the Date of it fo:nething back- 
ward: And the Writer of his Life having no certain Memorials to 
work upon, {cems to have pitched upon the two moft Iiluftrious Con- 
fuls he could find about that time, to fignalize the Birth of fo.Eminent 
a Man. But it.is beyond all Queftion, that he was Born on, or near 
the Fifteenth of O¢fober. Which Day was kept Feftival in honour 
of his Memory, by the Latin, as the Birth-Day of Homer was - 
by the Greek Poets. And fo near a refemblance there is, betwixt the 
Lives ct thefe two famous Epic Writers, that Virgil feems to have fol- 
low’d the Vortune of the other, as well as the Subje€&t and manner of 
his W.iiing. For Homer is faid to have been of very mean Parents, 
fuch as coz their Bread by Day-labour; fo is Virgil. Homer is {aid to 
be Bafe Porn; fo is Virgil. The former to have been born in the 
open Air, in a Ditch, or by the Bank of a River; {ois the latter. 
There was a Poplar Planted near the place of Vérgil’s Birth, which 
fuddenly grew up to an unufual heighth and bulk, and to which the 
Superftitious Neighbourhood attributed marvellous Vertue. Homer 
had his Poplar too, ag Herodotus relates, which was vifited with great 
Veneration. Homer is defcrib’d by one of the Ancients, to have been 
of a flovenly and neglected Meen and Habit, fo was Virgil. Both were 
of a very delicate and fickly Conftitution: Both addited to Travel, 
and the-ftudy of Aftrology: Both had their Compofitions ufurp’d by 
others : Both Envy’d and traduc’d during their Lives. We know not 
fo much as the true Names of either of them with any exatnefs: For 
the Criticks are not yet agreed how the word [Virgél] fhould be Writ- 
ten; and of Homer’s Name there is no certainty at all. a 
| - fhall 


Ne a 
The Life of Virgil. 
a 
fhall confider this Parallel-in fo many particulars ; (and more might be . 
-added) would be inclin’d to think, that either the fame Stars Rul’d 
 ftrongly at the Nativities of them both, or what is a great deal more 
srchable: that the Letiz Grammarians wanting Materials for the for- 
mer part of Virgil's Life, after the Legendary Fafbion, fupply’d it out of 
Herodotus; and like ill Face-Painters, not being able to hit the true 
Features, endeavour’d to make amends by a great deal of impertinent 

Landfcape and Drapery. - 

Without troubling the Reader with needlefs Quotations, now, or 
afterwards ; the moft probable Opinion is, that Virgs/ was the Son of a 
Servant, or Affiftant to a wandring Affrologer ; who practis’d Phyfic. 
For Medicus, Magus, as hdd obferves, ufually went together; and 
this courfe of Life was follow’d by a great many Greeks and Syrians ; 
of one of which Nations it feems not improbable, that Vérgil’s Father 
was. Nor could a Man of that Profeffion have chofen a fitter place to 
fettle in, than that moft Superftitious Tra&t of Italy; which by her rie 
diculous Rites and Ceremonies as much enflav’d the Romans, as the 
Romans did the Hetrurians by their Arms. This Man therefore ha- 
ving got together fome gy Sa which Stock he improv’d by his Skill 
in Planting and Husbandry, had the good Fortune, at laft, to Marry 
his Mafters Daughter, by whom he had Vargil; and this Woman 
feems, by her Mothers fide, to have been of good Extra€tion ; for fhe | 
was nearly related to Quintilius Varus, whom Paterculas aflures us to 
have been an Illuftrious, tho’ not Patrician Family ; and there is honou- 
rable mention made of it inthe Hiftory ofthe fecond Carthaginian War. 
Itis certain, shat they gave him very good Education, to which the 
were inclin’d ; -not fo much by the Dreams of his Mother, and’thofe 
prefages which Dozatws relates, as by the early indications which he 
gave of a {weet Difpofition, and Excellent Wit. He paffed the firft Seven 
Years of his Life at Mantua ; not Seventeen, as Sca/iger mifcorrects his 
Author; for the é#itia etatis can hardly be fuppofed to extend fo far: 
From thence he -removed to Cremona, a Noble Roman Colony, 
and afterwards to Milan. In all which places he profecuted his 
Studies with great application; he read over, all the beft Latin, 
and Greek Authors, for which he had convenience by the no re- 
mote diftance of Marfeiis, that famous Greek Colony, which main- 
tain’d its Policenefs, and Purity of Language, in the midft of all thofe 
Barbarous Nations amongft which it was feated: And fome Tincture 
of the latter feems to have defcended from them down to the Mo- 
dern French, He frequented the moft Eminent Profeffors of the Epicu- 
reaw Philefophy, which was then much in vogue, and will be always 
in declining and fickly States. But finding no fatisfa€tory Ac- 
count from. his Mafter Syroz, he pafs’d over to the Academick School, 
to which he adher’d the reft of his Life, and deferv’d, froma great. 
Emperour, the Title of the Plato of Poets. He.composd at leifure 
hours a great number of Verfes, on various SW&jeGts; and defirous 
rather of a great, than ear/y Fame, he permitted his Kinfman, ‘and Fel- 
low-ftudent Varas, to derive the Honour of one of his Tragedies to 
himfelf. Glory negle€&ted in proper time and place, returns often 
with large Increafe, and fo he found it: For Warus afterwards prov’d 
a great Inftrument of his Rife: In fhort, it was here that he form’d 
the Plas, and colleéted the Materials of all thofe excellent Pieces 
which he afterwards finifh’d, or was forc’d to leave lefS perfect by his 
Death. But whether it were the Unwholfomnefs of his Native Alt 
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of which he fomewhere complains, or his too great abitinence, and 


*Night-watchings at his Study,to which he was always addiG@ed, as As- 


gatas obferves ; or poffibly the hopes of improving himfelf by Travel, 
he refolv’d to Remove to the more Southern Tra& of Italy; and 


it was hardly poffible for him not to take Rome in his Way; as ise- 


videuit to any one who fhall caftan Eye onthe Map of Italy: And 
thereture the late Fresch Editor of his Works is miftaken, when he 
afferts that he never faw Rome, ’cill he came to Petition for his E- 
ftate: He gain’d the Acquaintance of the Mafter of the Horfe to Of- 
vias, and Curdea great many Difeafés of Horfes, by methods they 
had never heard of: It fell out, atthe fame time, that a very fine Colt, 
which promifed great Strength and Speed, was prefented to Odavius : 
Virgil aflur’d them, that he came of a faulty Mare, and would provea 
Jade, upon trial it was found as he had faid ; his Judgment prov’d 
right in feveral other inftances, which was the more furprizing, be- 
becaufe the Romans knew leaft of Natural Caufes of any civiliz’d Na- 
tion inthe World: And thofe Meteors, and Prodigies which coft them 
incredible Sums toeexpiate, might eafily have been accounted for, — 
by novery profound Naturalift. It ismo wonder, therefore, that Vir- 


gst- was in fo great Reputation, as tg be at laft Introduced to Octavius 


himfelf. That Prince was chen at variance with Mare. Antony, who 
vex’d him with a great many Libelling Letters, in which he reproaches 
him with the bafenefs of his Parentage, that he came of a Scrive.ier, a 
Ropemaker, and a Baker, as Suetonias tells us: Ocfevius finding that Virgil 


_ had paffed fo exa& a. judgment upon the Breed of Dogs, and Horfes , 


thought that he poffibly might be able to give him fome Light con- 
cerning his ‘ows. He took him into his Clofet, where they continu’d 
in private a confiderable time. Vérgil was a great Mathematician, 
which, in the Senfe of thofe times, took m Aftrology: And if there 
be any thing in that Art, which Ican hardly believe ; if that be true 
which the Ingenious De fe Chambre afferts confidently ; that from the- 
Marks on thé Body, the Configuration of the Planets at a Nativity 
may be gathered, and the Marks might be told by knowing the Na- 
tivity, never had one of thofe Artifts a fairer Opportunity to fhew 
his skill, than Virgil now had ; for Oéavéas had Moles upon his Body, 
exatly refembling the Conftellation call’d Ur/e Major. But Virgsl had 


-. other helps; The Preditions of Cicero, and Catulus, and that Vote of 


the Senate had gone abroad, that.no Child Born at Rome, in the Year 
of his Nativity, fhould be bred up ; becaufe the Seers affur’d them that 
an Emperour was Born that Year. Befides this, Vsrgé/ had heard of the © 
Affyrian, and Egyptian Prophecies, (which in truth, were no other but | 
the Fewifb,) that about that time a great King was to come into the 
World. Himfelf takes notice of them, 47.6. wherehe ufes a very fignifi- 
cant Word, (now inall Liturgies) bajus ix adventa, {o in another place, 
adventante Dea. . | 


At his forefeen approach already quake, 
Affyrian Kjagdoms, and Mecotis Lake. 
Nile hears bins knocking at his feven-fold Gates ———— 


_ Every one knows whence this was taken : It was rather a miftake,than 
impiety in Virgil, to apply thefe Prophefies to the Perfon of OFevias, it — 
being a ufual piece of flattery for near a Hundred Years together, to at- 
tribute them to their Emperours, and other great Men. Upon the whole 
, a * 9 ; matter, 
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' matter, ‘it is very probable, thac Virgd Predited to him the Empire 


at this time. And it will appear yet the more, if we corfider that he 
affures him of his being receiv’d into che Number of che Gocs, in his 
Firft Paftoral, long before the thing came to pals; which Prediction 
feems grounded upon his former Maltake. ‘Vhis was a fecret, not ro 
be divulg’d at that time, and therefore it is no wonder that the {lighe 
Story in Donatus was given abroad to palliate the matter. Bur certain 
it is, that Odevius difmniffed him with great Marks of efieem, and 
‘earneftly recommended the Protection of Virge?s Affairs to Polio, then 
Lieutenant of theCs/- Alpine Gaule,where Virgél’s Patrimony lay. Vhis Pol- 
lio froma mean Original, became one of the moft Confiderable Perfens 


of his time: A good General, Orator,. Stateseman, Hiftorian, Poet, . 


and Favourer of Learned Men; above all, he was a Man of Honoar in 
thofe critical times: He had join’d with Oéfevias, and Antony, in re- 
venging the Barbarous Affaffination of ‘falius Ca/ar: When they two 
were at variance, he would neither follow Astoxy, whofe courfes he de- 
tefted, nor join with Odfavins againft him, out of a grateful Senfe of 
fome former Obligations. Aaguftus, who theught it his intereft to ob- 
lige Men of Principles, notwithftanding this, receiv’d him afterwards 
into Favour, and promoted him to,the higheft Honours. And thus much 
I thought fit to fay of Pollo, becaufe he was one of Vérgsl’s greatelt 
Friends. Being therefore eas’d of Domeltick cares, he purfues his Jour- 
ney to Naples: The Charming fituation of that Place, afd view of 
the beautitul Vii/a’s of the Romwas Nobility, equalliag the Magnificence 
of the greateft Kings ;: the Neighbourhood of the Baie, whither the 
Sick reforeed for recovery, and the States-man when he was Polstickly 
Sick ; whither the wanton went for Pleafure, and witty Men for good 
Company ; the wholefomnefs of the Air, and improving Comver/ation, 
the beft Air of all, contributed not only to the re-eftablifhing his Health ; 
but tg the forming of his Style, and rendring him Mafter of that 
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chappy turn of Verfe, in which he much furpafles all the Latins, 


and in a tefs ae reg age Language, equals even Homer himfelf. He 
propos’d to ufe his Talent in Poetry, only for Scaffolding to Build a con- 
venient Fortune, that he might Profecute with lefs interruption, thofe 
Nobler Studies to which his elevated Genius led him, and which he 
defcribes in thefe admirable Lines. : 


Me vero primian dulces ante omnia Mufe 
 Quarum facrafero ingenti perculfus amore, 
Accipiant, calig, vias, & fidera monftrent, 
 Defettus Solis varios, Lunaq; labores: 
Unde tremor terris, &c. 


But the current of that Martial Age, by fome ftrange Antiperiftefis: 


drove fo violently towards Poetry, that he was at left carried down 
with she ftream. For not only the Young Nobility, but O¢fevizs,and Pol- 
lio, «276 in his Old Age, Falsas Cafar, and the Stoical Brutus, a little be- 
fore, would needs be tampering with the Mufes ;the two latter had taken 
great care to have their Poems curtouily bound, and lodg’d in the moft 
famous Libraries ; but neither the Sacrednefs of thofe places, nor the great- 
nefs of the:r Names, cou’d preferve ill Poetry. Quitting therefore the 
Study of the Law, after having pleaded but one Caufe with indifferent 


Succefs, he refolv’d to pufh his Fortune this way, which he {eems to’ 


have difcontinu’d for fome time, and that may be the reafon why the 
7: - ulex 
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Culex, his firft Paftoral, now extant, has little befides the novelty of 
the Subjeét, and the Moral of the Fable, which contains an exhorta- 
tion to gratitude, to recomend it ; had it been as corre& as his other 
pieces, nothing more proper and pertinent cou’d have at that time bin 


. addreffed to the Young O¢favins, for the Year in which he Prefented it, 


probably at the Bséz, feems to be the very fame, in which that Prince 
confented (tho’ with feeming relutance) to-the Death of Cicero, under 
whofe Confulfhip he was Born, the: preferver of his Life, and chief 
inftrument of his advancement. There is no reafon to queftion its be- 


ing genuine, as the late Freach Editor does ; its meane{s, in compare 


fon. of Virgsl’s other Works, (which is that Writers only ObjeCtion) 
- confutes himfelf: For Martta/, who certainly faw the true Copy, 


{peake of it with contempt; and yet that Pajtoradl equals, at tg 


the addrefs to the Daaphin which is prefix’d to the late Edition. Offs. 
vius, to unbend his mind from application to publick bufint{s, took 


frequent turns to Base, and Sicély; where he compos’d his Poem call’d 


Sicelides, which Virgsl feems to allude to, ia the Paftoral beginnin 


Sza 
‘celides Mufa; this gave him opportunity of refrefhing that Princes Me- | 


mory of him, and about that time he wrote his £¢#n4. Soon after he 
feems to have made a Voyage to Athens, and at his return prefented his 
Cefis, a more elaborate Piece, to the Noble and Eloquent Meffa/a. The 
forementioned Author groundlefly taxes this as fuppofititious : For be- 
fides other Critical marks,there are no lefs than Fifty, or Sixty Veerfés, al- 
ter’d indeed and polifh’d, which he inferted in the Pafforals, according to 
his fafhion: and from thence they were called Eclogues, or Select Buco- 
dics: We thought fit to ufe a Title more intelligible, thereafon of the 


other being ceas’d; and we are {upported by Virgil’s own authority, | 


who expreily calls them Carmina Paftorum. “The French Editor is again 
miftakeny in aflerting, that the Cesris is borrow’d from the Ninth of 
' Ovid's Metamorphofis ; he might have more reafonably conjeCtur’d it, to 

be taken from Parthenius, the Greek Poet, from whom Ovid borrow’d 
a great part of his Work. -But it is.indeed taken from neither, but 
from that Learn’d, unfortunate Poet Apollonius Rhodius, to whom Vir- 
gil is more indebted, than to any other Greek Writer, excepting Homer, 


The Reader will be fatisfied of this, if he confule that Author in his 


own Language, for the Tranflation is a great deal more obfcure than 
the Original. : | 
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Whilft Virgil thus enjoy’d the fweets of a Learn’d Privacy, the | 


Troubles of Italy cut ‘off his'little Subfiftance; but by a ftrange turn of 
- Human -Affairs,' which oughit to er good Men from ever defpairing ; 

the lofs of his Eftate prov’d the effectual way of making his Fortune. 
~The occafion of it was this; Octavius, as himfelf relates, when he was 
but Nineteen Years of Age,‘by a Mafterly ftroke of Policy, had gain’d 

the Veteram Legions into his Service, (and by that ftep, out-witted 
all the Republican Senate :) They grew now very clamoroys for their 
Pay: The Treafiry being Exhaufted, he was forc’d to make Affign- 


ments upon Land, and none but in Italy it felf would content them. ° 


He pitch’d upon Cremona as the moft diftant from Rome; but that 
not fuffifing, he afterwards thréw in part of the State of Mantua. 
Cremona was a Richand noble Colony, fetled a little before che In- 
vafion of Hanmibal, During that Tedious and Bloody War, they had 


done feveral important Services to the Common-Wealth. “And when 


Eighteen other Colonies, pleading Poverty and Depopulation, refus’d 
to contribute-Money, or to raife Recruits; they of Cremona voluntarily 


paid 


a 


A 


é : 


2 
wv 


» 


The Life of Virgil. 


paid a double Quota of both: But paft Services are a fruitlefs Plea; 
Civil Wars are one continued A@ of Ingratitude: In vain did the 
Miferable Mothers, with their famifhing Infants in their Arms, fill the 
Streets with their Numbers, and the Air with Lamentations; the Cra- 
ving Legions were to be fatish’d at any rate. Vérgs/, involv’d in the 
common Calamity, had recourfe to his old Patron Pollso, but he was, 


at this time, under a Cloud ; however, compaffionating fo worthy a 


Man, not of a make to ftruggle thro’ the World, he did what he could, 
and recommended him to Mecanas,, with whom he ftill kept a private 
Correfpondence. The Name of this great Man being much better 
known than one part of his Charagter, the Reader, I prefume, will 
not be difpleas’d if I fupply it in this place.. | : 
Tho’ he was of as deep Reach, and eafie difpatch of* Bufi- 
nefs as any ip his time, yet he defignedly liv’d.beneath his true Cha- 
ra€ter. ‘Men had oftentimes medled in Publick Affairs, that they 
might have more ability to furnifh for their Pleafures: Mecenas, by 
the honefteft Hypocrifie ‘that ever was, pretended to a Life of Pleafure, 
that he might render more effectual Service to his Mafter. He feem’d 
wholly to amufe himfelf with the Diverfions of the ‘Town, but un- 
der that Mask he was the greate{t Minifter of his Age. He would be 
carried in acarelefs, effeminate pofture thro” the Streets in his Cflair, 
even tothe degree of a Proverb, and yet there was not a Cabal of ill 
difpos’d Perfons whith he had not early notice of ; and that too in a 


oo City as.large as London and Paris, and perhaps two or three more of 


the moft populous put together. No .Man better underftood that 
Art fo neceflary tothe Great; the Art of declining Envy: Being but 
ofa Gentleman’s Family, not Pstrician, he would not’ provoke the No- 
bility by accepting invidtous Honours ; but wifely fatisfi’d himfelf that 
he had the Ear ot Auguftas,and the Secret of the Empire. He feems to 
have committed but.one great Fault, which was the trufting a Secrét of 
high Confequence' to his Wife; but his Mafter, enough Uxorjous 
himfelf, ‘made his ows Frailty more excufable, by pencicaly forgiving 
that of his Favourite, . He kept inall his Greatnefs exact meafures 
with his Friends ; and chufing them wifely, found, by Experience, that 
good Sexe and Gratitude are almoft infeparable. : This appears in Vir- 
giland Horace ; the former, befides the Honour he did him to all Pofte- 
rity, return’d his Liberalities at his Death: The other, whom Me. 
cenas recommended with his laft Breath, was too generous to ftay 
behind, and enjoy the Favour of Augaftus: He only defir’d a place in 
his Tomb, and to mingle his Afhes with thofe of his deceafed Bene- 
factor. But this was Seventeen Hundred Years ago. Virgil, thus 
powerfully fupported, thought it mean to Petition for himfelf alone, but 
refolutely folicits the Caufe of his whole Country, and feems, at firft, 
to have met with fome Encouragement: But the matter cooling, he 
was forc’d to fit down contented with the Grant of his own Eftate. 
He goes therefore to Mantus, produces his Warrant to a Captain of 


Foot, whom he found in his Houfe; -Arrixs who had eleven Points of 


the Law, and fierce of the Services he had rendred to O&s- 
vius, was fo far from yielding Pofleffion, that words growing betwixt 
them, he wounded him dangerouily, forc’d him to fly, and at laft to 


fwim the River Mincias to fave his Life. Virgil, who us’d to fay,that 


no Virtue was fo neceflary as Patience, was forc’dto drag a fick Body 


half the length of Italy, back again to Rome, and by the way, probab- . 


made . 


_ Ty, compos’d his Ninth Paftoral, which may feem to have been 


+ 
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made up in hafte out ofthe Fragments of fome other pieces ; and natural- 
ly enough reprefents the diforder of the Poets Mind, by its disjointed 
Fafhion, tho’ there be another Reafon to be given elfewhere of its want 
of Connexion. He handfomly ftates his Cafe in that Poem, and with 
the pardonable Refentments of Injur’d Innocence, not only claims O- 
Gavius’s Promife, but hints to him the uncertainty of Human Great- 

nefs and Glory: All was taken in good part by that Wife Prince: - — 

At laft effectual Orders were given: - About this time, he Com- 

pos’d that admirable Poem, which is fet firft, out of refpe& to Cz- 
far; for he does not feem either ‘to have had leifure, or to have been 
in the Humour of making fo folemn an Acknowledgment, ’till he was 
poflefs'd of the Benefit.. And now he was in fo great Reputa- 
tion and Intereft, that he refolved to give up his Land to his Pa- 
‘rents, and himfelf to the Court. His Paftorals were in. fuch E- 
fteem, that Pollio, now again in high Favour with Ce/ar, defir’d him 

to reduce them into a Volume. Some Modern Writer, that has a 
conf{tane flux of Verfe, would ftand amaz’d how Virgil could employ — 
three whole Years in revifing five or fix hundred Verfes, moft of . 

which, probably, were made fome time before; but there is more 
reafon to wonder how he could do it fo foon in fuch PerfeCtion. A 
courfe Stone is prefently fafhicn’d; but a Diamond, of not many. Ka- 
rats, ismany Weeks in Cutting, and in Polifhing many more. He 
who put Virgé/ upon this, had a Politick good end in it. 

The continu’d Civil Wars had laid Ita/y almoft wafte ; the Ground was 
Uncultivated and Unftock’d; upon which enfu’d fuch a Famine, and 
Infurrection, that C/ar hardly {cap’d being Ston’d at Rome ; his Am-. 
bition being look’d upon by all Parties as the principal occafion of it. 
He fet himfelf therefore with great Induftry to promote Coustry-Im- 
provements ; and Vérgil was ferviceable to his Defign, asthe good keep- _ 
er of the Bees, Georg. 4. | | 

¥ 

— “ Tinnitifque cie, & matris quate cymbals circum, 
Ipfe confident —_ | 
That Emperour afterwards thought it matter worthy a publick In- 
{cription Oo 


w 


Rediit caltus Agris. 


Which {eems to be the motive that Induced Macenas, to put him ups 
on Writing his Georgics, or Books of Husbandry: A defign as new in 
Latin ver, as Paftorals, before Virgés? were in Italy; which Work 
took up Seven of the moft vigorous Years of his Life; for he was 
now at leaft Thirty four Years of Age; and here Virgs/ fhines in his 
Meridian. A great part of this Work {eems to have been rough. . 
drawn before he left Mantua, for an Ancient Writer has obferv’d that 
the Rules of Husbandry laid down in it, are better Calculated for the 
Soil of Mantua, than for the more Sunny Climate of Naples ; near 
which place, andin Sécily, he finifh’d ir. But left his Genius fhould 
be depreffed by appreheniions of want, he had a good Eftate fettled 
upon him, and a Houfe in the Pleafanteft part of Rome; the Principal - 

Furniture of which was a well-chofen Library, which ftood open to 
all comers of Learning and Merit ; and what recommended the fitua- 
tion of it moft, was the Neighbourhood of bis Mecenas; and = 


» 
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he cou’d either vifit Rome, or return to his Privacy at Apis, thro? a 
Pleafant Rode adorn’d on each fice with pieces of Antiquity, of which he 
was fo great a Lover, and inthe intervals of them, tceen’d aluncit one 
continu’d Street of three days Journcy. | 
— Cefar having now Vanquilh’d Sextas Pompeius, a Spring-tide of 
Profperities breaking in upon him, before he was ready to receive them 
as he ought, fell fick of the Imperial Evil, the defire of being thought 
fomething more than Man. Ambition is an infinite Folly: When it has 
attain’d to the utmoft pitch of Humane Greatnefs, it foon falls to ma- 
king pretenfions upon: Heaven. The crafty Livia would needs be 
drawn inthe Habit of a Priefteffe by the Shrine of the new God : And 
this became a Fafhion not to be difpens’d with amongft the Ladies : 
The Devotion was wondrous great amongft the Romans, for it 
was their Intereft, and, which fometimes avails more, it was the 
Mode. Virgil, tho he defpis’d the Heathen Superftitions, and is fo 
bold as to call Saturn and anus, by no better a Name thanthat of 
Old Mex, and might deferve the Title of Sabverter of Superttitions, 
as well as Varro, thought fit to follow the Maxim of Plato his 
Matter ; that every one fhould ferve the Gods after the Ufage of 
his own Country, and therefore was not the laft to prefent his Incenfe, 
which was of too Rich a Coimpofition for fach an Altar: And by 
his Addrefs to Cefar on this occafion, made an unhappy Precedent to 
Lucan and other Poets which came after him, Geor.1.and 3. And 
this Poem being now in great forwardnefs, Cz/ar, who in imitation of 
his Predeceflor Fulias, never intermitted his Studies in the Camp, 
and much lefS in other places, refrething himfelf by a fhort ftay in a 
pleafant Village of Campania, would needs be entertained with the 
rehearfal of fome part of it. Vérgél recited with a marvellous Grace, 
and fweet Accent of Voice, but his Lungs failing him, Aveceaas him- 
felf fupplied his place for what remained. Such a piece of condecenfion 
wou'd now be very furprizing, but it was no more than cultomary a- 
mongft Friends, when Learning pats’d for Quality. Lelizs, the {e- 
cond Man of Rome in his time, had done as much tor that Poet, out 
of whofe Drofs he would fometimes pick Gold; as himfelf faid, when 
one found him reading Exatus: (the like he did by fome Verfes of 
Varro, and Pacavius, Lucretius, and Cicero, which he inferted into his 
Works.) But Learned Men then liv’d eafy and familiarly with the 
great: Augu/tus himfelf would fometimes fit down betwixt Virgil and 
| Horace, and fay jeaftingly, thathe fate betwixt Sighing and Tears, allu- 
ding to theAfthma of one,and Rheumatick Eyes of the other ; he would 
frequently Correfpond with them, and never leave a Letter of theirs un- 
an{wered : Nor were they under the conftraint of formal Super{criptions 
in the beginning, nor of violent Superlatives at the clofe of their Let- 
ter: The invention: of thefe is a Modern Refinement. Ip which thjs 
may be remarked, in paffing, that (humble Servant) is refpect, but (Friend) 
an affront, which notwithftanding implies the former, and a great deal more. 
Nor does true Greatnefs lofe by fuch Familiarity; and thofé who 
have it not, as Mecenas and Polio had, are not to be accounted 
Proud, but rather very Difcreet, in their Referves. Some Play-houfe 
Beauties do wifely to be feen ata diftance, and to have the Lamps 

twinckle betwixt them and the Speétators. 
But now Cezar, who tho’? he were none of the greateft Souldiers, 
was certainly the greateft Traveller, of a.Prince, that had ever 
been 
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been, (for which Pérgél fo dexteroufly Complements him, Axeid. 6.) 


takes a Voyage to 4 pt, and having cmgiey — that War, — 
a Province ; over which. 


ces that mighty im ay into the Form o 
he appointed Gallus his Lieutenant. This is the fame Perfon to whom 
Virgil addrefles his ose Paftoral; changing, in compliance to his Re- 
queft, his purpofe of limiting them tothe number of the Mufes. The 
Praifes of this Gal/as took up a confiderable part of the Fourth Book of 
the Georgics, according to the general confent of Antiquity: But Cefer 
would have it put out, and yet the Seam in the Poem 1s {till tobe dif- 
cern’d; and the matter of Ariffeus’s recovering his Bees, might have 
been difpatched in lefs compafs, without fetching the Caufes fo far, 
or interefling fo many Gods and Goddeffes in that Affair. Perhaps 
fome Readers may be inclin’d to think this, -tho’ very much labour’d, 
not the moft entertaining part of that Work; fo hard it is: for the 
greate{t Mafters to Paint againft their Inclination. But Ce/zr was 
content he fhou’d be mention’d in the laft Paftoral, becaufe it might 
be taken fora Satyrical fore of Commendation; and the Character 
he there ftands under, might help ta excufe his Cruelty, in putting an 
Old Servant to death for no very great Crime. 7 3 
And now having ended, as he begins his Georgics, with folemn 
mention of Cz/ar, an Argument of his Devotion to him: He begins 
his Eneis, according to the common account,being now turn’d of Forty. 
But that Work had been, in truth, the Subye€t of much earlier Medita- 
tion. ‘Whil’ft he was working upon the firft Book of it, this paflage, 
: very remarkable in Hiftory, fell out, in which Vérgél had a great 
are. 
~ Cefar, about this time, either cloy’d with Glory, or terrifi’d by the 
. Example of his Predeceflor; or to gain the Credit of Moderation 
with the People, or poffibly to feel the Pulfe of his Friends, delibera- 
ted whether he fhould retain the Soveraign Power, or reftore the Com- 
monwealth. Agrippa, who was a .very honeft Man, but whofe View 
was of no great extent, advis’d him to the latter; but Mec.ewas, who 
had throughly ftudied his Mafter’s Temper, in an Eloquent Oration, 
gave contrary Advice. That Emperour was too Politick to commit the 
over-fight of Crommvell, ina deliberation fomething refembling this. Crom- 
well had never been more defirous of the Power, than he was atterwards of 
the Title of King: And there was nothing, in which the Heads of the 
Parties, who wereall his Creatures, would not comply with him : But by 
too vehement Allegation of Arguments againft it, he, who had out-wit- 
_ ted every body befides, at laft out-witted himfelf, by too deep diffimula- 
tion: For his Council; thinking to make their Court by affenting to 
his judgment, voted unanimoufly for him again{t his Inclination; which 
{urpriz’d and troubled him to fuch a degree, that as foon as he had 
ot into his Coach, he fell intoa Swoon. But Cefar knew his People 
Cecet and his Council being thus divided, he ask’d Virgil’s Advice: 
Thus a Poet had the Honour of determining the greateit Point that 
ever was in Debate, betwixt the Son-in-Law, and Favourite of Ce/ar. 
Virgil deliver’d his Opinion in Words to this effect. The change of a 
Popular into an Abfolute Government, has generally been of very til Con- 
Sequence: For betwixt the Hatred of the People, and Injuftice of the Prince, 
at of neceffsty comes to pals that they live in 7 ge and mutual Apprehen- 
fons. But if the Commons knew a juft Perfon, whom they entirely confided 
én, it would be for the advantage of all Parties, that [uch a one {bould be their 


Soversign: Wherefore if you {ball continue to adminifter Fujtice impartially, . 


as hitherto you have done, your Power will prove fafe to your felf, and bene- 
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“ficial to Mankind. This excellent Sentence, which fecms taken out of 
"Plato, (with whofe Writings the Grammarians were not much ac 
quainted, and therefore cannot reafonably be fufpected of Forgery in 
this matter,) contains the true ftate of Affairs at that time: For the 
Commonwealth Maxims were now no longer practicable, the Romans 
had only the haughtinefs of the Old Commonwealth left, without 
one of its Virtues. And this Sentence we find, almoft in the fame words, 
in the firft Book of the A:veis, which at this time he was Writing 
and one might wonder that none of his Commentators have taken 
notice of it. he Compares a Tempeft to a Popular Infurrection, as 
Cicero had compar’d a Sedition’ to a Storm, a little before. 


Ac veluti magno in populo, cum fape coorte eft 
Seditio, fevit que animis ignobile vulgus | 
Famque faces, ac faxa volant, turor arma miniftrat. 

Tum pietate gravem, © meritis {i forte virum quem 

Confpexere fiems, arrectifque auribus adftant. 

Ile’ regit dittis animos, & pectora mulcet. | 
Piety and Merit were the two great Virtues which Virgil every 
where attributes to Augu/fus, and in which that Prince, at leaft Po-= 
litickly, if not fo truly, fix’d his Chara€ter, as appears by the Marmor 
Ancyr. and feveral of his Medals. Franf{beminus, the Learn’d Supple- 
mentor of Livy, has inferted this Relation into his Hiftory ; nor is 
there any good Reafon, why Rweas fhould account it fabulous. ‘The 
Title of a Poet in thofe days did not abate, but heighten. the Chara- 
Ger of the graveft Senator. Virgil was one of the beft and wifeft 
Men of his time, and in fo popular efteem, that one hundred Thou- 
{and Romans rofe when he came into the Theatre, and paid him the 
fame Refpe& they us’d to Cefar himfelf, as Tacitus affures us. And if Au- 
guftus invited Horace to affift him in Writing his Letters, and every 
body knows that the refcripta Imperatorum were the Laws of the Empire; 
Virgil might well deferve a place in the Cabinet-Council. 

And now Pirgél profecutes his Aéneis, which had Anciently the © 
Title of the Imperial Poem, or Roman Hiftory, and defervedly ; for though 
he were too Artful a Writer to fet down Events in exact Hittorical 
order, for which Lucan is jultly blam’d; yet are all the moft 
confiderable Affairs and Perfons of Rome compriz’d inthis Poem. He 
deduces the Hiftory of It/y from before Saturn to the Reign of King Le- 
tinus ; and reckons up the Succeflors of neas, who Reign’dat Alba, 
for the {pace of three hundred Years, down to the Birth of Romulus ; 

- defcribcs the Perfons and principal Exploits of all the Kings, to their 

- Expulfion, and the fettling of the Commonwealth. After this, he 

“touches promifcuoufly the moft remarkable Occurrences at home and 
abroad, but infifts more particularly upon the Exploits of Augaftus ; 
infomuch, that tho’ this Affertion may appear, at firft, a little furpri- 
zing ; he has in his Works deduc’d the Hiftory of a confiderable part 
of the World trom its Original, thro’ the Fabutows and Herosck Ages, 
thro? the. Monarchy and Commonwealth of Rome, tor the {pace of four 
Thoufand Years, down to within lefs than Forty of our Saviour’s time, 
of whom he has, preferv'd a moft Illuftrious Prophecy. Befides thus, 
he points at many remarkable Paflages of Hiftory under feign’d Names: 
the deftruétion of Alba, and Ves, under that of Zray: ‘The Star Venss, 
which, Varro fays, guided neas in his Voyage to Italy, in that Verfe, 

Matre dea monftrante viam. — 7 

: Romulus his Lance taking Root, and Budding, is defcrib’d in that 
- Paflage concerning Poldorus, lib. 2. : Confixuns - 
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——Confixum ferres texit 
Telorum feges, O jaculss increvit acuatis. | 

. The Stratagem of the Trojass boring Holes in their Ships, and | 
finking them, left the Latiss fhould Buro them, under that Fable of 
their being transform’d into Ses- Nymphs: And therefore the Ancients 
had no fitch Reafon to condemn that Fable as groundlefs and abfurd. 
Cocks {wimming the River Tyber, after the Bridge was broken.down 
behind him, is exa&ly painted in the Four laft Verfes of the Ninth 
Book, under the CharaGter of Turnus. Marius hiding himfelf in the 
‘Morafs of Mintarne, under the Perfon of Sinos: | ; | 

Limofoque tacu per Nottem obfcurus in ulva 

Delitus 

'Thofe Verfes in the Second Book concerning Priam; 

Facet ingens littore trancus, &c. 
feem originally made upon Pompey the Great, He feems to touch the 
Imperious, and Intriguing Humour of the Emprefs Livie, under the 
Character of Fano, The irrefolute and weak Lepidwe is well repre- 
fented under the Perfon of King Latinus ; Augaftes with the Cha- 
rater of Pont. Max. under that of #Eneas; and the rep Courage (al- 
ways Unfortunate in Virgil) of Marc Anthony in Turaus; the railing 
Eloquence of Cicero in his Phillipics is well imitated in the Oration 
Of Drances; the dull faithful Agripps, under.the perfon of Achetes ; 
accordingly this Character is flat: Achates kills but one Man, and 
himfelf receives one flight Wound, but neither fays nor does an 
thing very confiderable in the whole Poem. Cario, who fold his Coun- 
try for about Two hundred Thoufand Pound, is touch’d in that Verfe, 

Vendidst hic auro patriam, dominumque potentem, : 

Impofuit. = : 
Lévy relates that prefently after the death of the two Scipio's in § “in, 
when Martius took upon him the Command, a Blazing Meteor ae 
around his Head, to the aftonifhmeut of his Souldiers : Firgsl trans« 
fers this to A:ness. 7 rs 

Latéfque vomunt duo tempora flammas. 
It is ftrange that the Commentators have not taken notice of this. 
Thus the ill Omen which happen’d a little before the Battel of Thref- 
men; when fome of the Centurions Lances took Fire miraculoufly, is 
hinted in the like accident which befel Aceftes, before the Burning of 
the Trojas Fleet in Sicily. The Reader willeafily find many more fuch 
Inftances. In other Writers there is often well cover’d Ignorance; in 
Wirgil, conceal’d Learning. 

_His filence of fome Illuftrious Perfons is no lefs worth obfervation, 
He fays nothing of Scevols, becaufe he attempted to Affaffinate a Kin : 
tho’ a declar’d Enemy. Nor of the Younger Brutus; for he offected 
what the other endeavourd.. Nor of the Younger Cato, becaufe hewas _ 
an implacable Enemy of fuliue Cefer; nor could the mention of him 
be pleafing to yee & ; and that Paflage 

Hits Dantem jure C Atonem, | 

may relate to his Office, as he was avery fevere Cenfor. Nor would 
he name Cicero, when the occafion. of mentioning him came full in his 
way ;- when he {peaks of Catiline ; becaufe he afterwards approv’d the 
Murder of Cefar, tho’ the Plotters were too wary. to truft the Orator 

with their Defign. Some other Poets knew the Art of Speaking well ; 
_ but Virgil, beyond this, knew she admirable Secret of being eloquently 
filent. hatfoever was moft curious in Febius Picfor, Cato the Elder, 
_ Varro, in the 4g yptian Antiquities, inthe Form of Sacrifice, in the So- 

a en a lemnities 
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lemnities of making Peace and War, is preferv’d in this Poem. Rome 
is ftill above ground, and flourifhing in Vargél. And all this he does 
with admirable brevity. The eis was once near twenty times bigger 
than he left it ; fo that he {pent as much tire in blotting out, as fome. 
Moderns have done in Writing whole Volumes. But not one Book has 
his finifhing Strokes: The fixth feems one of the moft perfect, the which, 
after long entreaty, and fometimes threats of Auguffus, he was at laft 
prevail’d upon to recite: This fell out about four Years before his own 
Death: That of Marcellus, whom Cefar defign’d for his Succeflor, hap- 
pen’d a little before this Recital : Wirgé/theretore with his ufual dextert- 
ty, inferted his Funeral Panegyrick in thofé admirable Lines, beginning, 

O nate, ingentem luttum ne quare tuorum, &c. 
His Mother, the Excellent Ofevis, the bef Wife, of the worft Husband 
that ever was, to divert her Grief, would be of the Auditory. The Poet 
artificially deferr’d the naming Marcellus, *till their Paflions were rais’d 
to the higheft ; brit the mention of it put both Her and Axga/tws into 
fuch a Paffion of weeping, that they commanded him to proceed no fur- 
ther ; Wirgét anfwer'd, that he had already ended that Paflage. Some 
relate, that Odavie fainted away ; but afterwards fhe prefented the Po- 
et with two Thoufand one Hundred Pounds, odd Money ; a round Sum 
for Twenty Seven Verfes. Another Writer fays, that with a Royal 
Magnificence, fhe order’d him Maffy Plate, unweigh’d,toa great value. 

And now he took upa Refolution of Travelling into Greece, there to 

fet the laft Hand to thisWork ; purpofing to devote the reft of his Life to 
Philofophy, which had been always his principal Paffion. He juftly 
mre it a foolifh Figure fora grave Man to be over-taken by Death, 
whilft he was weighing the Cadence of Words, and meafuring Verfes; 
- unlefs Neceffity fhould conftrain it, from which he was well fecur’d b 
the liberality of that Learned Age. But he was not aware, that whil 
he allotted three Yearsfor the Revifing of his Poem, he drew Bills upon 
a failing Bank: For unhappily meeting Auguftus at Athens, he thought 
himfelf oblig’d to wait upon him into Italy, but being defirous to fee all 
he could of the Greek Antiquities, he fell into a languifhing Diftemper . 
at Megara; this,negletted at firft, prov’d Mortal. ‘The agitation of the 
Veflel, for it was now Astamn, near the time of his Birth, brought him 
fo low, that he could hardly reach Brindif. In his Sicknefs he frequent- 
ly, and with great importunity, call’d for his Scrutore, that he might 
Burn his Anes, but Auguffas interpofing by his Royal Authority, he 
made his laft Will, of which fomething fhall be faid afterwards. And 
confidering probably how much Homer had been disfigur’d by the Ar- 
bitrary Compilers of his Works, oblig’d Tacca and Warius to add nothing, 
nor fo much as fill upthe Breaks he left in his Poem. He order’d that 
his Bones fhould be carriéd to Naples, in which place he had pafs’d the 
moft agreeable part of his Life. Auga/tus,not only as Executor,andFriend, 
but according tothe Duty of the Pont. Max. when a Funeral happen’d in 
his Family, took care himfelf to fee the Will pun@tually executed. He 
went out of the World with all that calmnels of Mind with which the 
Ancient Writer of his Life fays he came into it. ' Making the In{crip- 
tion of his Monument himfelf ; for he began and ended his Poetical Com- 
pofitions with an Epiteph, And this he made exa&ly according to ‘the 
Law of his Mafter Péato on {uch occafions, without the leaft oftentation. 

I fung Flocks, Tillage, Heroes; Mantuagave = 2 

Me Lifé, Brandafiam Death, Naples a Grave. 
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A fort Account of bis Perfon, Manners and Fortune. 


| H E was ofa very fwarthy Complexion, which might proceed from > 
| the Southern ExtraCtion of his Father,tall and wide-fhoulder’d, fo 
that he may be thought to have defcrib’d himfelf under the Chara¢ter 
of Mafexus, whom he calls the beft of Poets. _ 
conn Yedinm nam plurima turba 

Hume habet, atque humeris ex tantem fufpicit altis. 
His Sicklinefs, Studies, and the Troubles he met with, made his Hair 
gray before the ufual time ; he had an hefitation in his Speech, as many o- 
r great Men: It being rarely found that a very fluent Elocution, and 
depth of judgment meet in the fame Perfon. His Afpe€t and Behavi- 
_ our ruftick, and ungraceful: And this defect was not likely to be re- 
Gify’d in the place where he firft liv’d, nor afterwards, becaufe the 
weaknefs of his Stomach would not permit him to ufe his Exercifes ; he 


was frequently troubled with the Head-ach, and {pittingof Blood; {pare = ° 


of Dyer, and hardly drank any Wine. Bafhful to a fault; and when 
People crouted to tee him, he would flip into the next Shop, or by-paf- 
fage, to avoid them. As this Character could not recommend him to 
the fair Sex; he {eems co have as little confideration for them as Earips- 
deshimfelf. There is hardly the CharaGter of one good Woman to be 
found in his Poems: He ufes the Word [Masser] but once in the whole 
fEncis, then too by way of Contempt, rendring literally a piece of a 
Verfé out of Homer. In his Paftorals he is full of inve&tives againft Love : 
In the Georgies he appropriates all the rage of st to the Females. He makes 
Dido, who never deferv’d that Chara@ter, Luftful and Revengeful to’ 
the utmoft degree; fo as to dye devoting her Lover to deftruCtion; fo 
changeable, that the Definses themftlves could not fix the time of her . 
Death. But Iris, the Emblem of Inconfiaacy, muft determine it. . Her Si- 
fter is fomething worfe. He is fo far from paffing fuch a Complement 
upon Helen, as the grave Old Councellour in nas does, after nine 
Years War, whenupon the fight of her he breaks out into this Rapture 
in the prefence of King Priam, | 
| None can the caufe of thefe tong Wars de[pife ; 
The Coft bears no proportion to the Prize: 
Majeftick Charms én every Feature fhine; 
Her Air, her Port, her accent és Divine. — | 
However let the fatal Beauty go, &c. | 
Virgil is fo far from this complaifant Humour, that his Heres fallsin- 
to an unmanly and ill-tim’d deliberation, whether he fhould not kill her 
in a Church; which direttly contraditts what Desphobus faysof her, A> 
geid 6. in that place where every body tells the truth. He transfers the 
dogged Silence of Ajax his Ghoft, tothat of Dido; tho’ that be no very 
- gatural Charaéter to an injur’d Lover, ora Woman, He brings in the | 
Trojen Matrons fetting their own Fleet on Fire; and running after- 
wards, like Witches on their Sabbet, into the Woods. He beftows in- 
deed {ome Ornaments upon the CharaGter of Camila; but foon abates 
his Favour, by calling her 4/pers & horrends Virgo: He places her in the 
Front of the line for an ill Omen of the Battel, as one of the Ancients has ~ 
obferv’d ; (we may obferve,on this occafion, it isan Art peculiar to Vr- 
gil, to intimate the Event by fome preceding Accident.) He hardly ever 
defcribes the rifing of the Sua, but with fome circumftance which fore- 
fignifies the Fortune of the Day. For inftance, when Aineas leaves Africa 
and Queen Dido, he thus defcribes the fatal Morning: | 
| - Faehoni croceam lingaens Aurora cubile, | 
[Ane for the Remark, we ftand indebted tothe curious Pencil of Pol/io.J 
he Moarning Fields (ixeid.6.) are crowded with Ladies of a loft Repu- 


tation: 
{ 
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tation; Hardly one Man gets admittance, and that is Cenews, fora ves 
ry good Reafon. Latinus his Queen is turbulent, and ungovernable, and 
at laft hangs her felf: And the fair Lavinia is difobedient to the Oracle, 
and to the King, and looks a little flickering after T#rnss. I wonder at 
thisthe moré,becaufe Livy reprefents her asanexcellent Perfon,and who | 
behav’d her felf with great Wifdomin her Regency during the minority 
of her Son: So that the Poet has done her Wrong, a it reflects on 
her Pofterity. His Goddeffes make as ill a Figure ; Fao is always in 
a rage, andthe Fury of Heaven: Venws grows founreafonably confi- - 
dent, as toask her Husband to forge Arms for her Baftard Son; which 
were enough to provoke one of a more Phlegmatick Temper than Pa/-. 
can was. Notwithftanding all this dav of Virgil's, he was certainly — 
of a very Amorous difpofition, and hasdefcrib’d all that is moft delicate 

inthe Paffion of Love ; but he Conquer’d his natural Inclinations by 
the help of Philofophy ; andrefin’d it into Friendfhip, to which he was 
extreamly fenfible. The Reader will admit of or reject the following 
Conje€ture, with the free leave of the Writer, who will be equally pleas’d 
either way. Vérgél had too great an Opinion of the Influence of the Hea- | 
venly Bodies ; An Ancient Writer fays, that he was born under the Sign 

of irgo,with whichNativity perhaps he pleas’d himfelf,and would exem- 
plifie her Vertwes in his Life.Perhaps it was thence that he took hisName 
of Virgil and Parthenias, which does not neceflarily fignifie Bafe-born. Do- 
natus, and Servius, very good Grammarians, give a quite contrary fenfe 
of it. He feems to make allufion to this — of hisName in thatPaffage, - 

Ilo Virgilium me tempore dulcis alebat, : 

of Parthenope. ) 

And this may ferve to illuftrate his Complement to Cefar, in which 
he invites him into his own Conftellation, | 
| Where, in the void of Heaven, a place is free, 

Betwixt the Scorpion, andthe Maid for thee. | 
Thus placing him betwixt Juftice and Power, and ina Neighbour Man- 
fion to hisown ; for Vigil {uppos’d Souls to afcend again to their proper 
Stars. Being therefore of this Humour, it is ae that he refus’d 
the Embraces of the Beautiful Plotia, when his indifcreet Friend almoft 
threw her into his Arms. 

But however he ftood affected to the Ladies, there is a dreadful Accu- 
fation brought againft him for the moft unnatural of all Vices, which by 
the Malignity of Humane nature has found more Credit in latter times 
than it did near-his own. This took not its rife fo much from the 4- 
lexis, in which Paftoral there is not one immodeft Word ; as from a: 
fort of ill-nature, that will not let any one be_ without the imputation of 
fome Vice; and principally becaufe he was fo ftri&t a follower of Socre- 
tesand Plato. Ia order therefore to his Vindication, I fhall take the mat- 
ter a little higher. © : 

The Cretans were Anciently much addicted to Navigation, infomuch 
that it became A Greek Proverb, (tho omitted, I think,by the Induftrious 
Erafmus,) A Cretan that does not know the Sea, Their Neighbourhood gave 

‘them occafion of frequent Commerce with the Pheniciens, that accurfed ° 
nt who infected the Wefters World with endlefs Superftitions, and 
' grofs immoralities, From them it is probable, that the Cretans learn’d © 
this infamous Paffion, ‘to which they were fo much addicted, that © 
Cicero remarks, in his Book de Rep. x it was 4 difgrace for s young 
Gentlentan to be without Lovers, Socrates, who was a great Admirer of the 
Cretan Conftitutions, fet his excellent Wit to find out fome good Caufe, 
andUfe of this Evil Inclination,and therefore gives anAccount,wherefore 
a Beauty 
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Beauty isto be lov’d, in the following Paflage; for I will not trouble the 
Reader, weary perhaps already with a long Greek Quotation. There is 
bus one Eternal, Immutable, Uniform Beauty; in contemplation of which, our 
Soveraign Happine/s does confift; Andtherefore a true Lover confiders Beauty 
and Proportion as fo many Steps and Degrees, by which he may afcend from the 
' particular to the general, from all that is lovely of Feature,or regular in Propor- 
tion, or charming in Sound, to the general Fountain of all Beauty and Perfecti- 
on. And if you are fo much pay eet: with the fight of Beautiful Perfons, as 
to wilh neither to Eat or drink, bat pals ‘your whole Life in looking on them; 
to what extafie would tt raife you to behold the Original Beauty, not filld up with 
Fle(b and Blood, or varnifh’d with 4 fading mixture of Colours, and the reft of 
Mortal Trifles and Fooleries, but feparate, unmix’d, uniform, and divine, &c. 
Thus far Socrates, ina ftrain, much beyond the Socrate Crétien of Mr. Bal-. 
fac: And tbus that admirable Man lov’d his Phadon, his Charmides, and 
Theatetus; and thus-Virgil lov’d his Alexander, and Cebes, under the 
feign’d Name of Alexés: He receiv’d them illiterate, but return’d them ~ 
totheir Majflers, the one a good Poet, and the other an excellent Gram- 
marian: And to prevent all poffible Mifinterpretations,he warily infert- 
ed into the livelieft Epéfode in the whole Evers, thefeé words, , 
7 Nifus amore pio pueri. | 
And inthe Sixth, Quique pit vates. He feems fond of the Words, cafas, 
pius, Virgo, andthe Compounds of it; and fometimes ftretches the Ufé of 
that word further than one would think he reafonably fhould have done, 
as when he attributes it to Pafiphaé her felf. | | 
Another Vice he is Tax’d with, is Avarice ; becaufe he dy’d Rich,and - 
. {fo indeed he did in comparifon of modern Wealth ; his Eftate amounts 
to near Seventy Five Thoufand Pounds ofour Money : But Dosatus does. 
not take notice of this as a thing extraordinary; nor was it efteem’d fo. 
great a Matter, when the Cafh ofa great part of the World lay at Rome ; 
Antony himfelf beftow’d at once Two Thoufand Acres of Land in one of 
the beft Provinces of I#a/y, upon a ridiculous Poet, who is nam’d by Cé- 
cero and Virgil; A late Cardinal us’d to purchafe ill flattery at the Exe 
pence of 100000 Crowns a Year. But befides #rgi/’s other Benefactors, 
he was much .in favour with Auga/tus, whofe Bounty to him had no 
limits, but fuch as the Modefty of Vérgél prefcrib’d toit. Before he had 
made his own Fortune, he fetled his Eftate upon his Parents and Brothers; 
fent them Yearly large Sums, fo that they hv’d in great Plenty and Re- 
{peGt; and at his Death, divided his Eftate betwixt Daty and Gratitude, 
Jeaving one half to his Relations, and the other to Mecenas, to Tucea and 
Warins, and aconfiderable Legacy to Auguftas, who had introduc’d a 
politick Fafhion of being in every bodies Will; which alone was a fair 
Revenue fora Prince. Vérgil fhews his deteftation of this Vice, by pla- 
cing inthe front of the Damn’d thofe who did not relieve their Rela- 
tions and Friends; for the Romans hardly ever extended their Liberality 
further ; and therefore I do not remember to have met in all the Latin 
Poets, one Chara€ter fo noble as that {hort one in Homer, 
—— GAG. May avbowavic, 
WAV YUP PiALTKE— 7 | : 
Qn the other hand, hegivesa very advanc’d place in Eljfiam to good 
Patriots, ce. Obferving in all his Poem, that Rule fo Sacred amongit the 
Romans, That there fbou'd be no Art allow’ d, which did not tend to the improve- 
ment of the People in Virtue. And this was the Principle too of our Excel- 
lent Mr.Waller, who us’d to fay that he wou’d raze any Line out of his 
Poems, which did not imply fome Motive to Virtue ; but he was un- 
happy in the choice of the Subje&t of his admirable vein in. sar’ = 
| | |  Countels 
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Countefs of C. was the Helen of her Country. There is nothing in Pagan 
Philofophy more true, more juft, and regular than Vorgil’s Ethics ; and 
it ishardly pofMfible to fit down to the ferious perufual of his Works, bur 
_aMan fhall rife more difpos’d to virtue and goodnefs, as well as moft 
agreeably entertain’d. The contrary to which difpofition, may happen - 
fometimes upon the reading of Ovid, of Martial, and feveral other fecond 
rate Poets.“ But of the Craft and Tricking part of Life, with which Ho- 
mer abounds, there is nothing to be found in Virgil; and therefore Plato, 
who gives the former fo many good words, perfumes,Crowns, but at laft 
Complementally Banifbes him his Commonwealth, wou’d have intreated 
Virgil to ftay with him, (if they had liv’d in the fame Age,) and intru- 
fted him with fome important Charge in his Government. Thus was his 
Life as chaftas his Stile, and thofe who'can Critick his Poetry, can never 
finda blemifh in his. Manzers; and one would rather wifh to have that 
purity of Mind, which the Satyrift himfelf attributes to him ; that friend- 
ly difpofition, and evennefs of temper,and patience, which he wasMatfter 
of in fo eminent adegrce, than to have the honour of being Author of 
the Aveis, or even of the Georgres themfelves. | 
Having therefore fo litele relifh for the uftial amufements of the world, 
he prof<cuted his Studies without any confiderable interruption, during 
the whole courfe of his Life, which one may reafonably conjecture to 
have been fomethmg longer than 52 years; and therefore it is no won- 
der that he became the moft general Scholar that Rome ever bred,unlefs 
fome one fhould except Varro. Befides the exact knowledge of Rural Af- 
fairs, he under{tood Medicine, to which Profeflion he was defign’d by 
his Parents. A Curious Flors/f, on which Subjeét one wou’d with he had - 
writ, as he once intended: So profound a Naturalift, that he has 
folv’d more Phenomena ot Nature upon found Principles, than Ariftot/e in 
this Phyfics. He ftudied Geometry, the moft oppofite of all Sciences toa 
Poetick Genius, and Beauties of a lively imagination ; but this promoted 
the order of his Narrations, his propriety of Language, and clearnefs of 
Expreffion, for which he was juftly cal’d the Pilar of the Latin Tongue. 
This Geometrical Spirit was the caufe, that to fill up a Verfe he would 
not infert one fuperfluous word; and therefore deferves that Character 
ae which a Noble and Judicious Critick has given him, 
* Effay of | * That he never fays too little nor toomuch.. ‘Nor 
+ Poetry. cou’d any one ever fillupthe Verfes he left imperfeé. 
- eA There is one fupply’d near the beginning of the Firft 
Book ; Virgil left the Verfe thus. Hic illius arma, 
_- * Aie currus fuit—— the reft is none of Virgil’s. © 
He was fo. good a Geographer, that he has not only left us the fineft 
defcription of Italy that ever was; but befides, was one of the few An- 
cients who knew the true Syitem of the Earth, its being Inhabited round 
about under the Torrid Zone, and near the Pales. Metrodorus, in his five 
~ Books of the Zones, juftifies him from fome Exceptions made againft him 
by Affronomers. His Rhetorick was in fuch general efteem,that Lectures 
were read upon it in the Reign of Tsberius, and the Subje@t of Declama- 
tions taken out of him. Polo himfelf, and many other Ancients Comment- 
ed him. His Efteent degenerated into a kind of Superftition. The known 
Story of Mr. Cow/eyis an inftance of it. But the fortes Virgiliane were con- 
_ demn’d by St. Augu/tin, and other Cafuifts. Abienus, by an odd Defign, 
put all Virgel and Livy into Iambick Verfe ; and the PiQtures of thofe two. 
were hung in the moft Honourable place of Publick Libraries, and the 
Defign of taking them down, and deftroy ing Virgsl’s Works, was look’d 


upon as one of the moft Extravagant amongft the many Bratifb Fren- 
Zics of Caligula, | | HE 
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PREFACE 
TO THE _ 
PASTORALS, 

With a fhort DEFENCE of 
VIRGIL 


Againft fome of the Refle&tions of Mon- 
| fieur Fontanelle. | 


| of Poetry, Paftorals feem the moft Ancient ; being form’d upon the 
ic Model of the Firff Innocence, asd Simplicity, witch the Py set 
| _. better to difpence themfelves froms imitating, have wifely thought 
fit to treat as Fabulous, and impracticable; and yet they, by obeying the 
unfophifticated Diséfates of Nature, enjoy'd the moft valuable Bleffings of 
Life; 2 vigorous Health of Body, with a conftant ferenity, and freedom of 
Mind, whilft we, with ah our fanciful Refinements, can fearcely pafs an Au- 
tumn without fome accefs of a Feaver, or 4 whole Day, not ruffled by fome 
 anguiet Paffion. He was not then look’d upon as a very Old Man; who 
veach’d to a greater Number of Years, than in thefe times an ancient Fami- 
lycan reafonably pretend to; and we know the Names of feveral, ~~ 
and prattivd the World for « longer (pace of time, than we can read the 
Account of in any one entire Body of Hiftory. In fort, they invented the 


moft ufeful Arts, Paftorage, Tillage,Geometry, Writing, Mufick, A-- 
Orc, Whilst the Moderns, like Extravagant Heirs, made rich by_ 


regen : 
their Induftry, ingratefully deride the good Old Gentlemen, who left them 


the Eftate. It is not therefore to be wonder'd at, that Paftorals are fallen — 
into Difefteem, together with that Fafbion of Life, upon which they were 


grounded. And methinks, I fee the Reader already uncafie at this Part of 


Virgil, counting the Pages, and pofting to the Fineis; fo delightful anen- 
tertainment is the very Relation of publick Mifchief, and flaughter, now be- . 


come to Mankind: and yet Virgil pafsd a much different judement on his 
own Works: He vala’d moft this part, and Iris Georgics, and depended up- 
on them for his Reputation with Pofterity: But C ne himfelf in one of 
bis Letters to Auguitus, for medling with Heraics, the Invention of a de- 

nerstivg” Age. This is the Reafon that the Rules @f*Paftoral, are [o dittle 
faa or Rudted, Ariftotle, Horace, and the Effay of Poetry, take no notice 
of it. And Mr. Boileau, one of the moft accurate of the Moderns, becaufe be 
never lofes the Ancients out of his Sigit, menows farce half a Page on ¥t." 


S the W ritings of greate(t Antiquity are in Werfe, fo of all forts 


Pe tee as a ae: Ue 


'  ftruited in fome Profe 
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Tz is the Defign therefore of the few following pages, to clear this fort of Wri- 
ting from vulgar Prejudices, to vindicate our Author from fome unjuft 
Imputations ; to look into [ome of the Rules of this fort of Poetry, and En- 
quire what fort of Verfification ts moft proper for it, in which point we are fo 
mach inferiour to the Ancients; that this Confideration alone, were enough 
to make fome Writers think as they ought, that is, Meanly, of their own 
Performantes. | : 
As all forts of Poetry confift in imitation, Pajfforal is the imitation of 
a Sliepherd copfider’d under that Character: I¢ és requifite therefore to 
be a little inform’ d of the Condition, and Qualification of thefe. Shepherds. 
One of the Ancients bas obferv’d truly, but Satyrically enough, that Man-. 
kind is the Meafure of every thing: And thus by 4 gradual improvement. 
of this miftake, we come to make our own Age and Countrey the Rule 
and Standard of others, and our felves at laft the meafure of them all. — 
We figure the Ancient Comstrey-men like our own, leading a patnful Life, 
in Poverty and Contempt, without Wit, or Courage, or Education: But 
Men had quite different Notions of thefe things, for the firft four Thoufand 
Years of the World; Health and Strength were then in more efteem than the 
refinements of Pleafure, and it was accounted a great deal more Honourable ~ 
to-Till the Groand, or keep a Flock of Sheep, than ta diffolve in Wanton» 
nefs, and effeminating Sloath, Hunting has now an Idea of Quality join'd 
to it, and is become the' moft important Bafinefs in the Life of a Gentle- 
man Antiently it was quite otherways. Mr. Fleury bas /everely remark’d, 
_ that this Extravagant Pafton for Hunting is a firong Proof of our Go- 
thic Extraction, and fhews an affinity of Hamour with the Savage Asngri- 
cans." The Barbarous Franks and other Germans, (having ;neitker. 
Corn, nor Wine of their own growth,) when they pafed the Rhine, and 
poffe(rd themfelves of Countreys better C ultivated, left the. Tillage of 
the Land to the Old Proprietors; and «afterwards sid. hazard thew . 
Lives as freely for their Diverfion, as they had done before for their ne- 
ceffary fubfiftance. The Englith gave this Ufage gle Sacred itamp of Fa- 
fhion, «2d from hence st is that moft of our Terms of Hunting are French, 
The Reader will, I hope, give me his Pardon for my freedom on this Subjeét., 
fince an ill Accident, occafion’d by rota has kept England in pain, thefe 
feveral Months together, for one il the beft, and greateft Peers which {be .has 
bred for fome Ages; no le/s Wuftrious for Civil Vertues, and Learning, 
than his Anceftors were for all their Vittories in France. © |. .-. 
But there are [ome Prints fiill left of the Ancient Efteem. for. Hus- 
bandry and their plain Fafbion of Life in many of oxy Sir-Names, and 
in the Efcutcheons of the moft Ancient Fauiljes, even shofe of. the 
greateft Kings, the Rofes, she Lillies, the Thiftle, &c. It ‘ss, general- 
ly known, that one of the principal C aufes. of the Depoling of Mahomet 
the ath, was, that he would not abot part of the Day to fome manual 
Labour, according to the Law of Mahomet, and Ancient Prattjce of his 
Predeceffors. He that reflects on this will be the lefs, furprizd. ta, find 
that Charlemaign Eight Hundred Years ago, order’d his Children to be its 
finn. And Eight Handred Years yet pigher, thap, Aus. 
guftus wore #o Cloaths but fuch as were made by the Hands of the Exuprefs, 
and.her Daughters ; and Olympias did the fame for Alexander the. Great. 
Nor will be wonder that the Romans, tm great exigency, ‘fent for. theix.. Di- 
Etator from the Ploy, whofe whole Eftate was but of . Baur: Acres; \toq Jéttle 
a fpot now for the Orchard, or Kjtchin-Garden of. 4 Private Gentleman, Ig 
is commonly known, that the Founders of three the ts renown d Monaxchies 
in the World, were Shepherds: And the Sabjett of Flusbandry has been adorwd 
| } } | by 


o 
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_ by the Writings and Labour of more than twenty Kings. It ought not 
therefore to be matter of furprize to a Modern Writer, that Kings, the 
Shepherds of the People ix Homer, /aid down their firff Rudiments in 
tending their mute Subjects ; wor that the Wealth of Ulyfles confifted in 
— Flocks avd Herds, the Intendants over which, were then in equal efteem 
with Officers of State in latter times. And therefore Eumeus és call'd 
Aios spop@@s 1 Homer; not fo much becaufe Homer was 4 lover of 4 


Countrey Life, to which he rather feems averfe, but-by reafon of the Dig- 


nity and Greatnefs of his Truft, aud becaufe he was the Son of a King, 
follen amg, and Sold: by the Phenician Pyrates, which the Ingenious 


Mr. Cowley tems not to have taken notice of. Nor will it feem ftrange, - 


that the Mafter of the Horfe to Kyng Latinus, in the Ninth Aineid, 
was found in the homely Employment of cleaving Blocks, . when news of the 
fir Skivmifb. betwixt the Trojans and Latins was brought to him. | 
Being therefore of fuch Quality, they cannot be fupposd fo very igno- 
rant and unpolifh’d; the Learning and good breeding of the World was 
then in the hands of fuch People. He who was chofen by the confent of all 
Parties toarbitrate fo delicate an affair, as which was the faireft of the three 
Celebrated Beauries of Heaven; be who had. the addve[s to debauch away 
Helen from her Husband, ber Native Country, -and from a Crown, 
under ftood what the French call by the too foft name of Gallantry ; he had 
Accomplifyments enough, how ill ufe foever he made of them, It [eems 
therefore that Mr. F. had not duly confider'd the matter, when he reflected fo 
feverely upon Virgil, as if he had not obferv’d the Laws of decency in 
his Paftorals, in making Shepherds fpeak to things befide their Character, 
and above their Capacity. He ftands amaz’d that Shepherds fhould 
thunder out, as he expreffes himfelf, the formation:of the World, and 
that too according to the Syftem of Epicurus. In truth, fays he, page 
176. I cannot tell what to make of this whole piece ; (the Sixth Pa/t.) 
I can neither comprehend the Defign of the Author, nor the Connexion 


ofthe parts; firft come the Ideas of Philofophy, and prefently after __ 


thofe incoherent Fables, cc. To expofe hims yet more, he fubjoyns, it is 
Silenus himfelf who makes all this abfurd Difcourfe. Virgél fays in- 
deed that he had drank too much the day before; perhaps the De- 
bauch hung in his head when he compos’d this Poem, cc. - Zhus far 
Mr. F. who, to the diferace of Reafon, as himfelf ingenuoufly owns, 
firft buils his Houfe, amd then ftudied - ArchiteCture,; I mean 
firft Compos'd his Eclogues, and then ftudied the Rules. In anfiver to 
“this, we may obferve, firft, that this very Paftoral which he fingles out to 
triumplr.rver, was recited by a Famous Player on the Roman Theatre, with 
marvehons cpplanse ; . safommuch that Cicero who had heard part of it only, 
“order’a phe w 

ferr-d then.upon Virgil the Glorious Title of | 


“aes Magne fpes altere Rome. - 


( ae Os te fn oe : 
Nor is it Old Donatus only who relatesthis, we have the: fame account from 
dnarbor ‘eery Credible and Ancient Author , fo. that here we have the 
ja ment of. Cicero, °and the’ People of Rome, to. confront the. fingle Opi- 
ion of this adventrous Critick, A Man ought to be well affur'd of his 
own Abilities, before he attack an‘ Autor of eftablrlh’d Reputation. If 
Mr. EB. had perus'd the fragments of the Phentcian Antiquity, trac’d the 
progre/s of “Learning theo: she Ancient Grodk Writers, or fo mach as Con- 
fulted bis Learned Countrey-Man Huetius, be would have found, ad 
: »- S$ 


ae 


ole to be rehears'd, and ftruck with admiration of it, con- 
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. falls out unluckily for him) that aChaldean Shepherd difcover’d to the 
Egyptians and Greeks the Creation of the World. And what SabjeZ 
more fit for fach a Paftoral, thanthat Great Affair which was firft noti- 

fied to the World. by one of that Profeflion? Nor does it appear, (what he 
takes for granted) that Virgil defcribes the Original of the World according 
to the Hypothefis of Epicurus ; be was too well feen in Antiquity to com- 
mit fuch a grofs Miftake ; there is not the leaft mention of Chance in that 
whole paffage, nor of the Clinamen Principiorum, fo peculiar to Epicurus’s 
Hy pothes Virgil had not only more Piety, but was of too nice a Fudg- 
ment to introduce 4 God denying the Power and Providence of the Deity, 
and finging 4 Hymn tothe Atoms, and Blind Chance. On the contrary, 
bis Defcription agrees very well with that of Moles; and the Learn’d Com- 
mentator D’Acier, who is fo confident that Horace had perus'd the Sacred 
_ Hiftory, might with greater Reafon have affirae’d the fame thing of Virgil. 
For, befides that Famous Paffage in the Sixth Hineid, (by which this may 
be illuftrated,) where the word Principio és asd inthe froxt of both by Mo- 
fes and Virgil, and the Seas are firft mentiowd, and the Spiritus intus alit, 
which might not improbably, as Mr.D’Acier would fuggeft, allude to the. 
Spirit mpving upon the face of the Waters ; But omitting this paral- 
lel place, the {ucceflive formsation of the World is evidently defcrib’d in 
thefe words, — ; a 


Rerum paulatim fumere formas ; 


And "tis hardly poffible to render more literally that verfe of Mofes, 
Let the Waters be gathered into one place, and let the dry Land 
appear, than in this of Virgil, 


Jam durare folum, & difcludere Nerea Ponto. 


After this the formation of the Sun is deferib’d (exattly in the Mofaieal 
*  order,) and next the production of the firft Living Creatures, and that 
——— st00 ina frnall number, (ftill in the Same method, ) | 


Rara per ignotos errent animalia montes. 


And here the forefaid Author would probably remark, that Virgil keeps 
more exaktly to the Mofaick Syftem, than an Ingenious Writer, who will by 
no means allow Mountains to be coxval with the World. Thus much will 
make it probable at -leaft, that Nirgil hed Mofes in his thoughts’ rather 
than Epicurus, when he compos’d this Poem. But it is farther remarkable, 
that this paffage was taken ys 4 Song attributed to Apollo, who. himjelf 
too unluckily bad been 2 Shepherd, and he took st from another yek more 
ancient, compos'd by the firfé Inventer of Mufick, and at that time aShep- - 
herd too; and this is one of the Nobleft Fragments of Greek Antiquity; 
and because I cannot fuppofe the Ingenious Mr. F. one of their number, who 
pretend to cenfure the Grecks, without being able to diftinguifh Greek frome 
Ephefian Charatters, I {ball here fet down the Lines from which Virgik 
took this paffage, tho? nove of the Commentators have obferu'd it... ° * 
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So that our Poes here with great fudgment, as always, = the ancient 
— Caftom of beginning their more Solemn Songs with the Creation, 4% 
hes it too moft properly under the perfon 7. 2 Shepherd ; and thus the 
— firft and beft Employment of Poetry Wa to compofe Hymns in Ho- 
nour of the Great Creator of the Univerfe. | 


_ Few words will fuffice to anfwer his other Objections. He demands why: 
thofe feveral Transformations 4ré mention d in that Poem? And is not 
Fable then the Life and Subjeft_of Poetry Can himfelf. affign 4 more pro- 
per Subject of Paftoral, than the Sattrnia Regna, the Age and Scene of — 
this kind of Poetry? What Theme more fit for the Song of a God, or 
10 imprint Religious ave, than the Omnipotent Power of transforming the 
Species of Creatures at their pleafure ? Their Families liv'd in Groves, 
near clear Springs ; and what better warning ‘could be given to the hopeful 
young Shepherds, than that they {bould not gare too much into the Liquid — 
' dangerous Looking-glafs, for fear of being ftoln by the Water-Nymphs, 
that is, falling and being drown’d, as Hylas was? Pafiphea’s monfirous 
paffion for 4 Bull, és certainly a Subject endugh frced. for Bucolic’s ? Can 
‘Mr. FE. ‘Tax Silenus for fetching too far the Transformation of the Sifters 
of Phaeton sato Trees, when perhaps they fat at that very time under the — 
hofpitable [bade of thofe Alders or ee Or the Metamorphofes of Phi- 
lomela into ‘that ravifbing Bird, which makes the freceteft.mufick of the 
Groves? If be had look’a into the Ancient Greek Writers, or fo much as 
Confulted honeft Servius, he would have difcover’d that under the Allegory 
of this drunkennefg of Silenus, the refinement and exaltation of Mens 
Minds*4y Philofophy 4s intended. But éf the Author of thefe Reflecti- . 
ons can take fuch flights j#6 bis Wine, it ts almoft pity that drunkenne/s 
foouw'd be a Sin, or that he foowd ever want good frore of Burgundy, 4” 
Champaign. Bat indeed he fem not to have ever drank out of Silenus 
| hig Tankard, when he made either bis Critique, or Paftorals. 


| His Cenfure on the Fourth feems wore grounded than the other 5 it is 
Entitled in. fome ancient Manujcripts, The Hifory of the Renovation of 
the Wortd ; 4e complains that he cannot underftand what is meant by 
thofe many Figurative Expreffians: Bat if he had confulted the youn- 
ger Voflius bis Differtation o7 this, Paftoral, or read the Excellent Oration 
f the .Emperout Conftantine, made French by 4 good Pen o their. own, 
e would have found there the plain inerpretation © all thofe A te 
Expreffions 5 and withall, very firong 7| of “the truth: of the’ Chri- 
fitan Religion ; fuch. as Converted Heathens, 4 Valerianus, and ethers 
And. upon account. 0 this Piece, the moft Learn’. of the. Latin Fathers 
calls Virgil 4 Chriftian, ever before Chriftianity. ‘Cicero takes notice 
it in bis Books of Divination, and Virgil probably had put it in - 
Verle a confiderable time before the Edition © his Paftorals. “Nor does 
he appropriate jt to Pollio, or his Son, but Complementally dates it from 
his Confulfbip. And therefore fome one who had not fo kind thoughts -of 
Mreme, as I, would be inclit'd to think him as “bad 4 Catholick as Critick 
in this place. 7 hota. @ 6 oF “ re 


a 


«dT pafs By, imre{pect therefore to fome Books he has’ wrote finite, a great 
part of phis, and. bral only touch briefly fome of the Rules of this fort 


of Poem, - 


Y - a8 : 
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The Firft is, that an air of Piety upon all occafions Jbould be imaintain'd 
in the. whole Poem: This appears in all the Ancient Greck Writers; as 
Homer, Gc. And Virgil ts fo exact in the obfervation of it, not only in 
this Work, but in his Aineis too, that a Celebrated French Writer taxes 
him for permitting FEaneas to do nothing without the affiftance of fome God. 
But by this it appears, at leaft, that Mr. St. Eur. is no Janfenitt. 


4 
Mr. F. feems a little defective in this point; he brings in a pair of 
Shepherdeffes di{puting very warmly, whether Victoria, (none of the fittef 
Names for a Shepherdefs) be a Goddefs, or 2 Woman. Her great conde- 
feenfion and compaffion, her affability and goodnels, none of the meaneft Attri- 
butes of the Divinity, pafs for convincing Arguments that fbe could not 
poffbly be a Goddefs. | 


Les Déeffes toijours fieres & meéprifantes 

Ne raffureroiént point les Bergeres tremblantes 
-Par d’obligeans difcours, des fouris gracieux ; 
Mais tu I’as veu; cette Augufte Perfonne 

Qui vient de paroiftre en ces lienx 

Prend foin de raflurer au moment qu’elle étonne. 
Sa bonté defcendant fans peine jufqu’s nous. 


.In fhort, foe has too many Divine PerfeCtions to be a Deity, and there- 
fore {be is 4 Mortal [which was the thing to be prdv'd.] It is directly con- 
trary tothe practice of all ancient Poets, at well as to the Rules of decency 
and Religion, to make fuch odious Comparifons. I am much ferprivd 


. therefore that be fbould ufe fuch an argument as this. 


Cloris, as-tu veu des Déeffes - 
Avoir un air fi facile & fi doux? 


Was nom Aurora, and Venus, and Luna, and I keow' not how many, more 
of the Heathen Deities too eafte of accefs to Tithonus, to Anchifes, and 
to Endimion? Is there any thing more Sparki(b and better bumour’d than 
Venus her accofting her Son in the Defarts of Lybia?. or than the beha- 
viour af Pallas to Digmedes, ome of the moft perfect and admirable Pieces 
of all the Mliads ; where {be condefcends ‘to rally him fo ‘agreeably; and not- 
with{tandin her fevere Vertue, and all the Enfigns of Majelty, with which 
fbe fo terribly adorns her felf, condefcends to ride with him in his Chariot ? 
But the Odyfles are full of greater inftances of comdefcenfion than this. . 


This brings to mind thet Famous paffaze of Lucan, in which h 
Cato to all the Gods. at ome, pele J a 7 ° —— 
= ViGrix caufa deis placuit fed victa Catoni. 
Which Breleuf has render’d fo flatly, and which may be thus Paraphras'd. 


Heaven meanly with the Conquerour did comply, 
— But Cato rather than fubmit would die. a 


Is is an unpardonable prefumption in a ee 
ntnt their Princes at she capers of theix Deites, 7 — 


a But 


~ 
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But letting that pals, this whole Eclogue is but « long Par brale ji 
write Verfe in Virgil, and Homer, — g Parep ¢ of 


. 


_— 


Neé vox Hominem fonat, O Dea certe. 


So true is that Remark of the Admirable E. of Rofcomon, if apph’d to 
the Romans, 7 ather I fear thas to the Englifh, fisce bis owm Death ae 


— one flerling Line, | 
Drawn to Frexch Wire, wagld thro’ whole pages fhine. 
Another Rule is, that the Characters foould reprefent that | Ancient Inno- 
gence, and unprattisd Plaines, which was then in the World. P. Rapine 
has gather’d many Inftances of this out of ‘Theocritus, and Virgil; and the 
Reader can do it as well himfelf. . But Mr. F. tranfere[sd this Reale, when 
he bid himfelf in the Thicket, to Lifien to the private Difcourfe of the two Shep- 
erdeffes. This ss°not only ill Breeding at Verfailles ; be Arcadian Shep- > — 
herdefles themfelves would have fet their Dogs upon one for fuch an unmpar- 4 4 
donable piece of Radenefs. ~ = Z 


| e Third Rule 45, That there foauld be fe onse Ordonnance, Some Defign, or 
little Plot, which may deferve the Title of 2.Paftoral Scene. This ¢s every 


where obferv’d by Virgil, and particularly remarkable in the firft Eclogue 5 
the ftandard of all Pafftorals; 4 Beautiful Land{cape prefents st jeep to your 
view, 4 Shepherd with his Flock around him, refling f ser under a fpread- 
ing Beech, which furnife'd the firft Food to our Anceftors, - Another in quite 


different Situation of Mind and C ircumpances, the Sun fetting , the Hofpita- © 
lity of the more fortunate Shepherd, &c. And here- Mr. F. és not a little 
wanting. . : | | | : 

A Fourth Rule, and of great smportance in this delicate fort of Writing, — - : 
is, that there be horce diverfity of Subjects 5 that the Eclogues, like 4 Beau~ 4 
tiful Profpett, fbould Charm by its Variety... Virgil és admirable in this 
Point, and far furpalfes Theocritus, 4s be does every where, when Fudg- 
ment and Contrivance have the principal part. The Subject of the firft Pa- 
ftoral és hinted above. we eo | 


The Second contains the Love of Coridon for Alexis, .and ‘the fesfonable * * 
yeproach he gives himfelf, that he left his Vines half pruwd, (whish according 
so the Roman Rituals, deriv'd a Curfe upon the Frait that grew spon is) 
- hilt he purferd an Objet andeferving his Paffon. | 


The Third, 4 foarp Corttention of two Shepherds for the Prize.of Poetry. ° 
The Fourth contains the Difcourfe of 4 Shepherd Comforting himfelf it 4 de- 
clining Age, that a better was exfuing. — im | 


The Fifth « Lamentation for a Dead Friend, the frft draught of which is / 
probably more Ancient shan any of the Pafforals sow extant > his Brothar be- : 
| ing.at firft intended ; but he afterwards. makes -his Court to Auguitus, 5 
turning st inte an Apothefis of Julius Cefar. - ee 
The Sixth is the Silenus. 4 a ee 4 


The. Seventh, another Poetical Difpuse, firf Compos’d os Mantua. a 
| A | 
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The Eighth is the Defcription of a defpaiving Lover, and a Magical 
Charm. | 


He fets the Ninth after all thefe, very modeftly, becaufe it was ogo 
to himfelf; andhere be would have ended that Work, if Gallus. bad not pre- 


vail’d upon him to add one more in his Favour. 


Thus Curious was Virgil in diverfifying his a ae But Mr.F. is 
a great deal too Uniform, begin where you pleafe, the Subject is flill the fame.. 
We find it true what he fays of himfelf, 


Toujours, toujours de Amour. 


He feems to take Paftorals and Love-Verfes for the fame thing. Has 
Human Nature no. other Paffion ? Des not Fear, Ambition, Avarice, 
Pride, 2 Capricio of Honour, and Lazinefs st felf often Triumph over 
Love? Bat this Paffion does all, not only in Paftorals, but on Modern 
Tragedies too. .A Herce can no more Fight, or be Sick, or Dye, than he 
can be Born without 4 Woman. Bat Dramatic’s have been compos’d in 
compliance to the Humour of the Age, and the — Inclination of the 
great, whofe Example bes 2 very powerful Influence, not only in the 
isttle Court behind the Scenes, but on the great Theatre of the World. This 
inundation of Love-Veries ‘tis not fo much an effect of their Amoroufnefs, 


as of immoderate Self-love. This being the only fort of Poetry, in which the . 


Writer can, not only without Cenfure, but even with Commendation, talk of 
himfelf. There is generally more of the Paffion of Natciflus, than concern 
for Chloris avd Corinna in this whole Affair. Be sige to look into almoft 
any of thofe Writers, and you fball meet every where that eternal Moy, 
which the admirable Pafghal fo judiciou 1 condemns. Homer can never be 
énough admir'd for this one fo particular Dustin, that he never {peaks of him- 
- felf, either in the Iiiad, or the Odyfles; and if Horace had never told ws 
his Genealogy, but left it to theWriter of his Life, perbaps he had not beer 
a lofer by it. [his Confideration might induce thofe great Criticks, Varius 
and Tucca, to raze out the four firft Verfes of the A:ucis, in great meafure, 
for the fake of that unlucky ile ego. But extraordizary Genius’s have a fort 
of Prerogative, which may difpence them from Laws, bindsng te SubjeGt- 
Wits. However, the Ladies bave the lefs Reafon to be pleas’d with thofe Ad- 
dreffes, of which the Poet takes the greater {hare to himfelf.Thas theBeau preffes 
into their Drefling-Room, bat it is not fo much to adore their fair Eyes. as 
to adjuft his own Steenzkirk and Peruke,and fet his Countenance in their Glafs. 
A fifth ‘Rule, (which -one may hope wilt not be contefted) is that the Writer 


. fbould fhew in his Compofteions, fome competent ‘skill of the Subject matter, 


that which makes the Character of the Perfons introduced. In this, as.in all 
other Points of Learning, Decency, and Oeconomy of a Poem, Virgil mach 
excells his Mafter Theocrftus. The Poet is better skill’d in Husbandry 


than thofe that get their Bread by it. He deferibes the Nature, the Difeafes, 


the Rémedies, the proper pbaces, and Seafons, of Feeding, of Watering their 
Flocks; the Furniture, Diet, the Lodging and paftimes of his Shepherds. 
But the Perfons brought in by Mr. F.. are —s in Mafquerade, and handle 
their Sheep-Hook as awkardly, as they do their Oaten-Reed, They Sauz- 
_ ter about with their chers Moutons, bat they relate as little to the Bufine/s 

in hand, as the Painter’s Dog, or 4 Dutch Ship, dees to the Hiffory ae- 
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fign'd. One would fufpett forme of them, that infiead of leading out their Sheep 


= 
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Snto the Plains of Mont-Brifon, and Marcilli, to the flowry Banks of Lig- 
non, or the Charanthe ; that they are driving directly, a la boucherie, to 
make Money of them: I hope hereafter Mr. F. will chufe his Servants better. 


A fixth Rate: is, That as the Style ought to be natural, clear, and 
elegant, it fbould have fome peculiar relifb of the. Ancient Fafbion of 
Writing. Parables in thofe times were frequently as'd, as they are hse by the 
Eaftern Nations ; ee #8 Qucftions, AEnigma’s, &c. and of this we find 
Inflances in the Sacred Writings,# Homer, Contemporary with King David, 
jn Hefodotus, ix the Greek Tragedsans ; this piece of Antiquity is imi- 
tated by Virgil with great judgment and difcretion: He has propos'd one 
Riddle which has never yet been folv'd by any of bis Commentators. Tho he knew 
the Rules of Rhetorick, as well as Cicero bimfelf ; he conceals that skill in his 
Pajforals, and keeps clofe to the Charatter of Antiquity: Nor ought the Con- 
nextons and Tranjfitions to be very ftrict, and regular; this would cive 
the Paftorals an Air of Novelty, and of this neglect of exact Conntxions, 
swe have inftances in, the Writings of the Ancient Chinefes, of the Jews and 
Greeks, in Pindar, and other Writers of Dithyrambics, iz the Chorus’s 
of Aichylus, Sophocles, avd Euripides. Jf Mr, F, and Ruzus, had conf- 
der'd this, the one wow d have fpar'd his Critic of the Sixth, andthe other, his 
Reflections upon the Ninth Paltoral. The over-/crupulous care of Connexions, 
makes the Modern Compofitions oftentimes tedious and flat: And by the omif- 
fion of them it comes tp pafs, that the Penfees of the incomparable Mr. Pafcal, 
and perhaps of Mr. Bruyere, are two of the moft Entertaining Books 
which the Modern French can boaft of. Virgil, in this point, was not only 
faithful to the Character. of Antiquity, but Copies after Nature her felf. 
Thus a Meadow, where the Beauties of the Spring are profufely blended 
together, makes a more delightful Profpect, than a curious Kyot of forted 
Flowers in our Gardens ,; and we are much more tran{portéd with the Beauty 
of the Heavens, and admiration of their Creator, in a clear Night, when we 
behold Stars of all Magnitudes, promifcuoully moving togerher, than if thofe 


glorious Lights mere rank’din their feveral Orders, or redwc’d into the fineft 
Geometrical Figures. | . | 


Another Rule qmitted by P. Rapine, as fome of his are by me, (for I do not 
defign .an entire Treatife in this Preface,) is, that not only the Sentences 
fhould be fhort, and {mart, upon which acount, he juftly blames the Italian; 
and French, 4s too Talkative, but that the whole piece {bould be fo too. Vit- 
gil transgre(s'd this Rule inhis firft Paftorals, I mean thofe which be compos'a 
at Mantua, but rectif'd the Fault in his Riper Years. This appears by the 
Culex, which is as long as five of his Paftorats pet together. The greater part 
of thofe he finifb’d, have le{sthan a Hundred Verfes, and but two of them ex- 
ceed that Number. Bat the Silenus, which he feems to have defigwd for 
~ bis Mafter-piece,. in which he introduces aGod finging, and he too fall of In- 

Spiration, (which is intended by that ebriety, which Mr. PF. fo unresfonably — 
ridicules,) tho’ it go thro’ fo vaft a Field of Matter, and comprizes the Mytho- 
logy of near Two Thoufand Years, confifts but of Fifty Lints ; fo that its bre~ 
vity is.no.le{s admirable, than the fubjett Master, the noble Fafbion of 
handling it, and the Deity fpeaking. Virgil keeps up bis Characters in this 
ve[peck too,mith the ftvicteft decency. For Poetry and Paftime was not the Bufi- 
wefs of Mens Lives in thofe days, but only their feafonable Recreation after 
mecefjary Labours. And therefore the length of fome of the Modern Italian, 
and Englifh Compofitions, is againft the Rules of this kind of Poe[y. 
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——« fhall add fomething very briefly touching the Verfification of Pafto- 
rals, tho it be a mortifying Confiaeration to the Moderns. Heroic Verfe, as 
it is commonly cal?d, was usd by the Latins én this fort of Poem, as very 
Ancient and Natural. Lyrics, lambics, &c. being Invented afterwards : 
but there is (0 great a difference in the Numbers, of which it may be com- 
pounded, that it may pafs rather for « Genus, thax Species, of Verfe. Who- 
— foever fhall compare the. numbers of the three following Verfis, will quick 
by be fenfible of the truth of this Obfervation, . 


Tityre, tu patule recubans fub tegmine fagi. 
Tee firft of the Georgics, | . 
” Quid faciat Ixtas fegetes, quo fydere terram. 


e . 
and of the /Eneis. 
* Arma, virumque cano, Trojz qui Primus ab oris. 


The Sound of the Verfes, is almoft as different as the Subje&ts. But the 
Greek Writers of Paftoral, ufually limited themfelves to the Example of the 
firft ; which Virgil found fo exceedingly difficult, that be quitted it, and left 
the Honour of that part to Theocritus. Jt és indeed probable, that what 
we amproperly call rhyme, ts the moft Ancient fort of Poetry; and Learned 
Men have given good Arguments for st ; and therefore a French Hifforian 
commits a grols miltake, when be attributes that Invention to a King of Gaul, 
as an Englifh Gentleman does, when he makes 4 Roman Emperour the In- 
ventor of it. But the Grecks who underftood fully the force and power of 
Numbers, foon grew weary of this Childi(b fort of Verfe, as the Younger V of- 
fius juftly calls st, and therefore thofe rhyming Hexameters, which Plutarch 
obferves ts Homer himfelf, feem to be the Remains of a barbarous Age. 
Virgil had them in fuch abhorrence, that he would rather make a falfe Syn- 

tax, than what we call a Rhime, fuch aVerfe as this 


Vir precor Uxoré, frater fuccurre Sorors, 


Was paffable in Ovid, but the nice Ears in Auguitus his Coart could not 
pardon Virgil, for 


At Regina Pyra. 


So Mat the principal Ornament of Modern Poetry, was accounted deformity 
by the Latins, and Greeks ; zt was they who invented the yale termina~ 
tions of words, thofe happy compofitions, thofe (bort monofyllables, thofe tran/- 
pofitions for the elegance of the found and fenfe, which are wanting [omuch 
in modern Languages. The French fometimes crowd together ten, or twelve 
Monofyllables, into one disjoynted Verfe, they may underftand the nature of, 
but cannot imitate, thofe wonderful Spondees of Pythagoras, by which he 
could fuddenly pacifie 4 Manthat was in aviolent tranfport of anger; nor thofe 
{wift numbers of the Priefts of Cybele, which had the force to enrage the 
mot {edate and Phlegmatick Tempers. . Nor can any Modern put into his 
own Language the Energy of that fingle Poem of Catullus, | 
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Super alta vettus, Atys, oc. 


Latin is but a corrupt dialect of Greek , and the French, Spanifh, asd Ita-_ 
lian, 4 corruption of Latine ; and therefore a Man might as well go.about to 
_ perfuade me that Vinegar is 4 Nobler Liquor than Wine, as that the mo-. 
dern Compofitions can be as graceful and harmonious as the Latine it felf. The 
Greek Tongue very naturally falls into Yambicks, and therefore the diligent — 
Reader may find fix or feven and twenty of them in thofe accurate Orations of 
Ifocrates. The Latin as naturally falls into Heroic; and therefore the 
beginning of Livy’s Hiftory is half an Hexameter, and that of Tacitus az 
entire one. Ihe Roman Hifforian defcribing the glorious effort of a Colo- 
nel to break thro’ a Brigade of the Enemies, yuft after the defeat at Cannz, 
falls, unknowingh, into a Verfe not unworthy Virgil himfelf. 


Hac ubi diéta dedit, ftringit gladium, cuneog; 
Facto per medios, cc. ee | 


Ours and the French can at bef but fall into Blank Verfe, which is a 
fault in Profe. The misfortune indeed is common tous both, but we deferve 
more compaffion, becaule we are not vain of our Barbarities. As Age brings 
Men back into the ftate and infirmities of Childhood, upon the fall of their 
Sinfipire, the Romans doted into Rhime, as appears fufficiently by the Hymns — 
of the Latin Church ; and yet a great deal of the French Poetry does hardly 
deferve that poor title. I fball give an inffance out of a Poem which had the 
good luck to gain the Prize in 1685, for the Subject deferu’d a Nobler Pen, 


Tous les jours ce grand Roy des autres Roys l’exemple, 
S’ouvre Gn nouveau chemin au faifte de ton temple, &c. 


The Fudicious Malherbe exploded this fort of Verfe near Eighty Years 
ago. Nor can I forbear wondering at that paffage of a Famous Academician, 
in which he, moft compaffionately, excufes the Ancients for their not being fo 
exact in their Compofitions, as the Modern French, becaufe they wanted a 
Dictionary, of which the French are at laft is provided, If Cicero - 
and Demofthenes had been fo lucky as to have had 2 Ditionary, and fuch | 
a Patron as Cardinal Richelieu, perhaps they might have afpir’d to the ho- 
nour of Balzac's Legacy of Ten Pounds, Le prix de |’ Eloquence. 

On the contrary, I dare affert that there are hardly ten Lines ix either of 
thofe great Orators, or evenia the Catalogue of Homer’s Ships, which is not 
more harmonious, more truly Rythmical, than wie of the French, or Eng- 
lille Sonnets y and therefore they lofe, at leaft, one half of their native Beauty 


W Tranflation. z 

I cannot but add one Remark on this ‘occafion, that the French Verfe i 
oftentimes not fo much as Rhime, in the loweft Senfe; for the Childi{b ree 
petstéon of the fame Note cannot be cal’d Mufick 5 fuch Inftances are infinite, 
as in the forecited Poem. | 


 ?Epris Trophee - caché; ~ 
Mepris Orphee cherché. \ 
Mr. Boileau himfelf has a great deal of this peovdloviae, ‘nat by his own 
neglett, but purely by the faultine/s and poverty of the French Tongue. Mr F. 
m3 
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at laft goes ‘into the exceffive Paradoxes of .Mr. Perrault, and boafts ¢ 
the vaft number of their Excelleut Songs, preferring them to the Greci 
and Latin. But an ancient Writer of as gooa Credit, has affur'd us, that &:- 
‘ven Lives would hardly fuffice to read over the Greek Odes: but 4 pop 
Weeks would be fufficient, if a Man were fo very idle as to read over ail. 
the French. In the mean time I fbould be very glad to fee a Catalogue oe 
| but fifty of theirs with a ee 


‘ 


| * Exa& propriety of word and thought. 

* Effay of | | ; | ; 

Poetry. Notwithftanding ‘all the high Encomiums, and mutual Graty. 

lations which they give one another : (for I am far from cer,» 

Juring the whole of that MWaftrious Society, to which the Learned World is 

much oblig’d) after all thofe Golden Dreams at the J. ‘Ouvre, ft’ ut 

Modern Pieces will be as much valu’d ten, or twelve Aves hence, ‘ae teg 

ancient Greek, or Roman, I can no more get st into my head thor py 

will laft fo long, than I could believe the Learned Dr. H—k, [of the Ro. 

Society,] af he fbould pretend to fhe me a Butteiflye that had lui « 
thoufand Winters. . 


When Mr.¥. wrote his Eclogues, he was fo fz from equailire Vito! 
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or Theocritus, that he bad Jome pains to take before he could un. en fae yin 
what the principal Beauty, and Graces of their ritings do conjijt. 


Cum mortuis non nifi larve lu€tantur. 


of VIRGIL. 


Hen e’re Great VIRGIL’s lofty Verfe I fee, 
‘The Pompous Scene Charms my admiring Eye: 
‘There different Beauties in perfection meet ; 


The Thoughts as proper, as the Numbers {weet : 


And When wild Fancy mounts a daring height, 
Jadgment fteps in, and moderates her flight. 
Wilely. he manages his Wealthy Store, 

Still favs enough, and yet implies ftill more: 
For tho’ the weighty Senfe be clofely wrought, 
The Reader’s left Pimprove the pleafing thought. 


Hence we defpair’d to fee an Englifh drefs 
Should e’re his Nervous Etiergy exprefs; , . a 
For who could that in fetter’d Rhyme inclofe, =." x. 
Which without lofs can {carce be told in Profe? .- 


But you, Great Sir, his Manly Genius raife ; 
And make your Copy fhare an equal praife. 
O how I fee thee in foft Scenes of Love, — 
Renew thofe Paffions he alone could move! 
Here’ Cupid's Charms are with new Art expreft, 
And pale Eliza leaves her peaceful reft : ; 
Leaves her Elifam, as if glad to live,. ¢ 


To Love, and Wilh, to Sigh, Defpair and Grieve, 
And Die again for him that would again deceive. — 
Nor does the Mighty Trojan lefS appear _ 

Than Mars himfelf amidft the ftorms of War. 
Now his fierce Eyes with double fury glow, 

And a new dread attends th’. impending blow : 
The Dasaian Chiefs their eager rage abate, 

And tho’ unwounded, feem to feel their Fate. 


Long the rude fury of an ignorant Age, 

,With barbatous {pight, prophan’d his Sacred Page. 

The heavy Datchmen with laborious toil, 

Wrefted his Senfe, and cramp’d his vigorous Style ; 
No time, no pains the drudging Pedants {pare ; 

But {till his Shoulders muft the burthen bear. 

While thro’ the Mazes of their Comments led, © | 
We learn not what |e writes, but what,they read... 
Yet thro’ thefe Shades of undiftinguifh’d’ Night." * 
sAppear’d fome glimmering intervals of Light ; 

*Till mangled by a vile Tranflating Se&, . 

Like Babes ‘by Witches in Effigie rackt: 

Till Ogleby, mature in dulnefs rofe, | 

And Holborn Dogrel, and low chiming Profe, é 

His Strength and Beauty did at once as 


/ 
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But now the Magick Spell is at an end, 

Since even the Dead in you have found a Friend. 
You free the Bard trom rude Oppreffor’s Power, 
And grace his Verie with Charms unknown before : 
He, Lae thus oblig’d, muft doubting ftand, 


. Which chiefly fhould his Gratitude command ; 


. Whether fhould claim the ‘Tribute of his Heart, 


a 


The Patron’s Bounty, or the Poet’s Art. 


Alike with wonder and delight we view’d 
The Romans Genius in thy Verfe renew’d: 
We faw thee raife foft Ovia’s Amorous Fire, 
And fit the tuncful Hora to thy Lyre: 

We faw new gall imbitter favenl’s Pen, 


And crabbed.Perfias made politely plain 7 


Virgil alone was thought too great a task 5 

What you could {carce perform, or we durft ask: 
A Task! which Waller’s Mufe could ne’re engage ; 
A Task! too hard for Denham’s ftronger rage: 
Sure of Succefs they fenie flight Sallies ery’d, 

But the fenc’d Coait their bold attempts defy’d: 


With fear their o’reematch’d Forces back they drew, 


Quitted the Province Fate referv’d for you. 
In vain thus Phelip did the Perfans ftorm ; 


‘A Work his Son was deftin’d to perform. 


O had Rofcommon™* liv’d to hail the day, 
And Sing loud Poeans thro’ the crowded way ; 
When you in Roman Majefty appear, 

Which none know better, and none come fo near: 
The happy Author would with wonder fee, 


‘His Rules were only Prophecies of thee: 


And were he now to give Tranflators light, 
He’d bid them only read thy Work, and write. 


__ For this great Task our loud applaufe is due ; 
We own old Favours, ‘but muft prefs for new. 


Th’ expefting World demands one Labour more; 


And thy lov’d Homer does thy aid aps ily 
To right his injur’d Works, and fet them free 
From the lewd Rhymes of groveling Og/ety. 
Then fhall his Verfe in graceful Pomp appear, 
Nor wil his Birth renew the ancient jar ; 

On thofe Greek Cities we fhall lodk with {corn, 
And in our Brétein think the Poet Bora. 7 


\ 
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To Mr. Dryden on his Tranflation of 
,  FIRGIL 


WE read, how Dreams and Viftons heretofore, 
| The Prophet, and the Poet coud infpire; 
And make’em in unufual Rapture jfoar, 


With Rage Divine, and with Poetick Fire. 


9. ; 
O could I find it now! Wowd Virgil’s Shade 
But for a while vouchfafe to bear the Light; 
To grace my Numbers, and that Mafe to aid, 
Who fings the Poet, that has done him right. 


| 3° 
Tt long has been this Sacred Authors Fate, 


To be at evry dull Tranflator’s Will ; 


Long, long his Muje has groawd beneath the weight 
Of mangling Ogleby’s prefumptuous Quill, 


7 A. 
Dryden, at laff, in his Defence arofe ; 

The Father now ts rightex by the Son: 
And while his Maufe endeavours to difclofe 


‘That Poet’s Beauties, fhe declares ker’ own. 


. 7 5 eee 
In your jmooth, pompous Numbers dveft, each Line, 
Each Thought, betrays fu-4 a Majeftice Touch; 
He cova not, had be fixib'd his Defign, 
Have wijit it better, or hive done fo much. 


— 6. 
You like his Heroe, though your felf were free ; 


And difentangl’d from the War of Wit; 


You, who fecure might others -danger fee, 
And fafe from all malicious Cenfure fit: 


, 7° 
Yet becaufe Sacred Vireil’s Noble Mafe, 
O’relay’d by Fools, was ready to expire:  *. 
To rifque your Fame again, jou boldly chufe, 


Or to redcem, or -perifo with your Sire. 


Ev'n firft and laff, we owe hime half to you, * 
For that bis Aineids mifs’d their threatned Fate, 

Wras—taat his Friends by Jome Predittion knew, 
Hereafter who corretting fboulc tranflate. =~ 


| | 9. , 
Bat held my Mufe, thy needlefs Flight refrain, 
Unle|s like him thou: cowdft a Verfe indite: 
To think his Fancy to defcribe, ts vain, 
Since nothing can difcover Light,. but Light. 
: 10 


"Tis want of Genius that does more deny; 
"Tis Fear my Praife fbos’d make your Glory lef. 

And therefore, like the modeft Painter, I 
Mut draw the Vail, where I cannot exprefs. 


_ Henry Grahme, 


To Mr. DRYDEN. 
O undifputed Monarch Govern’d yet 
With Univerfal Sway the Realms of Wit : 
Nature:cou’d never fuch Expence afford, © 
| Each feveral Province own’d a feveral Lord, 
A Poet then had his Peetick Wife, 
One Mufe embrac’d, and Married for his Life. 
By the ftale thing his appetite was cloy’d, 
His Fancy leffned, and his Fire deftroy’d. 
But Nature grown extravagantly kind, 
With all her Treafures did adorn your Mind. 
‘The different Powers were then united found, , : 
~ And you Wit’s Univerfal Monarch Crownid. pe 
Your Mighty Sway your great Defert fecures, ~ 
And ev’ry Mufe and ev’ry Grace is yours. 
To none confin’d, by turns you all enjoy, 
Sated with this, you to another flye. 
So Sultan-like in your Sereglio ftand, | : 
While wifhing Mufes wait for your Command. 
Thus no decay, no want of vigour find, 
Sublime your Fancy, boundlefs is your Mind. 
Not all the blafts of time can do you wrong, 
Young fpight of Age, in {pight of Weaknefs {trong. 
Time like Alcides, ftrikes you to the ground, : 
You like Astaus from each fall rebound. | 


H. St. fohn. 


To Mr. Dryden on his VR GIL. 


1S faid that Phidias geve fach lving Grae, 
To the carv’d Image of 4 beautcous Face, 

That the cold Marble might eu'n feemtobe 

The Life, and the true Life, the Imag’ry 


You pafs that Artift, Sir, and all his Powers, 
Making the beft of Roman. Poets ours ; | | 
With fuch Effect, we know not which to call = 
The Imitation, which th Original, | 


What Virgil lent, you pay in equal Weight 
The —— Beauty of the d oin no lef : 
And fuch tue Majefty of your Imprefs, 
You feem the very Author you tranflate. | 
-_ | Te 


"Tis certain, were he now alive with as, | 
And did revolving Deftiny conftrain, | ‘ 
To dve!s bis Thoughts i» Englith o’re again, 
Himfelf cowd write no.otherwife than thas. 


His old Encomium never did appear 

So-true as now; Romans and Greeks fubmit, 

Something of late is in our Language writ, 
More nobly great than the fam’d Ilieds werey 


Ja. Wright. 


To Mr. Dryden on his ‘Tranflations. 


But hardly bear, or in the raifing dye, 
Miffiag their Native Sun, at beft retain 
But a faint Odour, and but live with Pain : 
So Roman Poetry by Moderns taught, : 
Wanting the Warmth with which its Author wrote, é 
Is a dead Image, anda worthlefs Draught. i } 
While we transfufe, the nimble Spirit flies, 
Efcapes unfeen, evaporates, and dyes. 


A S Flow’rs tranfplanted from a Southern Sky, 


Who then attempt to fhew the Ancients Wit, — 
Muft copy with the Genius that they writ. 
Whence we conclude from thy tranflated Song, 
So jult, fo warm, fo {mooth, and yet fo ftrong, 
Thou Heav’nly Charmer ! Soul of. Harmony ! 
That all their Geniuffes reviv’d in thee. 


Thy Trumpet founds, the dead are rais’d to Light, 
New-born they rife, and take to Heav’n their Flight; - 
Deckt in thy Verfe, as clad with Rayes, they fhine 
All Glorify’d, Immortal and Divine. 


As Britain, in rich Soil abounding wide, 
Furnifh’d for Ufe, for Luxury, and Pride, 
Yet fpreads her wanton Sails on ev’ry Shore, 
Fer Foreign Weaith, infaciate ftitt of more ; 
To her own Wooll, the Silks of Afs joins, 
And to her plenteous Harvefts, Indias Mines : 
So Dryden, not contented with the Fame 
OF his own Works, tho’ an immortal Name, 
‘To Lands remote he fends his learned Mufé 
The Nobleft Seeds of Foreign Wit to chule. 

Feafting our Senfe fo many various Ways, 
Say, Is’t thy Bounty, or chy Thirft of Praife2 ’ 
“That by comparing others, all might fe, 
‘Who moft excell’d, are yet excell’d by thee. a 
| , George Granville. 
RE ERRATA. 


‘ 


.. pares, t. War and prepare in the fingular. 
354. And Worms that (oun the Light, r. and Lizards founning Light. Eneid — 
1.1.79. f. Edus r. Eolas. 1.97.1. Bolusa ain, 1. 640. f. Fate r. Fame. |. 1054. 


ERRATA. 

Inthe Dedicatory Preface to the Marquefs of Normanty. 
Ag. 7. line 32. read, of Republicans Principles in his Heart. p. 9. where 
Atis is mention'd as having a claim by Succelfion before Aineas, my Me- 
mmory besvay'd me; for had I confulted Virgil, he calls wot the Son of Polites 
by the name of Atis, bat of Priamus, Tés trae he mentions Atis immeds 
ately afterwards, on the account of the Atian Family, from whieh Julius Cex- 
{ar was defcended by his Grandmother, as I have there mention’d, p. 26. towards 
the bottom of this Page here is a grofs Exroar, which is, eafily corrected, by 
reading Ten Months inftead of Three: the Senfe will direét you to the place. 
p. 28. In the quotation of a verfe of Virgil’s ; for contéfe r. confife. p. 30f. Ju- 
turna took bis opportunsty, r. this x fat There are other Errata both 
in falfe pointing, and omiffions of words, both in the Preface and the Po- 
em, which the Reader will corre€t without my trouble. I omit them, be- 
caufe they only lame my Englifb, not deftroy my meaning. 


Some of the moft confiderable Errata. 


Aftoral 2. 1. 43. 1. sor foorn the i Paft. 4. 1: 36. for Cold. Gold. 


I” Patt. 6.1. 72. f. this r. thy. In the fame Paft. 1.1. f. Scisilian rv. Sicili- 
an, Paft. 8. L. 19. read the whole line thus ; Scarce from the World the 


Shades of Night withdrew. Georgic 1. 1.96. after the word Arbate place the 


4 


Comma ; not after the next word Haede, as it is printed, which deftroys 
the Senfe. The whole Verfe is to be thus read, The thin-leav’d Arbute, 
hasle Graffs receives. 1. 139. the note of Interrogation is falfe at che end of 
the Line, it ought to be a Period. |. 393. f. skins r. skims, Geor. 2. ]. 203. 


and 204. the Rhymes of both are falfe err st of — and pre- 
. 296.f. trads r. tracks. Geor. 4. 1. 
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_ Virgil's Paftorals. 


The Firft Paftoral. 
OR, oe 
_ Tityrus and Melibceus. 
The Argument. 


The Occafion of the Firft Paftoral was this, When Auguftus had 
fetled bimfelf in the Roman Empire, that he might reward his 
Veteran Troops for their paft Service, he diftributed among’em 
all the Lands that lay about Cremona and Mantua: turning 
ont the right Owners for having fided with his Enemies. Virgil — 
was a Sufferer among the reft ; who afterwards recover d his 
Eftate by Mecanas’s Interceffion, and as an Inftance of bis Gra- 
titude compos d the following Paftoral ; where he fets out bis own 
Good -Fortune in the Perfon of Tityrus, and the Calamities of 
bis Mantuan Neighbours in the Charaéter of Melibzus. 


“MEL YBUEUS. — a 
Eneath the Shade which Beechen Boughs diffufe, 
B You Tity'rus entertain your Silvan’ Mufe: 
Round the wide World in Banifhment we rome, 
Forc’d from our pleafing Fields and Native Home: 
5 While ftretch’d at Eafe you fing your happy loves: 
And Amarillis fills the fhady Groves. | 
| TITYRUS. | 
Thefe Bleffings, Friend, a Deity beftow'd; 
For never can I deem him lefs than God. 
The tender Firftlings of my Woolly breed 
19 Shall on his holy Altar often bleed. 
He gave my Kine to graze the Flowry Plain: 
_ And to my Pipe renew’d the Rural Strain. , 
TB MELIBOEUS. 


2 | .VIRGILs Pat 


MELIBOEUS. 
I envy not your Fortune, but admire, 
That while the raging Sword and waftful Fire 
Deftroy the wretched Neighbourhood around, . 
No Hoftile Arms approach your happy ground. 


Far diff’rent is my Fate: my feeble Goats 


20 


25 


| 30 


35 


40 


With pains I drive from their forfaken Cotes. 
And this you fee I fcarcely drag along, 

Who yeaning on. the Rocks has left her Young ; 
(The Hope and Promife. of my failing Fold:) 


- My Lof by dire Portents the Gods foretold: 
For had I not been blind I might have feen 


Yon riven Oak, che faireft of the Green, 
And the hoarfe Raven, on the blafted Bough, 


With frequent Crokes prefagd the coming Blow. 


But tell me, Tityrus, what Heav’nly Power 
Preferv'd your Fortunes in that fatal Hour ? 
- TITYRUS.) | 
Fool that I was, I thought Imperial Rome — 


Like Mantua, where on Market-days we come, 


And thether drive our tender Lambs from home. 


- So Kids and Whelps their Syres and Dams exprefs: 


And fo the Great I meafur'd by the Lefs. - 

But Country Towns, compard with her, appear 

Like Shrubs, when lofty Cypreffes are near. 
MELIBOEKS. 


What Great Occafion call’d. you hence to Rome? 


TITYRUS. 


Senos, which came at length, tho’ flow to come: 


Nor did my Search of Liberty begin, 

Till my black Hairs were chang’d upon my Chin. 
Nor Amarillis wou'd vouchfafe a. look, 

Till Galatea's meaner bonds I . broke. 
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Till chen a helplefs, hopelefs, homely Swain, 


45 


§° 


I fought not Freedom, nor afpir’d to Gain : 

Tho’ many a Victim from my Folds was bought, 

And many a Cheefe to Country Markets brought, 

Yet all the little chat I got, I fpent, 

And ftill return’d as empty as I went. . 
 MELIBOENUS. 

We ftood amaz’d to fee your MiftrefS mourn, - 

Unknowing that fhe pin’d for your return: 

We wonder'd why the kept her Fruit fo long, 

For whom fo late th’ungather’d Apples hung. 

But now the Wonder ceafes, fince I fee 

She kept them only, Tityrus, for thee. 


For thee the bubling Springs appear’d to mourn, 
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And whifp’ring Pines made vows for thy return. 
TITYRUS. 
What thou'd I do! while here I was enchain’d, 
No glimpfe of Godlike Liberty remain’d? 
Nor cou’d I hope in any place, but there, 
To find a God fo prefent to my Pray’r: 
There firft the Youth of Heav’nly Birth I view’d ;- 
For whom our: Monthly. Victims are renew’d. : 
He heard my Vows, and gracioufly decreed — 
My Grounds to be reftor'd; my former Flocks to feed. 
: MELIBOEKS: | 
O Fortunate‘Old Man! whofe Farm remains’ | 
For you fufficient, and requites your pains, - 
Tho’ Ruthes overfpread the'Neighb’ring Plains. 
Tho’ here the Marthy Groufids approach your Fields, 
And there the Soyl a Stony Harveft yields. = 
Your teeming Ewes fhall no ftrange Meadows try, 
Nor fear a Rott from tainted ‘Company. 


. Behold yon bord’ring' Fence of Sallow Trees 


Is fraught with Flow’rs, the Flow’ts are fraughe with Bees : 
Be The 
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The buifie Bees with +a foft murm’ring Strain - 


Invite to gentle fleep the lab’ring Swain. 
While from the Neighb’ring Rock, with rural Songs, . 


- The Pruner’s Voice the pleafing Dream prolongs; 
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Stock-Doves and Turtles tell cheir Am’rous pain, 
And from the lofty Elms of Love complain. 
TITYRUS. 
Th’ Inhabitants of Seas and Skies thall change, 


- And Fith on fhoar and Stags in Air fhall range, 


The banith’d: Parthian dwell on Arar's brink, ’ 


And the blue German hall the Tigris drink: 


E’re I, forfaking Gratitude and Truth, 


Forget the Figure of chat Godlike Youth. 


MELIBOEUS.. 

But we mutt beg our Bread in Climes unknown, 
Beneath the fcorching or the freezing Zone. 
And fome to far Oaxis thall be fold; _ 
Or try the Lybian Heat,: or Scythian Cold. 
The reft among tHe Britains be -confind ; 
A Race of Men from all the World dif-join‘d. 
O muft the wretched Exiles ever mourn, + 
Nor after length of rowling Years return ? 
Are we condemn by Fates unjuft Decree, 


No more our Houfes and our Homes to fee? _ 


Or fhall we mount again the Rural Throne, 


And rule the Country Kingdoms, once our. own! 


On thefe, on thefe, our happy. Ficlds beftow ? 


Did we for thefe Barbarians plant and fow, - 
Good Heav'n what dire Effects from Civil ‘Difcord flow. ¢ : 


100 Now let me graff my: Pears, and prune the Vine ; 


The Fruit 3 is theirs, the Labour only mine. > 
Farewel my Paftures, my Paternal Stock, , |. 
My, fruitful Fields, and my more fruitful Flock!) 
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No more, my Goats, hall I behold you climbs 
105 The fteepy Cliffs, or crop the flowry Thyme! 
No more, extended in the’ Grot below, 
Shall fee you browzing on the Mountain’s brow 
The prickly Shrubs; and after on the bare, 
Lean down the deep Abjyfs, and hang in Air. 
1to No more my Shep shall fip the. Mornmg: Dew; | : | 


No more my Song thall pleafe the Rural Crue: 

Adkien, my tuneful Pipe! and all. che World adicul. 
5 TITERUS, - 

“This Nigh, at leaft, with me hei your Cares 
Chefhuts and Curdy and Cream tall be-your fare: 
115 The Carpet- ground: fhall ‘be with Leaves cectpeads 

And Boughs thall weave a Cov’ring for your lead. 

For fee yon fanny Hill che Shade extends ; 

And curling Smoke from Cottages stile 
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The Second Paftoral. 
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" oo 
ALEXIS | 
The Argument. — 


The Commentators can by no means agree on the :Perfon of Alexis, 
but are all of opinion that fome Beautiful Youth is meant by him, - 
to whom Virgil here makes Love; in Corydon’s Language aud 
Simplicity. Elis way of Courtfhip is wholly Paftoral: He com- 
‘plains of the Boys Coyne/s, recommends himfelf for his Beauty and’ 
Skill in Piping ; invites the Youth into the Country, where be promi- 
fes bim the Diverfions of the-Place ; with a fuitable Prefent of — 
Nuts and Apples : But when he finds nothing’ will prevail, be re- 

_ Solves to quit bis troublefome Amour, and betake himfelf again to 

his former Bufinefs. a oian on Oe 
Oung Corydon, th’unhappy Shepherd Swain, 
The fair Alexis lov’d, but lov‘d in vain: 

And underneath the Beechen Shade, alone, 

Thus to the Woods and Mountains made his moan. 

5 Isthis, unkind exis, my reward, = 

And mutt I die unpityed, and unheard ? 

Now the green Lizard in the Grove 1s laid, 

The Sheep enjoy the coolnefs of the Shade; 

And Theftilis wild Thime and Garlick beats 

10 For Harveft Hinds, o’refpent with Toyl and Heats: 

While in the fcorching Sun I trace in vain 

Thy flying footfteps o’re the burning plain. 

_ The creaking Locufts with my Voice confpire, 

They fry’d with Heat, and I with fierce Defire. 

15 How much more eafie was itto fuftan | 

Proud Amarillis, and her haughty Reign, _ 

The Scorns of Young Menalcas, once my care, 

Tho’ he was black, and thou art Heay'nly fair. 
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Truft not too much to that enchanting Face; 
Beauty’s a Charm, but foon the Charm will paG: 
White Lillies lie neglected on the Plain, 

While dusky Hyacinths for ufe remain. _ 
My Paffion is thy Scorn; nor wilt thou know - 
What Wealth Ihave, what Gifts I can beftow: 
What Stores my Dairies and my Folds contain ; 


- A thoufand Lambs that wander on the Plain: 


New Milk chat all che Winter never fails, 


~ And all che Summer overflows the Pails : | 
_ Ampbion {ung not fweeter to his Herd, 


30 


When fummon’d Stones the Theban Turrets rear'd. 
Nor am I {0 deform’d; for late I ftood 


Upon the Margin of the briny Flood: 


_ The Winds were ftill, and if the Glafs be true, 


3) 
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With Daphnis I may vie, tho’ judg’d by you. 
O leave the noific Town, O come and fee 


Our Country Cotts, and live content with me! 


To wound the Flying Deer, and from their Cotes 
With me to drivea-field, the browzing Goats: 
To pipe and fing, and in our Country Strain 


To Copy, or perhaps contend with Pan. 


Pan taught to joyn with Wax unequal Reeds, 

Pan loves the Shepherds, and their Flocks he feeds ; 
Nor fcorns the Pipe; Amyntas, to be taught, 

With all his Kiffes would my Skill have bought. 
Of feven fmooth Joynts a mellow Pipe I have, 
Which with hig dying Breath Damatas gave: 

And faid, This, Corydon, I leave to thee; 

For only thon deferv’ft it after me. 

His Eyes Amyntas durft not upward lift, 


For much he grudg’d the Praife, but more the Gift. 


Befides two Kids that in the Valley ftray’d,. 
I found by chance, and to my fold convey’d: 
7 They 


55 
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_ The Daughters of the Flood have fearch’d the Mead 
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They drein two bagging Udders every day ; 
And thefe hall be Companions of thy Play. 
Both fleck’d with white, the true: Arcadian Strain, 
Which Theftilis had often beg’d in vain: 

And fhe fhall have them, if again fhe fues, 
Since you the Giver and the Gift refute. 
Come to my longing Arms, my lovely care, 


‘And takethe Prefents which the Nymphs prepare. 


White Lillies in full Canifters they bring, 
With all the Glories of the Purple Spring, 


For Violets pale, and cropt the Poppy's Head : 
The Short Narciffus and fair Daffodil, 


Pancies to pleafe the Sight, and Caffia fweet to fmell: 


‘And fet foft Hyacinths with Iron blue, 
To fhade marth Marigolds of fhining Hue. 
Some bound in Order, others loofely ftrow’d, 


To drefs thy Bow’r, and trim thy new Abode. 


My (elf will fearch our planted Grounds at home, 
For downy Peaches and the gloffie Plum: 
And thrath the Chefnuts in the Neighb’ ring Grove, 


Such as my Amarillis us’d to love. 


The Laurel and the Myrele fweets agree; 
And both in Nofegays thall be bound for thee. 
Ah, Corydon, ah poor unhappy Swain, 

Alexis will thy homely Gifts difdain : 
Nor, thouldft thou offer all thy little Store, 
Will rich Dolas yield, but offer more. | 
What have I done, to name that wealthy Swain, 
So powerful are his Prefents, mine fo mean! 
The Boar amidft my Cryftal Streams I bring ; 


And Southern Winds to blaft my flowry Spring. 


Ah cruel Creature, whom doft thou defpife? 
The Gods to live in Woods have left the Skies. 


o 


{ 


And 
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And Godlike Paris in th’ Mean Grove, ! 
To Priam’s Wealth prefer’d Oencne’s Love. 

In Cities which the built, let Pallas Reign; 
Tow'rs are for Gods, but Forrefts for the Swain. 
The greedy Lyqnefs the Wolf purfues, 

The Wolf the Kid, the wanton Kid the Browze- 
Alexis thou art chas’d by Corydon , 


All follow fev’ral Games, and each his own. 

See from afar the Fields no longer fmoke, 

The fweating Steers unharnafs’d from the Yoke, 

Bring, ds in Triumph,- back the crooked Plough ; 

The Shadows lengthen as the Sun goes Low. 

Cool Breezes now the raging Heats remove ; ts 


10° Ah, cruel Heaven! that made no Cure for Love! 


I with for balmy Sleep, but wifh in vain: 

Love has no bounds in Pleafure; of in Pain. 

What frenzy, Shepherd, has thy Soul poffefs’d, | | 

Thy Vinyard lies half prun’d, and half undrefs’d. . 


105 Quench, Corydon, thy long unanfwer'd fire: 


Mind what the common wants of Life require, 
On willow Twigs employ thy weaving care: 
And find an eafier Love, tho’ not fo fair. me 
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The Third Paftoral.. 
— gnty Ole s ws . S| 
PAL AYM ON 
Menalcas, Dametas, Palemon, os 
The Argument. 


Dameztas and Menalcas, after fome fmart ftrokes of Country 
Railery, refolve to try who has the moft Skill at a Songs and ac- 


cordingly make their Neighbour Paleemon Fudge of their Perfor- — 


mances: Who, after 4 full hearing of both Parties, declares bum- 
‘felf unfit for the Decifton of fo weighty a Controverfie, and leaves 
the Viétory undetermin d. | | | 


MENALCAS. 


WO,Groom,what Shepherd owns thofe ragged Sheep > 


g.. DAMATAS. 
Aigon’s they are, he gave’em me to keep. 
| MENALCAS. 
- Unhappy Sheep of.an Unhappy Swain, . 
While he Neera courts, but courts in vain, 
5 And fears that I the Damfel fhall obtain ; | 
Thou, Varlet, doft thy Mafter’s gains devour : 
‘Thou milk’ft his Ewes, and often twice an hour; 
~ Of Grafs and Fodder thou defraud ft the Dams : 
And of their Mothers Duggs the ftarving Lambs. 
OS DAMAETAS. 
10 Good words, young Catamite, at leaft to Men: 
We know who did your Bufinefs, how, and when. 
And in what Chappel too you plaid your prize ; 
And what the Goats obferv'd with leering Eyes: 


The Nymphs were kind, and laught, and there your mal 
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| MENALCAS. 


Yes, when I crept the Hedges of the Leys ; 
Cut Micon's tender Vines,. and ftole the Stays. 
DAMETAS. | 
. Or rather, when beneath yon ancient Oak, 
The Bow of Daphuis and the Shafts you broke: 
When the fair Boy receiv'd the Gift of right; 
And but for Mifchief, you had dy’d for fpight. 
MENALCAS, 
What Nonfenfe wou’d the Fool thy Mafter prate, 


~ When thou, his Knave, can’ft talk at fuch arate! 


25 


- 


Did I not fee you; Rafcal, did I not! 
When you lay fnug to fnap young Damon's Goat? 
His Mungril bark’d, I ran to his relief, 
And cry’d, There, there he goes; ftop, ftop the Thief. 
Difcover'd and defeated of your Prey; 
You fculk’d behind the Fence, and fneak’d away. 
 DAMETAS. 
An honeft Man may freely take his own: 
The Goat was mine, by finging fairly won, 
A folemn match was made; He loft the Prize, _ 


Ask Damon, ask if he the Debt denies ; 


‘- I think he dares not, if he does, he lyes, 


3) 


a 


MENALCAS. | 
Thou fing with him, thou Booby ; never Pipe _ 
Was fo profan’d to touch. that blubber’d Lip: 
Dunce at the beft ; in Streets but {carce allow’d 
To lanai on ae Straw, the ftupid Crowd. 
DAM AT AS. 
To bring it to the Trial, will you dare — 
Our Pipes, our Skill, our Voices to compare? 
My Brinded Heifar to the Stake I lay ; 


| Two Thriving Calves the fuckles twice a day: 


' €2. | And 
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And twice befides her Beeftings never fail | 
To ftore the Dairy, with a brimming Pail. 
Now back your finging with an equal Stake. 
| MENALCAS. 
That fhou’d be feen, if I had one to make. °— 


~ You know too well I feed my Father’s Flock: 


59 
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-: 
The Wood the fame, from the fame Hand they come: - 


79 


What can I wager from the common Stock?. 
A Stepdame too I have, a curfed fhe, 

Who rules my Hen-peck’d Sire, and orders me. 
Both number twice a day the Milky Dams , 

And once fhe takes the tale of all the Lambs. 

But fince you will be mad, and fince you may 
Sufpect my Courage, if I'fhould not lay ; 

The Pawn I proffer thall be full as good: 

Two Bowls I have, well turn’d of Beechen Wood ; 
Both by divine Alcimedon were made; ~ | 

To neither of them yet the Lip is laid. 


_ The Lids are Ivy, Grapes in clufters lurk, 
Beneath the Carving of the curious Work. 


Two Figures on the fides embofs'd appear; | 
Conon, and what’s his Name who made the Sphere, 
And thew’d the Seafons of the fliding Year, 
In@truéted in his Trade the Lab’ring Swain, 
And when to reap, and when to fowe the Grain? 
DAML TAS. 
AndI have two, to match your pair, at home; 


The kimbo Handles feem with Bears-foot carv’d; 
And never yet to Table have been ferv’d: 

Where Orpheus on his Lyre laments his Love, 
With Beafts encompafs'd, - arid a dancing Grove: 
But thefe, nor all the Proffers you can make, 


| ~ Are worth the Heifar which I {t to ftake. 
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MENALCAS. 

No more delays, vain Boafter, but begin: 
I prophecy before-hand | fhall win. 
Palemon fhall be Judge how ill you rhime; 
_ [ll teach you how to brag another time. 

4 DAMATAS. 
_ Rhymet come on, and do the worft you can: 
I fear not you, nor yet a better Man. — 
With Silence, Neighbour, and Attention wait: 
For “ts a bufinefs of a high Debate. 
PALEMON | 

ie then; the Shade affords a proper place; 
_ The Trees are cloath’d with Leaves, the Fields with Grafs; 
The Bloffoms blow ; the Birds on buthes fing, 
And Nature has accomplith’d all the Spring. 
The Challenge to Damatas thall belong, : 
_Menalcas hall fuftain his under Song : 
Fach in his turn your tuneful numbers bring ; 


In turns the cuneful Mufes love to fing. 
DAMATAS. 


| From the great Father of the Gods above : 
0 My Mufe begins; for all is full of ove, | 
To. fove the care of Heav’n and Earth belongs ; 
My Flocks he blefles, and he loves my Songs. 
MENALCAS. . 

Me Phebus loves; for He my Mule infpires : 
And in her Songs, the warmth he gave, requires. 
- For him, the God of Shepherds and their Sheep, 

' My blufhing Hyacinths, and my Bays I keep. 
 DAMATAS. | 
With pelted Fruit, me Galatea plyes; or. 
Then tripping to the Woods the Wanton hies: ¢ 


M EN. 
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MENALCAS. 
roo But fair Amyntas comes unask’d tome; | 
And offers Love; and fits upon my knee: 
Not Delia to my Dogs is known fo well as he. 
DAMATAS. 
To the dear Miftrefs of my Love-fick Mind, 
Her Swain a pretty Prefent has defign’d: 
105 I faw two Stock-doves billing, and e’refong 
° will take the Neft, and Hers fhall be the Young. 
) ME N ALCAS. 
Ten ruddy Wildings in the Wood I found, 
And ftood on’'tip-toes, reaching from the ground ; 
I fent Amyntas all my prefenc Score ; 
110 And will, to Morrow, fend as many mote. 
| DAMATAS. 
The lovely Maid lay panting in my arms ; 
And all fhe faid and did was full of Charms. 
Winds on your Wings to Heav’n her Accents bear; 
Such words as Heav’n alone is fit to hear. * 
| MENALCAS. 
115 Ah! what avails ic me, my Love's delight, 
To call you mine, when abfent from my fight! . | 
1 hold the Nets, while you purfue the Prey ; 
And mutt not fhare the Dangers of the Day. .- 
_DAMATAS. | 
~ [keep my Birth-day : fend my Phillis home; 
120 At Sheering-time, Jolas, you may come. 
MENALCAS.. 
With Phillis I am more in grace than you: ~ 3 
Her Sorrow did my parting-{teps purfue: / | 
Adieu my Dear, fhe faid, a long Adieu. 
DAM ETAS. 
The Nightly Wolf.is baneful to the Fold, 
!25 Storms to the Wheat, to Budds the bitter Cold ; 


But 
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But from my frowning Fair, niore Ills I find, 
Than from the Wolves, and Storms, and Winter-wind. 
a MENALCAS. 
The Kids with pleafure browze the bufhy Plain, 
The Show’rs are grateful to the fwelling Grain: 
130 To teeming Ewes the Sallow’s tender tree; 
— But more than all che World my Love to me. 
IDAMATAS: : 
‘Polio my Rural Verfe vouchfates to read: 
A Heyfar, Mufes, for your Patron breed, 
'  MENALCAS. 
My Pollio writes himfelf, a Bull be bred, 
I 35 With f{purning Heels, and with.a. bucting Head. ~ 
¢ DAM Z.T AS. 
|. Who Pollio loves, and who: his Mufe hile ) 
Let Pollios fortune crown his full defires.. 
Let Myrrh inftead of Thorn his Fences fill: 
And Show’ts of Hony from his Oaks diftil. © 
MEN-ALCAS.. 
140 Who hates not living Bavins, let hits be 
‘ (Dead Mevius). damn’d to love thy Works and thee: 
The fame ill tafte of Senfe woud ferve to join 
Dog Foxes in the -Yoak, and fheer the Swine. 
DAME TAS. | 
Ye Boys, who pluck the Flow’ts, and fpoil the Spring 
145 Beware the fecret Snake, that: thoots a fting. | 
| MENALCAS, 
Graze not too near the Banks, my jolly Sheep, 
The Ground is falfe, the running Streams are deep: 
- See, they have caught the Father of the Flock ; 
Who drys his Fleece upon the neighb’ring Rock. 
DAMETAS. 
150 From Rivers drive the Kids, and fling your Hook ; 
Anon I'll wath ‘em in the thallow Brook. 
ME N. 
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MENALCAS. 
To fold, my Flock; when Milk is.dry’d wich heat, — 
In vain the Milk-maid tugs an empty Teat. 
DAMAT AS. 
How lank my Bulls from plenteous pafture come ! 
155 But Love that drains the Herd, deftroys the Groom. 
MENALCAS. 

My Flocks are free from Love; yet look fo thin, ° 
Their bones are barely cover’d with their Skin. 
What magick has bewitch’d the woolly Dams, - 

And what ill Eyes beheld the tender Lambs? 


DAMATAS.  — . 
160 Say, where the round of Heav’n, which all contains, . 
To three fhort Ells on Earth our fight reftrains: é 
Tell chat, and rife a Phebus for chy pains. E 
MENALCAS. 


Nay tell me firft, in what new Region fprings 
A Flow’r, that bears infcrib’d the names of Kings: 
165 And thou hale gain a Prefent as Divine 
As Phebus felf; for Phillis thall be thine. 
PALZEMON. 
So nice a diff’rence in your Singing lyes, 
That both have won, or both deferv’d the Prize. 
~ Reft equal happy both; and all who prove 
470 The bitter Sweets, and pleafing Pains of Love. - 
Now dam the Ditches, and the Floods reftrain: 
Their moifture has already drench’d the Plain. 
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‘The Fou rth Paftoral 


OR, 


PP fom LL I O. 


a The Argumene 


The Poet sitiieame the Birth-day of Saloninus, the Son of Pollio; 


born in the Confulfip of his Father, after ‘the taking of Salo- 
nz, a City m Dalmatia, Many of the Verfes are tranflated 


from one kj the Sybil whe prophefte of our Saviour's Birth. 
Icilian Mute begin a loftier fieain! 

S Though lowly Shrubs and Trees that fhade the Plain, | 

Delight not all; Sicilian Mute, pepare 

To make tht vocal Woods deferve a Confal’s care. 

The laft. great Age, foretold by facred Rhymes, 

Renews i Its finifh’d’ Courle, Saturnian times 

Rowl round again, .and mighty years, begun 

From their firft Orb, in radiant Circles run. 

The bate: degenetate Iron-off-fpring ends; 


A golden Progeny from Heav’n ieeide 
O chaft Lucina {peed:the Mother's pains, 


— And hatte the. glorious Birth ; thy own Apollo reigns! 
The lovely: Boy, withhis aufpicious Face, 


Shall Pollic:Confulfhip and Triumph grace; $ 
Majeftick Months fet out with him to their appointed sia 
he Father banith’d, Virthe’ fhall reftore, 
nds Chimes fhall threat-the guilty world no more. 
a Son fhall lead the life of Gods, and be | 
Gods and Fteroes'feen, and Gods and Heroes fee. 


“uh Dp... The | 
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_ The jarring Nations he in peace fhall bind, 


And with paternal Virtues rule Mankind. 


And fragrant: Herbs (the promifes of Spring) — 
As her firft Off rings to her Infant King. 

The Goats with ftrutting Dugs fhall homeward {peed, 
And lowing Herds, fecure from Lyons feed. 

His Cradle fhall with nfing Flow’rs be crown ; 
The Serpents Brood fhall dic: che facred ground 
Shall Weeds and pois nous Plants refufe to bear, 
Fach common Buhh fhall Syrian Rofes wear. 

But when Heroick Verfe his Youth thall raife, 
And form it to Hereditary Praife; 

Unlabour’d Harvefts hall the Fields adorn, 

And clufter’d Grapes fhall bluth on every Thorn, 


Unbidden Earth thall wreathing Ivy bring, - 


The knotted Oaks fhall fhow'rs of Honey weep, 
And through the Matted Grafs the liquid Cold fhall creep, 


Yet, of old Fraud fome footfteps thall remairi,’ 
The Merchant ftill thall plough the deep for gain: 
Great Cities thall with Walls be compats’d round; 
And fharpen’d Shares fhall vex the fruitful ground. 


‘Another ‘Typhis thall new Seas explore, 


Another Argos land the Chiefs, upon th’ Iberian Shore: 
Another Helen other Wars create, _ | 

And great Achilles urge the Trojan Fate: | 
But when to ripen’d Man-hood he hall grow, __ 


_’ The greedy Sailer fhall the Seas forego 


50 


No Keel fhall cut the Waves for foreign Ware; [ 


For every Soil thall every Product bear. 


The labouring Hind his Oxen fhall disjoyn, 
No Plow fhall hurt the Glebe, no Pruning-hook thet 


Vine: | | 
Nor Wooll fhall in difflembled Colours fina 5 


_ 


>) 
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But the luxurious Father of the Fold, © 

With native Purple, or unborrow’d Gold, 

Beneath his pompous Fleece fhall proudly fweat : 
And under Tyrian Robes the Lamb thall bleat. 

The Fates, when they this happy Web have fpun, 
fhall blefs the facred. Clue, and bid it fmoothly run. 
Mature-in years, to teady Honours move, 

O of Coeleftial Seed! O fofter Son of Fove! 

See, lab’ring Nature calls thee to faftain © 

The nodding Frame of Heav’n, and Earth, and Main; 
See'to their Bafe reftor'd, Earth, Seas, and Air, 


3 ‘Arid joyful Ages from behind, in crowding Ranks siiaee 


65 


To fing thy Praife, -wou'd Heav’n my breath prolong, 
Infuding Spirits worthy fuch a Song ; : 
Not Thracian Orpheus fhould tranfcend my Layes, 


Not Linus crown’d with never-fading Bayes: 


7O 


7) 


Though each his Heav’nly Parent fhou’d | infpire 5 
The Mufe inftract the Voice, and Phebus tune the Lyre. 
Shou’d Pan contend in Verfe, and thou my Theme, 


Arcadian Judges fhou’d their God‘ condemn. 


Begin, aufpicious Boy, to caft about 


‘Thy Infant Eyes, and witha f{mile, thy Mother fingle Out ; | 


Thy Mother well deferves that fhort delight, 


The naufeous Qualms of ten long Months and Travel to 
Then fmile; the frowning Infant’s Doom is read, (requite. 
No God fhall crowri the Board, nor Goddefs blefs the Bed. 
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The Argument. | 


‘Mopfus ia Menalcas; two very expert Shepherds at a S ong, begin 


one by confent to the Memory of Daphnis ; who is fuppos’d by 
the beft Criticks to reprefent Julius Czxfar. Mopfus laments’ 
his Death, Menalcas proclaims his Divinity. The whole Ee- 
logue conf ifting of an is and an Apotheofis. n 


“MENALCAS. 


: S*: on the Downs our Flocks together feed, 


And fince my Voice can match your cunefal Reed, 
Why fic we nat sbeneath the grateful Shade, 
Which Hazles, loned. with Elms, have made? | 
MOPSKUS. 
. Whether you pleafe that Silvan Scene to take, © 
Where whiftling Winds uncertain Shadows make: 
Or will you to the cooler Cave fucceed, | 


| Whofe Mouth the curling Vines have overforead? 


; ~ MENALC AS. : 
* Your Merit and your Years command the.Choice: 
Anmyrtas only rivals you in Voice. 
— MOPSUS. 

What vill not that prefuming Shepherd dare, 

Who thinks his Voice with Phebus may compare? 
 MENALCAS. 

Begin you firft; if eicher Alcon’s Praife, — 

Or dying Phillis have infpir’d your Lays: 
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if her you mourn, or Codrus you commend, 

Begin; and Tityrus your Flock thall tend. 
-MOPSUS. 

~ Or fhall I rather the fad Verfe repeat, 


. Which on the Beeches bark I lately writ : 


I writ, and fung betwixt; now bring the Swain 
Whofe Voice you boaft, and let hign try the Strain. 
MENALCAS. 
Such as the Shrub to the tall Olive fhows, 
Or the pale Sallow to the bluthing Rofe ; 


Such is his Voice, if I can judge aright, : 
ee d to thine, in fweetnefs and in height. - 
MOPSIHS. 


No more, but fit and hear the promis’d Lay, 
The gloomy Grotto makes a doubtful day. 
The Nymphs about the breathlefs Body wait 
of Daphnis, and lament his cruel Fate. | 
The Trees and Floods were witnefs to their Tears ; 
At length the rumour reach’d his Mother’s Ears. 
The wretched Parent, with a pious hafte, 
Came running, and his lifelefs Limbs embrac’d. » 
She figh’d, fhe fob’d; and, furious with defpair, 5 
She rent her Garments, and the tore her Hair : im § 
Aecufing all the Gods and every Star. | 
The Swains forgot their Sheep, nor near the brink 
Of running Waters brought their Herds to drink, = s 


The chirfty Cattle, of themfelves, abftain’d 


From Water, and their gtafly Fare difdain’d. 
The death of Daphnis Woods and Hills deplore, 
They caft the found to Lybia's defart Shore; : | 
The Lybian Lyons hear, and hearing roar. . | 
Fierce Tygers Daphnis taught the Yoke to bear; 
And firft with — Ivy drefs'd the -~— 


Daphnis 
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Daphnis did Rites to Bacchus firft ordain ; 


‘And holy Revels for his reeling Train. ’ 


As Vines the Frees, as\Grapes the Vines adorn, 

As Bulls the Herds, and Fields the Yellow Corn ; 

So bright a Splendor, fo divine a Grace, 

The glorious Daphnis caft on his illuftrious Race. 

When envious Fate the Godlike Dapbnis took, 

Our guardian Gods the Fields and Plains forfook: 

Pales no longer fwell’d the tecming Grain, 

Nor Phebus fed his Oxen on the Plain: 

No fiuitéul Crop the fickly Fields return; 

But Oats and Darnel choak the rifing Corn. 

And where the Vales with Violets once were crown’d, 
Now knotey Burrs and Thorns, difgrace the Ground. 
Come, Shepherds, come, and ftrow with Leavés the Plain ; 
Such Funeral Rites your Daphnis did ordain. 


- With Cyprefs Boughs the Cryftal Fountains hide, 


And fofily let the rurining Waters glide ; 
A lafting Monument to Daphnis raile ; 


- With this Infcription to record his Praife 


Daphnis, the Fields Delight, the Shepherd’s Love, 


- Renown'd on Earth, and deify’d. above. 


Whofe Flock excell’d the faireft on the Plains, 

Bur fefs than he himfelf furpa@fs’d the Swains. ‘ 
| ) MENALCAS., 
Oh Heavenly Poet ! fuch thy Verfe appears, 

So fweet, fo charming to my ravifh’d Ears, 


‘ As to the weary Swain, with cares opprett, 


Beneath the Silvan Shade, refrefhing Rett: 


"As to the feavorifh Travellor, when firft 
_ He finds a Cryftal Stream to quench | his thir. 


7) 


In inging, as in piping, you excell; 


_ And fcarce your Matter could — fo well. 


Pat.V. PASTORALS,. 23 


80 


85 


go 


95 


O forcunate young Man, at leaft your Lays” 
Are next to his, and claim the fecond Praife. 
Such as they are ‘my rural Songs 1 join, 
To raife our Daphnis to the Pow'rs Divine; 
For — was fo good, to love what-e’re was mine. 
MOPSUS. 

How is my Soul with fuch a Promife raid! 

For both the Boy was worthy to be prais d, 


And Stimichon has often made me long, 


To hear, like him, fo fofe fo {weet a Song. 
MENULCAS, 
Daphnis the Gueft of Heav’n, with wondririg Eyes, 
Views in the Milky Way, the ftarty Skyes : 


And far beneath him, from the fhining Sphere, 


Beholds the moving Clouds, and rolling Year. 


For this, with chearful Cries the Woods tefound ; 1 
| > 


The Purple Spring arrays the various ground : 

The Nymphs and Shepherds dance; and Pan himfelf a 
The Wolf no longer prowls for nightly Spoils, (Ctown’ d. 
Nor Birds the Sprindges fear, nor Stags the Toils : 

For Dapbnis. reigns above ; and deals from thence — 

His Mothers milder Beams, and peaceful Influence. 

The Mountain tops unfhorn, the Rocks rejoice ; 


‘The lowly Shrubs partake of -Humane Voice. 


Affenting Nature, with a gracious nod, 


00 Proclaims him, and faluces the new-admitted God. 


Be ftill propitious, ever good to thine: 


Behold four hallow’d Altars we defign ; 


And two to thee; and two to Phibus rife ; 
On each is offer'd Annual Sacrifice. 


¥0¢ The holy Priefts, at each recurning year, 


Two Bowls of Milk, and two of Oil fhall bear ; ¢ | 
And I my felf dhe Guefts with friendly Bowls will chear. 


Two 


: , | ° | 
24 VIRGILs  PaftV.. 


~The gen’rous Vintage of the Chian Vine ; 
_ Ito y Thefe will I pour to tlice, and make the Nectar chine 
In Winter thall the Genial Feaft be made | 
Before the fire; by Summer in the (hade. 
Damatas fhall perform the Rites Divine ; 
And Liétian Egon in the Song fhall join. - 
115 Alphefibeus, etipping, fhall advance ; 
And mimick Satyrs in his antick Dance. 
When to the Nymphs our annual Rites we pay, 
And when our Fields with Victims we furvey : 
While favage Boars delight in thady Woods, 
120 And finny Fifh inhabit in the Eloods ; 
While Bees on Thime, and Locufts feed on Dew, 
Thy grateful Swains thefe Honours fhall renew. - 
Such Honours as we pay to Pow’rs Divine, 
To Bacchus and to Ceres, fhall be thine. , 
125 Such annual Honours fhall be giv’n, and thou 
‘Shale hear, and fhale condemn thy Suppliants to ther Vow. 
| MOPSUS. 
‘What Prefent — thy Verfe can Mop/us find ! 
Not the fofe Whifpers of the Southern Wind, 
That play: through trembling Trees, delight me more ; 
13° Nor murm’ring Billows on the founding Shore ; 
Nor winding Streams that through the Valley olide 
~ And the fcarce cover'd Pebbles gently chide. 
.MENALCAS. 
‘Receive you firft this tuneful Pipe; the fame 
- That play'd my Coriden's unhappy Flame, - To 
135 The fame that fung Neers's conqu’ring Eyes: es 
And, had the —— been juft, -had won. the Prize’ 
| | MOPSUS. tes 
Accept front t me this Sheephook i in codiiaie. 
The Handle Bras; the Knobs in equal range. - 


i 
Two Goblets will I crown with fparkling Winc, 


Antigenes, 


e / 
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140 To beg this Prefent, in his Beauty's Pride ; 
When Youth and Love are hard ‘to be deny’d. 
Buc what I cou’d refufe, co his Requeft, 

Is yours unask’d, for you deferve it beft. 


Antigenes, with Kifles, often ery’d | 
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The Sixth Paftoral 
SIL-ENU S. 
The Argument. 


Two young Shepherds Chromis and Mnafylus, having been often 
promisd a Song by Silenus, chance to catch him afleep in this 
Paftoral; where they bind him hand and fost, and then claim 
his Promife. Silenus finding they wou'd be put off no longer, be- 

gins bis Song 5. in which he defcribes the Formation of the Univerfe, - 
and the Origingl of Animals, according to the Epicurean Philofo- 
phy ; and then runs through the moft furprifing Transformations 
which have happend in Nature fince her Birth. This. Pafto- 
ral was defignd as a Complement to Syro the Epicutean, who in- 
ftruéted Virgil and Varus in the Principles of that Philofophy, Si- 
lenus aéts as Tutor, Chromis and Mnafylus as the two Pupils, * 


Firft transferr'd to Rome Scicilian Strains : 
| I Nor bluth’d the Derick Mufe to dwell on Mantuan Plains. 
But‘when I fry’d her tender Voice, too young; 
And fighting Kings, and bloody Battels fung, - 
_g Apollo check’d my Pride; and bade me feed 
My fatning Flocks,- nor dare beyond the Reed. 
Admonifh’d thus, while every Pen prepares 
To write thy Praifes, Varus, and thy Wars, 
‘My Paft’ral Mufe her humble, Tiibute brings ; 
10 And yet not wholly uninfpir’d fhe fings. 
For all who read, and reading, not difdain 
_ Thefe rural Poems, and their lowly Strain, | 
The name of Varus oft infcrib’d thall fee, 
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In every Grove, and every vocal Tree; 
15 And all the Silvan reign hall fing of thee : 
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Thy name, to Phebus and the Mufes known, 


. Shall in the front of every Page be fhown,; — 
) 


For he who fings thy Praife, fecures his own. 

Proceed, my:Mufe: Two Satyrs; on the ground, 
Seretch’d at his Eafe; cheir Syre Sylenus found.” 

Dos’d with his fumes, and heavy with his Load, 

They found hiri froring in his dark abode; — : 
And feis’d wich Youthful Arms the drunken God: 

His rofie Wreath was dropt not long before, 

Born by the tide of Wine, and floating on the floor. « 
His empty Can, with Ears half worn away, 

Was hung on high, to boaft the triumph of the day. 
Invaded thus, for want of better bands, __ 7 

His Garland they unftring, and bind his hands : 

For: by the fraudful God deluded long, 

They now refolve to Kave their promis’d Song. 

4igle came in, to make their Pagty good: 


The faireft Nais of the neighbouring Flood, 
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And, while he ftares around, with ftupid Eye, 
His Brows with Berries, and his Temples dyes. 
He finds the Fraud, and, with a Smile, demands 
On what defign the Boys had bound his hands. © 
Loofe me, he cry’d; ‘twas Impudence to find . 
A fleeping God, ’tis Sacriledge to bind. 


To you the promis'd Poem I will pay; - 
‘The Nymph fhall be rewarded in her way. 


He rais’d his voice ; and foon 4 num’rous throng 
Of tripping Satyrs crowded to the Song. 

And Sylvan Fauns, and Savage. Beafts advanced, 
find nodding Forefts to the Numbers danc’d. ’ 
Not by Hemonian Hills the Thracian Bard, - 


Nor awful Phebus was on Pindis cards ' : 


With deeper filence, or with more regard. 
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He fung the fecret Seeds.of Naturc’s Frame; 

How Seas, and Earth, and Air, and active ee 
Fell through the mighty Void; and in their fall 
‘Were blindly gather‘d in this as Ball. - 

The tender Soil then ftiffning by degrees, 

Shut from the bounded Earth,+the bounding Seas. 
Then Earth and Ocean various Forms difclofe ; 


‘hod a new Sun tO the : new World arofe. 


And Mifts condens‘d to’ Clouds obfcuie the Skie ; 
And Clouds diffolv'd, the thirfty Ground fupply. 
The nfing Trees the lofty Mountains grace: 
The lofty Mountains feed the’ Savage Race. 
From thence the birth of Man the Song purfu’d, 


~ And how the World was loft, and how renew’d. 


65 
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75 


80 


_. And trace his wandring Foorfteps on the ground. 


The Reign of Saturnsand the Golden Age; 
Prometheus Theft, and Joves avenging Rage. 

The Cries of Argonauts for Fylas drownd ; 

With whofe repeated Name the Shoars seul 
Then mourns the madnefs of the. Gretan.-Queen ; 
Happy for her if Herds had never been, , 
What fury, wretched Woman, feiz'd thy Breaft! 


‘The Maids-of Argos’ (tho with tage —, d, 


Their imitated lowings fill’d the Grove) aie ft oe 


Yet fhun’d the guilt of this prepoftrous Love. 5 1 


Nor fought the Youthful. Husband of the Herd : a 
Tho tender and untry’d the Yoke he fear’d | ys 
Tho foft and white as flakes of falling Snow ks 
And fcarce his budding Horns ‘had. arm’d i eel, . om 
Ah, wretched Queen! yqu range the. pathic Wood 


While on.a flowry Bank-he chaws the Cud: : sk ; 

Or fleeps i in Shades, or thro’ the Foreft roves. ae 

And roars with anguith for his abfent Laves,:: re 2 | 
Ye Nymphs, with toils, his: Foret}-walk ie a 
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But, ah! perhaps my Paffion he difdains 
And courts the milky Mothers of the Plains. = * 
8§ We fearch th’ungrateful Fugitive abroad ; 
While they at homme fuftain his happy load, 
Hie fung the Lover’s fraud; the longing Maid, 
With goldén Fruit, ‘like a the Sex, betray’ d.” 
_ The Sifters mourning for their Brother's lofs; 
90 Their Bodies hid in Barks, and furr’d with Mois. 
'  How.éach a rifing Alder Now appears ; 
And o’te the Po diftils her Gummy Tears. 
Then fung, how Gallus by a Mufes hand, — 
Was led and welcom’d to the facred Strand. 
95 The Senate rifing to falute their Gueft ; 
And Linus thus their graticude .exprefs d. 
Receive this Prefent, by the Mufes made 5 
The Pipe on which th’ Afcrean Paftor play’d: 
With which of old he charm’d the Savage Trajn:, 
100 And call’d the Mountain Athes to the Plain. 
Sing thou on this, thy Phebus, and the Wood — 
Where once his Fane of Parian Marble ftood. 
On this his ancient Oracles rehearfes 
And with new Numbers grace the God of Verfe.’ 
105 Why fhou 'd I fing the double Scylla’s Fate, 
The firft by Love transform’d, the laft by Hate. 
A beauteous Maid above, but Magick Arts, 
With barking Dogs deform’d her neather parts. 
What Vengeance on the paffing Fleet fhe-pour ‘dy, 
410 The Matter frighted, and the Mates devour’d. 
Then ravith’d Philomel the Song expreft ; 
- The Crime reveal’d; the Sifters cruel Feaft;. 
_ And how in Fields the Lapwing Tereus reigns; 
- The warbling Nightingale in Woods complains. 
315 While Progne makes on Chymney tops her moan, 
And hovers o're the Palace once her own. 


~~ 


Whatever 
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Whatever Songs befides, the Delphian God 
Had tanght the Laurels, and the Spartan Flood, 
Silenus fung: the Vales his Voice rebound ;’ 

120 And carry -to the Skies the facred Sound. 
And now the fetting Sun had warn’d the Swain. 
To call his counted Cattle from the Plain: 
Yet ftill th’ unweary’d Syre purfues the tuneful Strain. 
Till unperceiv’d the Heav’ns with Stars were hung: 

125 And fudden Night furpriz'd the yet unfinith’d Song. 
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The ‘Seventh Paftoral. 


OR, 


MELIBOEUS 


The Argument. 


Melibceus ions is us the Relation of a -[harp Poetical Conteft 
between Thyriis and Corydon 5 at which he himfelf « and. Daph- ) 


_ nis were prefent ; who both declar d i for Corydon, -_ 


Eneath a Hole, ait two jolly. — 5 


Bz Sheep and Goats together graz’d the Plains, 
Both young Arcadians, both-sliké infpir’d © 


To fing, and anfwer as the Song requir'd. 


‘to 


' 
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Daphnis, as Umpire, took the middle ei 
And Fortune thether led my weary Feet.” 

For while I fenc’d my Myrtles from the Cold, 
The Father of my Flock had wander’ ‘d from the - 
Of Dapbnis I enquir'd; he, fmilinge. fad, - 
Difmifs your Fear, and pointed where he fed. 
And, if no greater Cares difturb your Mind, 
Sit here with us, in covert of the Wind, ’ 

Your lowing Heyfars, of their own accord, 

At wat'ring time will feck the. neighb ring ak 
Here wanton Mincius windes along the Meads, 
And fhades his happy Banks with bending Reeds: 


“And fee from yon old Oak, that mates the Skies; 


How black the Clouds of fwarming Bees arife. 
What fhou’d Ido! nor was Alcippe nigh, 
Nor abfent Phillis cou’d my care fupply, | 
To houfe, and feed by hand my weaning Lambs, 
And drain the ftrutting Udders of their Dams ? 
Great was the ftrife beewixt the Singing Swains : © 
And I preferr'd my Pleafure to my Gains, 
_ | Alternate 
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‘Alternate Rhime the ready Champions chofe: +: 


— Thefe Corydon rehears’d, and: Thyrfis thofe. 


CORYDON. 
Yee Mufes, ever fair, and ever young, 
Affitt ny Numbers, and infpire my Song. 


~ With all my Codrus O infpirc my Breaft, 
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For Codrus after Phebus fings the beft. 
Or if ny Withes have prefum‘d too high, 
And ftretch’d their bounds beyond Mortality, 
The praife of artful Numbers I refign : 
And hang my Pipe upon the Sacred Pine. © 
ee THYRSIS, .— 

Arcadian Swains, your Youthiul Poet crown 

With Ivy Wreaths; tho furly Codrus, frown. 
Or if he blaft my Mute with envious Praife, 
Then fence my Brows with Amaletts of Bays. 
Left his ill Arts or his malicious Tongue ~ 
Shou'd poyfon, or bewitch my growing Song. 

CORYDON. 

Thefe Branches of a Stag, this tusky Boar, 
(The firft eflay of Arms untry’d before) _ 
Young Mycon offers, Delia, to thy Shrine ; 
But fpeed his hunting with thy Pow’r divine, 
Thy Statue then of Parian Stone fhall ftand ; 
Thy Legs in Buskins -with : a Purple Band. 

 THYRSIS. 

This Bowl of Milk, thefe Cakes, (our Country Fare,) 
For thee, Priapus, yearly we prepare. | 
Becaufe a little Garden is thy care. 

But if the falling Lambs increafe my Fold, 
Thy Marble Statue fhall be curn’d to Gold. 
CORIDON. © | 
Fair Galathea, with thy filver Feet, 


O, whiter than the Swan, and more than EXybla 7 
Tall 
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Tall as a Poplar, baniee as the Bole, 
Come charm thy Shephed, and reftore my Soul. 
Come when my lated Sheep, at night yeturn ; 
And crown the filent Hours, and ftop the ws Morn. 
THYRSIS. 
May I become as abject in thy fight, 
As Sea-weed on the Shore, and black as Night: 
Rough as a Bur, deform’d like him who chaws 
Sardinian Herbage.te contract his Jaws 5, 
Such and fo monftrous let thy Swain appear, 
If one day’s Abfence looks not like a Year. 
Hence from the Field, for Shame: the Flock deferves 
No better Feeding, while the Shepherd ftarves. 
CORYDON. 
Ye mofly Springs, inviting eafie Sleep, 


Ye Trees, whok leafy Shades thofe mofly Fountains keep, 


Defend my Flock, the Summer heats are near, 
And Bloffoms on the fwelling Vics appear. « 
| THYRSIS. — 
With heapy Fires our chearful Hearth is crown d ; 


_ And Firs for Torches in. the Woods abound : 


We fear not more the Winds; and wintry Cold, 
Than Streams the Banks, or Wolves the bleating Fold, - 
| CORYDON: 

Our Woods, with Juniper and Chefnats crown’d, 3 
With falling Fruits and Berries paint the Ground ; 
And lavifh Nature laughs, and ftrows her: Stores around 
But jf Alexis from our Mountains Ay, | 
Ev’n running Rivers leave their Channels dry. 

THYRSIS. 

Parch’d are the Plains, and frying 1s the Field, 

Nor with’ring Vines their juicy Vintage yield. 


Burif returning Phillis blefs the Plain, 


The Grafs revives; the Woods are. green again ; 


~ And Jove defcends 7 Show’rs of kindly Rain. | 
Roe = LS * CORT 
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CORIDON. 

The Poplar 1s by great Alcides worn: 
The Brows of Phebus his own Bays adorn. 
The branching Vine the jolly Bacchus loves ; 
The Gprian Queen delights in Mirtle Groves. 


“With Hazle, Phillis crowns her flowing Hair, 


And while fhe loves that common Wreath to wear ; ‘ 
Nor Bays, s, nor Myrtle Bows, with _— fhall compare. 
THYRSIS. 
The towring .Afh,is faireft in eae s 
In Gardeas Pines; and Poplars by the Floods: 


But if my Lycidas will eafe my Pains, — 


And often vifit our forfaken Plains; 
To him the tow’ring Afh fhall yield in Woods ; 


‘In Gardens Pincs, and Poplars by the Floods. = 


MELIBOEILS. 

Pve heard: and, Thy/is, you contend in vain: 
Por Coryco, young Corydoy fh: call reign, | 
Phe Prince of Pocts, on the Ma.tuan Plain. 
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The Eaghth Paftoral. 
7 . | OR, | _ : | 
PHARMACEUTRIA 
The Argument. 
This Paftoral iecates ongs of Damon and Alphefibceus, The 
firft, of “em bewails the lofs of bis Miftrefs, and repines at the 
Succefs of bis Rival Mopfus, "The other repeats the Charms 


of fome Enchantre[s, who endeavour'd by her S pells and Magic to 
make Daphnis in Love with her. ‘ 


| 4H E mournful Mufe of two defpairing Swains, 

) T The Love rejeétéd, and the Lovers’ pains; 

To which the falvage Linxes iftning ftood, 

The Rivers ftood on heaps, and ftop’d the running Flood, 


5 The hungry Herd their needful Food refufe : 


_ Of two defpairing Swains, I fing the mournful Mufe, 


Great Pollio, thou for whom thy Rome prepares . 
The ready Triumph of thy finith'd Wars, 
Whither Timavus or th’ Iilirian Coatt, 


~ 10 Whatever Land or Sea thy prefence boaft; 


Is there an hour in Fate referv’d for me, 

To Sing thy Deeds in Numbers worthy thee? - 

In numbers like to thine, cou’d I rehearfe 

Thy lofty Tragick Scenes, thy labour’d Verte, 
15 The World another Sophocles in thee, 

Another Homer fhou’d behold in me 

Amidft thy Laurels let this Ivy twine, 

Thine was my earlyeft Mufe; my lateft-thall be thine. 

Scarce ftom our upper World the Shades withdrew ; 
20 Scarce were the Flocks refrefh’d with Morning .Dew, _ 
| | EF 2 | | When 


- 
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When Damon ftretch’d beneath an Olive Shade, 
And wildly ftaring upwards, thus.inveigh’d 


Againtt the confcious Gods, and curs’d the cruel Maid. 


Star of the Morning, why doft thou delay : 
Come, Lucsfer, drive on the lagging Day. 
While I my Nifa’s perjur’d Faith deplore ; 
Witnefs ye Pow’rs, by whom fhe falfly fwore! 
The Gods, alas, are Witneffes in vain ; 

Yet fhall my dying Breath to Heav'n complain. 


Begin with me, my Flute; the fweet Menalian Strain. 


The Pines of Menalus, the vocal Grove, 


- Are ever full of Verfe, and full of Love: 


3) 


40 


4) 


50 


They hear the Hinds, they hear their God complain ; 


Who fuffer’d not the Reeds to rife In vain: 
Begin with me, my Flute, the fweet Menalian Strain. 


Mop/fus triumphs; he weds the willing Fair: 


When fuch is Nifa’s choice. what Lover can defpait ! 


Now Griffons join with Mares; another Age 

Shall fee the Hound and Hind their Thirft affwage, 
Promifcuous at the Spring : Prepare the Lights, 

O Mopfus! and perform the bridal Rites. 

Scatter thy Nuts among the fcrambling Boys: 


‘Thine is the Night ; and thine the Nuptial Joys. 


For thee the Sun declines: O happy Swain! 


Begin with me, my Flute, the fweet ‘Menalian Strain. 


O, Nifa! Juftly to thy Choice condemn’d, 


Whom haft thou taken, whom haft thou contemn’d ! 
. For him, thou haft refus’d my browzing Herd, 


Scorn’d my thick Eye-brows, and my fhaggy Beard. 
Unhappy. Damon fighs, and fings in vain: . : 
While Ni ife thinks no God regards a Lover’s pain. 
Begin with me, my Flute, the fweet Menalian Strain. 
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37 
I view'd thee firtt; how fatal was the View! 
And led thee where the ruddy Wildings grew, 
High on'the planted hedge, and wet with Morning Dew: 


Then fcarce the bending Branches I cou’d win; 
The callow Down began to cloath my Chin ; 
I faw, I perifh'd; yet indulg’d my Pain: 


. Begin with me, my Flute, the fwecet Menalian Strain. 


Eo 


I know thee; Love; in Defarts thou wert bred ; 


- And at the Dugs of Salvage Tygers fed: 


65 


v0 


75 


Alien of Birth, Ufurper of the Plains: 
Begin with me, my Flute, the fweet Menalian Strains. 


Relentlefs Love the cruel Mothiet led, 
The Bloed of her unhappy Babes to hed: 
Love lent the Sword ; the Mother ftruck the blow ; 
Inhuman fhe; but more inhuman thou. — 
Alien of Birth, Ufurper of the Plains: ° 
Begin with me, my Flute, she. Liveoe Aferalian Strains; 


Old dois Matai shea thy Courfe anew : 
And let the trembling Lamb the Wolf purfue: 
Let Oaks now glitter with Hlefperian Fruit, 

And purple Daffodils from Alder hoot. 

Fat Amber let the Tamarisk diftil: 

And hooting Owls contend with Swans in Skill, 
Hoarfe Tityrus ftrive with Orpheus in the Woods: 


_ And challenge fam’d Arion on the Floods. 


08 


. The lifelefs Limbs of lucklefs Damon hide: 


Or, oh! let Nature ceafe; and Chaos reign: 
Begin with me, my Flute, the fweet Menalian Strairi. 


Let Farth be Sea; and let the whelming Tide, — 


Farewel 
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Farewel, ye fecret Woods, and thady Groves, 

Haunts of my Youth, and confcious of my Loves! 
From yon high Cliff I plunge into the Main ; 
Take the laft Prefent of thy dying Swain: 


And ceafe, my filent Flute, the fweet Menalian Serain. 


Now take your Turns, ye Mufes, to rchearfe 
His Friend’s Complaint ; and mighty Magick Verfe. 
Bring running Waters bind thofe Altarsround 
With Fillets; and with Vervain ftrow the Ground: 
Make fat with Frankincenfe the facred Fires ; 
To re-inflame my Daphnis with Dedires. 
"Tis done, we want but Verfe. Reftore, my Charms, 
My lingring Daphiis to my longing Arms. 

Pale Phebe, drawn by Verfe from Heav'n defcends : 
And Grce chang’d with Charms Ubjfes Friends. 


~ Verfe breaks the’Ground, and penetrates the Brake; 


| And in the winding Cavern fplirc the Snake. | 


Verfe fires the frozen Veins: _Reftore, my Charms, 


100 My lingring Dapbnis to my longing Arms. 


Around his waxen ‘Image, firft F wind 
Three woollen Fillets, of three Colours joind : 
Thrice bind about his thrice devoted head, ; 
Which round the facred Altar thrice is led. 


105 Unequal Numbers pleafé the Gods: my Charms, 


Reftore my Daphnis to my jonging Arms. 


Knit with in knots, ij Fillets, knit * em freight 
And fay, Thefe Knots to Love I confecrate. 
Hafte, Amaryllis, hafte ; reftore; my. Charms, 


110 My lovely Dapbnis to my longing Arms. _ 


As 


‘ 
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As Fire this Figure hardens, made of Clay; 

And this of Wax with Fire confumes away ; 
Such let the Soul of cruel Daphnis be ; 
Hard to the reft of Women; foft to me. - 
415 Crumble the facted Mole of Sale and Corn, 

Next in the Fire the, Bays with Bramftone burn. 

And while it crackles in the Sulphur, fay, 

This, I for Daphuis burn; thus Daphnis burn away. 

This Laurel is his Fate : Reftore, my Charms, 
120 ie lovely Daphnis to my longing Arms. 


As when th raging ; Heyfar. least the Grove, 
Stung with Defire,. purfues her wand’ring’ Love ; 
Faint at the laft, the feeks the weedy Pools, . 
To quench hei thirft, and on the Ruhes row!s : 
i25 Carelefs of Nighr, unmindful to return, 
Such fruitlefs Fires perfidious Daphnis burn. — 
While I fo {corn his Lave ; .Reftore; -mmy Charms. 
My lingring Daphnis to > my ice Arms, co 


_ * Thefe Garments once were c his , ; and lefe to me; 
| 30 The Pledges of his promis d Loyalty: ‘ 
Which underneath my Threfhold 1 beftow ; 
Thefe Pawns, O facred Earth! to me my “Daphnis owe. | 
As thefe were his, fo mine is he; my Charms, 
. Reftore their lingring Lord to my deluded Arms. - 
\ | ; 
135 Thefe poys’nous Plants, for Magick ufe defign’d, 
<The nobleft and che beft of all the baneful Kind, | 
Old Meris brought me frdm the Pontich Strand: 
dnd culld the Mifchief of a bounteous Land. 
Sincar’d with thee pow’rful Juices, on thé Plain, 
140 Ele howls a Wolf among the hungry Train: | 
io: SS * And 
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And oft the mighty Negromanc:r boafts, 

Witly thefe, to call from Tombs the ftalking Ghofts : 

' And from the roots to tear the {tanding Corn ; 

; Which, whirld aloft, to diftant Fields is born. | 

145 Such is the ftrength of Spells; reftore, my Charms, 
My lingring Daphnis to my longing Arms. | 


Bear out thefe Ashes ;- caft ’em in the Brook ; 
Caft backwards o’re your head, nor turn your Took: 
Since neither Gods, nor Godlike Verfe can move, 
15° Break out ye fmother’d Fires, and kindle fmother'd Love. 
Exert your ucmoft powr, my lingring Charms, 
And force my Daphnis to my longing Arms. . 
See, while my laft endeavours I delay, 
The waking Athes rife, and round our Altars play! - 
155 Run to the Threfhold, Amaryllis, hark, 
Our Aylas opens, and begins to bark. 
Good Heav’n! may Lovers whar they wih believc ; 
Or dream their wifhes, and thofe dreams deceive! + 5 
No more, my Daphnis comes ; no more, my Charms ; 
160 He comes, he ruins, he leaps to my defiring Arms. | 
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~The Ninth Paftoral. 


O R, 


The Argument. 

When Virgil, by the Favour of Auguftus, had recover'd his Batr}- 
mony near Mantua, and went in hope to take Poffefion, he was in 
danger to be flain by Arius the Centurion, to whom thofe Lands 
were affiond by the Emperour, in reward of bis Service again 
Brutus and Caffius: This Paftoral therefore ts fill'd with complaints 
of his hard Ufage; and the Perfons introduc d, are the Bayliff of 
Virgil, Moeris, and bis Friend Lycidas. — | 


& 


— LYCIDAS. . : 
_§ O Moeris! whether on thy way fo faft? 
Z. This leads to Town. ae 


| , -.MOERIS, . 

O Lycidas, at laft "tos alte Ef x | 
The Time 1s come I never chought to fee; stot ge 
(Strange Revolution: for my Farm and me) 3 | 
When the grim Captain in a furly Tone - 

Cries out, pack up ye Rafcals, and be ‘gone: 7 
Kick’d out, we fet.the beft Face.on’t we coud, © °°. 
And thefe two Kids, t’ appéafe his’angry Mood, 

I bear, of which'the Furies give him good, — _ 

.. LYCIDAS, de 

Your Country ‘Friends were told another. Tale; 


— 


That from the floaping Mountain to the Vale, 


And dodder’d Oak, and alJ the Banks along,.. >. 
Menalcas fay'd his, Fortune with a Song, 
ae M0 ERIS. - | hee a 
Such was the: News, indeed; bit Songs and Rhymes 
Prevail as much in thefe hard Iron Times, 
a 4 és | 7 
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As would a plump of trembling Fowl, that rife 

Againft an Eagle foufing from the Skies. 

And had not Phebus warnd me by the croak 

Of an old Raven, from a hollow Oak, 

To thun debate, Menalcas had been flain, 

And Moeris not furviv’d him, to complain. 
LYCIDAS. 


Now Heav’n defend! cou’d barb’ rous Rage induce 


The Brutal Son of Mars, ¢ infult the facred Mule! 


Who then thou’d fing the Nymphs, or who rehearfe 


The Waters gliding in a fmoother Verfe! 


Or Amaryllis praife, that Heav ‘nly Lay, 
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That fhorten’d a3 we went, our tedious Way. 
O Tity’rws, tend my Herd, and fee them fed; ~ 
To Moining Paftures, Evening Waters led : 
And ’ware the Lybian Ridgils butting Head. 
. MOERIS. 

Or what unfinifh’d He to Varus read ; 
Thy Name, O Varus (if the kinder Pow’rs 
Prelerve, our [1ain3, and flucld the Mintyan Tow’ss, 
Obnoxious by Cremona’s neighb’ring Crime 5) 
The Wings of Swans, and ftronger pinion’d Rnyme, 
Shall raife aloft, and foaring bear above — 
Th’ immortal Gift of Gratitude to Jove. 


LYCIDAS. 


Sing ee on, for Ican ne’re be cloy’d, - 
So may thy Swarms the baleful Eugh avoid : 
So may thy: Cows their burden’d Bags diftend, ° 


And Trees to Goats their willing Branches bend. 


Mean as I am, yét have the. Mufes made 


_ Me free, a Member of the tuneful trade: 


At leaft the Shepherds feem'to ike my Lays, 
But I difcern their Flan’ry from their’ Praife: - 


‘5 
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I nor to Ginna’s Ears, nor Varus dare afpire; 


~ Bue ae like a Goofe, amidft the Swan- like — 


MOERIS. 
Tis in I have been conning in my Mind: 
Nor are they Verfes of a Vulgar Kind. 
Come, Galatea, come, the Seas forfake; 
What Pleafures can the Tides with their hoarfe-Murmurs 
See, on the Shore inhabits’ purple Spring ; (make? 
Where Nightingales their Love-fick Ditty fing; - 


The Grottoes codl, with fhady Poplars crown’d, 


60 


See, Meads with purling Screams, with Flow’rs the Ground, | 


And creeping Vines on Arbours weav'd around. 
Come then, and leave the Waves cumultuous roar, . 
Let the wild Surges vainly beat the Shore. 
LYCIDAS. 
Or that fweet Song I heard with fuch delight ; 


_ The fame you fung alone one ftarry Night; - 


65 


7 


The Tune I ftill retain, but not the Words. 
 MOERIS. | 

Why, Daphnis, doft chou fearch in old Records, 
To know the Seafons when the Stars arife? 
See Cafar’s Lamp is lighted in the Skies : 
The Star, whofe Rays the blufhing Grapes adorn, 
And fwell the kindly ripening Ears of Corn. 
Under this influence, graft the tender Shoot ; 
Thy Childrens Children thall enjoy the Fruit. 
The reft I have forgot, for Cares and Time 
Change all things, and untune my Soul to Rhime: 
I cou’d have once fung down ‘a Summer’s Sun, 


But now the Chime of Poetry is done. . 


75 


My Voice grows hoarfe; I feel the Notes decay, 
As if the Wolves had feen me firft to Day. 
But thefe, and more than I to mind can bring, 


 Menalcas has not yet forgott to fing. 


G2 — LYCIDAS. 


,. 


So 
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—— -LYCIDAS. 
Thy faine Excufes but inflame me more ; 
And now the Waves row! filént to the Shore. 
Hufht Winds the topmoft Branches fcarcely bend, .., ; 


As if thy tuneful Song they did attend: 
Already we have half our way o’recome;, 


Far off I can difcern Bianor’s Tomb ; a 
Here, where the Labourer’s hands have form’d a Bow’r 
Of wreathing Trees, in Singing wafte an Hour. 

Reft here thy weary Limbs, thy Kids lay down, 

We've Day before us yet, to reach the Town: 

Or if cre Night the gath’ring Clouds we fear, 

A Song will help the beaung Storm to bear. 

And that thou may ft-not be too late abroad, 


Sing, and I’Il-eafe thy Shoulders of thy Load. 


95 


| | sMOERIS. | 
Ceafe to requeft me, let us mind our way ; 
Another Song requires another Day. ; 
When good Menalcas comes, if he rejoyce, 
And find a Friend at Court, I'll find a Voice. 
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Which proud Lycoris may with Pity view; 
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_ Tenth Paflera. 
0 R, 


GALL u S 
“Fhe Argument. 


Gallus a°ereat Patron of Virgil, and an excellent Port, yeas Very deep 


ly in Love with one Cicheris, whom he calls Lyconts ; ; and who 
had forfaken him for the Company of a Souldier. ‘The Poet therefore 
Suppofes bis Friend Gallus retir’d in his beighth of Melancholy into 
the Solttudes of Arcadia (the celebrated Scene of Paftarals where be 
reprefents him in a very languifhing Condition with all the Rural De- 
ities’ about bim, pitying his hard Ufage, and condaling bis i sae 


TT ¥ facted Succour; Arethufa, thes 
, To crown my Labour: ’ts the laft I fing. 


The Mufe is mournful, tho’ the Nembers few. 
Refufe mc noe a Verfe, to Grief and Gallus due. — 

So may thy Silver Streams beneath the Tide, 
Unmix’d with briny Seas, fecurely glide. 

Sing then; my Gallus, and his hopelefs Vows; 

Sing, while my Cattle crop the tender Browze: 

The vocal Grove thall anfwer to the Sound, 

And Echo, from the Vales, the tuneful Voice rebound. 
What Lawns or Woods withheld you from his Aid, 
Ye Nymphs, when Gallus was to Love betray” ds; * 
To Love, unpity’d by the cruel Maid? 

Not fteepy Pindus cou’d retard your Courf, 

Nor cleft Parnaffis, nor th’ Aonian Source: 

Nothing that owns the Mufes cou’d fufpend — 
Your Aid to Gallus, Gallus is their Friend. 

For him the lofty. Laurel {tands in Tears; 

Ane bung. with humid Pearls the lowly pan appéars. 


Menalian 
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Menalian Pines the Godlike Swain bemoan ; 


25 


30 


When fpread beneath a Rock he figh’d alone ; 
And cold Lyceus wept from every dropping Stone. 
The Sheep furround their Shepherd, as he lyes: 
Bluth not, fweet Poet, nor the name defpife: 
Along the Streams his Flock Adonis fed ; 

And yet the Queen of Beauty bleft his Bed. 

The Swains and tardy Neateherds came, and laft 
Menalcas, wet with beating Winter Matt. 


Wond’ring, they ask’d from whence ‘arofe thy Flame ; 


Yet, more amazd, thy own Apollo came. 

Fluth’d were his Cheeks, and glowing were his Eyes: 
Is fhe thy Care, is the thy Care, he cries? | 

Thy falfe Lycoris flies thy Love and thee ; 

And for thy Rival tempts the raging Sea, 

The Forms of horrid War, and Heav’ns Inclemency. 
Sylvanus came: his Brows a Country Crown 


- Of Fennel, and of nodding Lillies, drown. 


. 40 


Great Pan arriv’d; and we beheld him too, 
His Cheeks and Temples of Vermilion Hue. 


Why, Gallus, this immod’rate Grief, he cry’d: 


4) 


SO 


| To perin the Sheep, and prefs the fwelling Vine! 


Th. ’ft thou that Love with Tears is fatisfi'd 3. 

The Meads are fooner drunk with Morning Dews;. _ 
The Bees with flow’ry Shrubs, the Goats with Brouze. 
Unmov’d, and with dejected Eyes, he mourn’d: 

tie paus’d, and -then thefe broken Words return’d. 
Tis paft; -and Pity gives me no Relief : 

But you, Arcadian Swains, fhall fing my Grief : 

And on your Hills, my laft Complaints renew; 

So fad a Song is onely worthy you. 

How light wou'd lye the Turf upon my Breaft, 

If you my Suff’rings in your Songs expreft ? 

Ah! that your Birth and Bus‘nefs had been mine ; 


Had | 


- 
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Had Phyllis or Amyntas caus‘d my Pain, 

Or any Nymph, or Shepherd on the Plain, 

Tho Phyllis brown, tho black Amyntas were, 

Are Violets not fweet, becaufe not fair? 

Beneath the Sallows, and the-fhady Vine, 

My Loves had-mix’d their pliane Limbs with mine ; 


' Phyllis with Myrtle Wreaths had crown'd my Hair, 


And foft Amyntas fung away my Care. 


Come, fee what Pleafures in our Plains abound ; 


The Woods, the Fountains, and the flow’ry ground. 
As you are beauteous, were you half fo true, 


Here cou’d I live, and love, and dye with only you. 


Now I to fighting Fields am fent afar, 

And ftrive in Winter Camps with toils of War ; | 
While you, (alas, that I fhou’d find it fo!) | 

To fhun my fight, your Native Soil forgo, 
And climb the frozen lps, and tread th’ eternal Snow. 

Ye Frofts and Snows her tender Body f{pare, . . 
Thofe are not Limbs for Yficles to tear. . 
For me, the Wilds and Defarts are my Choice ; 

The Mufes, once my Gate; my once harmonious Voice. 
There will I fing, forfaken and alone, 
The Rocks and hollow Caves thall echo to my Moan. 


The Rind of ev'ry Plant her Name fhall know, 


And as the Rind extends, the Love fhall grow. © 

Then on Arcadian Mountains will I: chafe 

(Mix’d with the: Woodland Nymphs) the Salvage Race. 
Nor Cold thall hinder me, with Horns and Hounds, 
To thrid the Thickets, or to leap the Mounds, 


' And now methinks ore fteepy Rocks I go ; 


85 


And ruth through founding Woeds, and bend the Parthias 
As if with Sports my Sufferings I could eat, (Bow. 
Or by my Pains the God of Love appeat. 


‘My 


go 
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My Frenzy changes, I delight no more 


On Mountain tops, to chace the tusky Boar ; 


No Game but hopelefs Love my thoughts purtue:- 
Once more ye Nymphs, and Songs, and founding Woods 
Love alters not for us, his hard Decrees, (adieu. 


Not tho beneath the Zhracian Clime we freeze ; 


Or Italy's indulgent Heav’n forgo ; 

And in mid-Winter tread S othonian Snow. 

Or when the Barks of Elms are {corch’d, we keep 
On Meroes burning Plains the Lybian Sheep. 

In Hell, and Earth, and Seas, and Heav’n above, 
Love conquers all; and we mutt yield to Love. 


100 My Mufes, here your facred Raptures end: 


The Verfe was what I ow’d my fuff’ring Friend. 

This whilé I ‘ang, my Sorrows I deceiv'd, © 

And bending Ofiers into Baskets weav’d. : 
The Song, becaufe infpir'd by you, thall thine: ie. 


105 And Gallus will approve, becaut ‘tis mine. 


Gallus, for whom my holy Flames renew, <9.) ..2°5 
Each hour, and ev’ry moment rifé in view: © | 


As Alders, in the Spring, their Boles extend; 
And heave fo fiercely,, shat che Bark.chey rénd. | 


110 Now let us rife, for hoarfenefs oft invades |,.:; | - 


The Singer’s Voice, who fings beneath the Shades. - | me 
From Juniper, unwholfom Dews diftill, el Gen, af 


That blaft the footy Corn ;. the with’ring Herbage kill; : 
Away, my Goats, away : es you. have browz'd yout ~ 


ef ee 4 Pe tae git 


TO THE 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 
P HILIP Earl of Cheferfield&c. 


My Lord, 


Cannot begin my Addrefs to your Lord{bip, better than in the words 
of Virgil, | a 


/ sme-Quod optanti, Divum promittere Nemo 
Auderet, volvenda Dies, en, attulit ulrrd. 


Seven Years together I have conceal d the longing which I had to appear be- 
fore you: A time as tedious as Aineas p et in his wandring Voyage, 
before. he reach’d the. promird Italy. But I confider’d, that nothing which 
my meanne[s.cou’d produce, was worthy of your Patronage. At laft this 
happy Oscefton offer’d, of Prefenting to you the beft Poem of the beft Poet. 
If I baled this opportunity, I was in defpair of finding fuch another; and if 
I took it, Iwas fis uncertain whether you woud vouchfafe to accept it from 
my hands.. "Twas 4 bold venture whith I made, in defiring your permif- 
fion to lay my unworthy Labours at your feet. But my ralbnefs has fac- 
ceeded beyond my‘hopes: And you have been pleas’d not to faffer an Old Man 
to go difcontented out of the World, for want of that protection, of which 
be had. keen fo long Ambitious. I have known « Gentleman in difgrace, 
and not daring to appear before King Charles the Second, though he much | 


defir’d it.: At length he took the confidence to attend a fair Lady to the 


ourt, andtold His Majefty, that under her protection he had prefum'd 
to wast on bim. With the fame humble confidence I prefent my felf before 
your . Lord{bip, and xttending on Virgil hope « gracious reception. The 
Gentleman fucceeded, becaufe the pea Lady was his Friend; but Ihave 
too muchinjur'd my great Author, to expett he fhould intercede for me. 
I wow'd have Tranflated him, but according to the litteral French and 
Italian Phrafes, I fear I have tradued him, °Tss the fault of many « 
well-meaning Man, to be offuious in awrong place, and do 4 prejudice, i 
he bad - émdeevint*d to do « fervice, Virgil wrote his Georgics in the 
fall ftrength and vigour of bis Age, when bis Fadgment was at the height, 
and befpre-his Fancy was declining, He had, (ascording to our homely Say- 
ing) his fal fwing at. this Poem, beginning it about the Age of Thirty Five; 
and {carce conchading it before he arriv'd at Forty. "Tis obferv’d both of 
bim, and Horace, and I believe it will*holdin all great Poets ; that though 
they wrote before with « certain heat of Genius which infpir'd them, yet thas 
heat was not perfectly digefted. There is requiv'd a continuance of warmth 
to ripen the beft and Noblef Fraits. Pa Horace in his Firft and = 
| | cond. 
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cond Book of Odes, was ftill rifing, but came wot to his Meridian "till the 
| Third. After which his fudgmemt was an overpoize to his Imagination: 
He grew too cautious to be bold enough, for he defcended in bis Fourth 
flow degrees, and in his Satires aud Bpiftles, was more @ Philofopher and « 
Critick than a Poet. In the beginning of Summer the days are almoft at 
ftand, with |sttle variation of length or fbortne/s, becaufe at that tyme the 
Diurnal Motiqniof the SAn'partakys picrt x} Right Like] thse of x: Spiral. 
The fame is the method of Nature in the frame of Man. He feems at 
Forty to be fully in his Sammer ide ; fomewhat before, and fomewhat 
after, he finds in bis Soul but {malt increafes or decays. From Fifty to 
Threefaora the Ballance xeuckally holds .eveys Jp.0y coliky NN e Keo 
fos bad rnttch. in: Fanw ;: and fidgment, which is the effelt of Odfervarion,’ 
frill ixcreafes: His fucceeding years afford him little more than the flubble 
of his own Harveft : rae bis Conftitution be healthful, his Mind may 
fiill retain a decent vigour ; and the Gleanings of that Ephraim, i# Com- 
parifon with others, will furpafs the Vintage of Abiezer. I have call’d this 
_fomewhere by a bold Metaphor, a green Old Age; but Virgil bas given me 
his Authority for the Figure. - . ee ee ee 


, 


ra 


f 


$ 
& 


Jam Senior; fed Cruda Deo, viridifq; Seneétus. " 


a. 
ue @ 


Amongst thofe few who enjoy the advantage of 4 latter Spring, Jour 
Lordfbip is a rare Example: Who being now arriv’d at your great Cly- 
macterique, yet ge wa proof of the leaft decay ih your Excellent’ “Fudge. 
ment, and comprehenfion of all things, which ave within: the compals. of Hac: 
mane “Under flanding. Your Conver(ation' is .a3 cafe as w'3s inftrailiske, asd’ 
I cou'd’ never obferve the leaft vanity or the leaf affuniing in any Big’ 
you faid:- but a natural unaffested Modefly, full of pcad fenfe;. abd well 
digefted. A clearnef{s of Notion, expre[sd in ready. cud. anfladied words. 
No Man has complain’d, or ever can, that you ‘have wi/cours'd.. tv0, tong ani 
any Subject: for you leave us in an eacerues of ‘Leaning. uiore.3 plead 
with what we hear, but not fatistyd, becaufe you will nat [peak fo mach as we 
cowd wilh. I daré not excufe your Loralbip from this faalt, for themgh "tis: 
none in you, tis one to all who have the happine[s of being known'to you.’ 
LD muft confels the Critichs make it.one of Nirgil’s Beanties, that having. 
faid what be thought convenient, he almays left fomewbat for she inmginan 
. tion of his Regders to fupply: That they might gratifie thesr facies,’ by: fine 
sng more, im what he had written, than at firft they iow ds ‘and think\ they 
had added to his thought, when it was all there -beforthanky Semb hrvenlys 
fav'd bimfelf the expence of words. However it- was, FE never wend fromm 
jour Lordfbip, but with 4 longing to return, of withoyy a beaty: Corfe tO 
him who invented Ceremonies in the World, and pst me: on' Nhe wteeffity of 
withdrawing, when it was my intereft as well as\rey Mfre, to: bave eiven 
jou ameach longer-trouble. J cansot. imagine (if your. Lordfbsy \will: youd 
me leave to {peak my thoughts) - but you Te hid amore than ordinary vie 
gonr in your Youth. Fox too much of beat is requir’d at fury ° thatoshere 
may not too little be left at laft,. A “Pradigal Fixe és: opty. capatte of ars, 7 
remains: And yours, my Lord, . Ri burns ‘the: slemer: in. Weolning,~”F 
Blaze. is not fo fierce'as. at’ the firft, ‘but the Smosk is whillyvanifl'ds 
and your Friends, who fland about you, are. not duly finfille of wehearfed 
warmth, but are kept at an anful ddftance. by.its force. :. In my fart-Olfexs 
vations of Mankind, I have ever, found, that fach as. are sob vurber «nde 
fall of Spirit when they are joung,.degenenate ta daline|> in thee tpn So 
briety: in our riper. years, is the effet ofa well-concstled warmth 3 bar 7 
“wey a 7 sre 
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the Principles are only Phlegm, what can be expetted from the wateri{b 
Matter, but an infipid Manhood, and a ftupid old Infancy; Difcretion in 
Lesding-ftrings, anda confirn’d ignorance on Crutches ? Virgil in his Third 
Georgic, when he defcribes a Colt, who promifes a Courfer for the Race, or 
for the Field of Battel, fbews him the fs ‘ft to pals the Bridge, which trem- 
bles under him, and.to ftem the torrent of the flood. Hts beginnings muft 
‘be in vafhnefs, a Noble Fault: But Time and Experience will correct that Er- 
. rour, and tame it into a deliberate and well-weigh’d Courage , which knows 
both to be cautious and to dare, as occafion offers. Your Lord{bip is a Man 
of Honour, not only fo unftair'd, but fo unqueftiowd, that you arc the li- 
ving Standard of that Heroick Vertue; fo truly fach, that if Iwon'd flatter 
you, Tcowd not. Ie takes not from you, that you were born with Principles 
of Generofity and Probity: But it adds to you,that you have cultivated Nature, 
and made thofe Principles, the Rule and Meafure oy all your Actions. The 
World knows this, without my telling: Yet Poets have « right of Recording 
8 to all Pofterity. | 


Dignum Laude Virum, Mufa vetat Mori. 


Epaminondas, - Lucullus, and the two firft Cafars, were not efteem'd 
the worfe Commanders, for having made Philofophy, and the Liberal Arts 
their Study. Cicero might have ae their Equal, but that he wanted Cou- 
vege. To have both thefe Vertues, and to have improvd them both, 
with a foftne(s of Manners, and a fweetne[s of Converfation, few of 
our Nobility can fill that Character: One there is, and fo con{picuous by his 
own light, that be needs not | : 


Digito monftrari, & dicier Hié eft. 


To be Nobly Born, and of an Ancient Family, is in the extreams of Fore 
tune, either good or bad; for Virtue and Defcent are no Inheritance. A 
long Series of Anceftours fbews. the Native with great advantage at the firft ; 
but if he ary way degenerate from his Line, the leaft Spot is vifible on Er- 
mine, But to preferve this whitenefs in its Original Purity, you, my 
Lord, bave, like that Ermine, forfaken the common Track of Bufine[s, which 
$s not always clean: You have chofen for your felf a private Greatne/s, and will 
sot be polluted with Ambition. It has been obferv’d in former times, that none 
have been fo greedy of Employments, and of managing the Publick, as they who 
have leaft deferv'd their Stations. But fuch only merit to be cal?’d Patriots, un- 
der whom we fee their Country Flourilo. Ihave laugh'd fometimes (for who 
woud always be a Heraclitus?) when I have reflected on thofe Men, who — 
from time to time have fhot themfelves into the World. _ I have feen. many 
Succeffions of them ; fome bolting out upon the Stage with vaft applaafe, and 
others hifs'd off, and quitting it with difgrace. But while they were in 
attion, I have conftantly obferv’d, that they feemd defirous to retreat from 
Bufine(s: Greatnefs they faid was naufeous, and a Crowd was troublefome ; « 
quiet privacy was their Ambition. Some few of them I believe faid this in 
carnc, and were making a provilton againft future want, that they might 
enjoy their Age with eafe: They faw the happinefs of a private Life, and 
promisd to themfclves a Blefing, which every day it was in their power to 
polfels. Lut they deferr'd it, and linger'd flill at Court, becanfe they thought 
they hed not yet ercugh to make them happy: They woud have more, and 
_ bath in to make their Solitude Luxurious. Awretched Philofophy, which 
Epicurus never taught them in his Garden: They lov'd the profpect of this 
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uiet in reverfion,but were wot willing to have it in poffeffion ; they wou'd firft be 

ld, and made as fure of Health and Life, as if both of them were at their dif- 
pofe. But put them to the necefiy of a prefent choice, and they preferr'd continu. 
ance in Power: Like the Wretch who call’d Death to his afiftance, but 
refus’d it when he came. The Great Scipio was not of their Opinion, who 
indeed fought Honours in his Youth, and indur’d the Fatigues with whsch he 

urchas'd them. He ferv’d his Country when it was in need of his Cou- 
rage and his Conduct, till he thought st was time to ferve himfelf: But 
di{mounted from the Saddle, when he found tht Beaft which bore him, be- 
gan to grow reftiff and ungovernable. But your Lord(bip has given us a bet- 
ter Example of Moderation. You faw betimes that Ingratitude is not con- 
fir'd to Commonwealths ; and therefore though you were form'd alike, for the 
greateft of Civil Employments, and Military Commands, yet you pufb’d not 
your Fortune to rife in either; but contented your felf with being capable, 
as much as any whofoever, of defending your Country with your Sword, or 
affifting it with your Counfel, when you were calPd. For the reff, the re- 
Speak and love which was paid you, not only in the Province where you live, 

ut generally by all who had the happinefs to know you, was awife Exchange 
for the Honours of the Court : A place of forgetfulnefs, at the beft, for well 
defervers. Tis neceffary for the poli{bing of Manners, to have breath'd that 
Air, but ’tis infectious even to the beft Morals to live always in it. "Tis a 
dangerous Commerce, where an honeft Man is fure at the firft of being 
Cheated; and he recovers not his Loffes, but by learning to Cheat others. 
The undermining Smile becomes at length habitual, and the drift of his 
plaufible Comverfation, 1: only to flatter one, that he may betray another. 
Tet °tis good to have been a looker on, without.venturing to play; that a 
Man may know falfe Dice another time, though he never means to ufe them. 
— Lcommend not him whoever knew a Court, but him who forfakes it be- 
caufe he knows it. A young Man deferves no praife, who out of melan- 
choly Xeal leaves the World before he has well trydit, and runs headlong 
inte Religion. He who carries a Maidenhead into a Cloyfter, is fometimes 
apt to lofe it there, and to repent of his Repentance. He only és like to en- 
ure -Aufterities, who bas already found the inconvenience of Pleafures. For 
almoft every Man will be making Experiments in one part or another of his 
Life: And the danger is the le[s when we are young: For having tryd it 
early, we {ball not be apt to repeat it afterwards. Your Lord{bip therefore may 
properly be faid to have chofen « Retreat, and not to have chofen it till you 
had maturely weigh'd the advantages of ring higher with the hazards of the 
fall. Res non parta labore, fed relitta, was thought by a Poet, to be 
one of the requifites to a happy Life. Why {how'd a reafonable Man put it 
into the power of Fortune to make him miferable, when his Anceftours have 
taken care to releafe him from her? Let him venture, fays Horace, Qui 
Zonam perdidit. He who has nothing, plays fecurely, for he may win, 
and cannot be poorer if he lofes. But he who és born to a plentiful Ejtate, 
and is Ambitious of Offices at Court, fets a ftaketo Fortune, which [be caz 
Seldom anfwer : If he gains nothing, be lofes all, or part of what was once 
his own, and if he gets, he cannot be certain but he may refund. 

In fhort, however he fucceeds, "tis Covetoufne/s that induc'd him firft to 
play, and Covetoufne/s is the undoubted fign of ill fenfe at bottom. The 
Odds are againft him that be lofes, and one lofs may be of more confequence 
to him, than all his former winnings. ’Tis like the prefent War é the Chri- 
ftians againft the Turk ; every year they gain.a Victory, and by that*a Town; 
but if they ave omce defeated, they lofe « Province at a blow, and endanger 
the fafety of the whole Empire. You, my Lord, enjoy your quiet in « Gar- 
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den, where you have not only the leifure of thinking, but the pleafure to 
think of nothing which can difcompofe your Mind. A goad Confcience is a Port 
which ss Land-lock’d on every fide, and where noWinds can poffbly invade, 
no Tempefts can arife. There a Man may ftand upon the Shore, and not 
only fee his own Image, bat that of his Maker, clearly reflected from the 
undifturb’d and filent waters. Reafon was intended for a Bleffing, and {uch 
it is to Men of Honour and Integrity, who ro no mote, than what they 
are able to give themfelwes ; like the happy Old Coricyan, whom my Aa- 
thor defcribes in his Fourth Georgic ; whofe Fratts and Salads on which he 
Liv’ contented, were all of his own growth, and his own Plantation. Virgil 
feems to think that the Bleffings of a Country Life are not compleat, without 
an improvement of Kowledge by Contemplation and Reading. 


O Fortunatos nimitm, bona fi fua norint 
Agricolas ! 


"Tis but half poffeffion not to underftand that happine[s which we poffefs : 
A foundation of good Senfe, and a cultivation of Learning, are requir’d to 
ive 4 feafoning to Retirement, and make us tafte the blefing. God has 
deltoid on your Lordfbip the firft of thefe, and you have beftowd. on your 
felf the fecond, Eden was not made for. Beafts, though they were fuffer’a 
tolive in it, but for their Mafter, who ftudied God in the Works of his 
Creation. Neither cowd the ‘Devil have been bappy there with all his 
Kyowledge, for he wanted Innocence to make him fo. He brought Envy, 
: Malice, and Ambition into Paradife, which foar'd to him the focetuaf of 
the Place. Wherever inordinate Affections are, “tis Hell. Such only can 
enjoy the Country, who are capable of thinking when they are there, and 
have left their Paffions behind them in the Town. Then they are prepar'd for 
— Solitude ; and in that Solitude is prepar’d for them 
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Et fecura quies, & nefcia fallere vita. 


As I began this Dedication with a Verfe of Virgil, fo I conclude it with 
another. The continuance of your Health, to enjoy that Happine[s which 
you fo well Referve, and which you have provided for your pipe 4s the fin- 
cere ana earneft Wifb of | 


Your Lordfhip’s moft Devoted, 


~ and moft Obedient Servant, 


JOHN DRYDEN. 


AN 
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ESSAY 


GEORGICS.. 


IRGIL may be reckon’d the firft who introduc’d 
three new kinds of Poetry among the Romans, which he 
Copied after three the Greareft Mafters of Greece. Theo- 
critus and Homer have ftill difputed. for the advantage 
over him in Pafore! and Heroicks, but I think all are 

Unanimous in giving him the precedence to Heficd in his Georgics. 

The truth of it is, the Sweetnefs and a of a Paftoral cannot be 

fo well expreft in 7 other Tongue as in the Greek, when rightly 

mixt and qualified witli che Dorie Diale&t ; nor can the Majefty of an 

Heroick Poem any where appear fo well as in this Language, which 

has aNatural greatnefs in ic, and can be often render’d more deep and 

fonorous by the Pronunciation of the Jonians, But in the middle Stile, 
where the Writers in both Tongues are on a Level: we fee how far 

Virgil has excell’d all who have written in the fame way with him. 


e 

There has been abundance of Criticifm {pent on Vergsl’s Paftorals 
and /A:neids, but the Georgics are a SubjeCt which none of the Crsticks 
- have fufficiently taken into their Confideration ;_ moft of ’em paffing 
it over in filence, or cafting ic under the fame head with Paforal; a 
divifion by no means proper, unlefs we fuppafe the Stile of a Hu 
bandman ought to be imitated in a Georgic as that of a Shepherd ts 
in Pafforal. But tho’ the Scene of both thefe Poems lies in the fame — 
place; the Speakers in them are of a quite different Character, fince 
_ the Precepts of Husbandry are not to be deliver’d with the fimplicity 
of a Plow-Man, but with the Addrefs of a Poet. No Rules therefore 
that relate to Paftoral, can any way affect the Georgécs, which fall un- 
der that Clafs of Poetry which confifts in giving plain and dirett In- 
ftruétions to the Reader; ‘whether they be Moral Duties, as thofe 
of Theognis and Pythagoras; or Philofophical Speculation, as thofe of | 
Aratus and Lucretius; or Rules of Praétice, as thofe of Hefiod and 
Vireil. Among thefe different kinds of Subjects, that which the 
Georgics goes upon, isI think the meaneft and the leaft improving, 
but the molt pleafing and delightful. Precepts of Morality, befides 
the Natural Corruption of our Tempers, which makes us averfe to 
them, are fo abftracted from Ideas of Senfe, that they, {eldom give an 


: . . oppor- 
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opportunity for thofe Beautiful Defcriptions and Images which are the 
Spirit and Life of Poetry. Natural Philofophy has indeed fenfible 
Objeéts to work‘upon, but then it often puzzles the Reader with the 
Intricacy of its Notions, and perplexes him with the multitude of its 
Difputes, But this kind of Poetry I am now fpeaking of, ‘addrefles . 
it {elf wholly to the Imagination: It is alcogether Converfant among 
the Fields and Woods, and has the moft delightful part of Nature 
for its Province. It raifes in our Minds a pleafing variety of Scenes 
and Landskips, whilft it teaches us : and makes the dryeft of its Pre- 
cepts look like'a Defcription. .4 Georgic therefore is fcme part of 
the Science of Husbandry pe into. 4 pleafing Drefs, and fet off with 
all the Beauties and Embelli{bments of Poetry. Now fince this Sci- 
ence of Husbandry is of a very large extent, the Poet fhews his Skill | 
in fingling out fuch Precepts to’ preceed oh, ‘as are ufetul, and at thé — 
fame time moft capable of Oraament. Virgil was fo well acquainted 
. with this Secret, ‘that to fet off his firft Georgic, he has run into a 
fet of Precepts, which are almoft foreign to his SubjeGt, in that Béeau- 
tiful account he gives us of the Signs in Nature, which precede the 
Changes of the Weather. | — 
And if there be ‘fo mach Art in the choice of fit Precepts, there 
is much more requir’d in the Treating of ’em; that, they may 
fall ‘in after each other by a Natural unfore’d Method, and fhew. 
themfelves in the beft and moft advantagious Light. ‘They fhou'd 
all be fo finely wrought togerher into the fame Piece, that no courfe 
Seam may difcover where they joyn; as in a Curious Brede of 
Needle-Work, one Colour falls away by fuch juft degrees, arid ano- 
ther rifes fo infenfibly, that we fee the variety, without being able 
to diftinguifh the total vanifhing of the one from the firft appearance 
of the other. “Nor is it fufficient to range and difpofe this Body of — 
Precepts into a clear and eafie Method, unlefs they are deliver’d to us 
-in the. moft pleafing and agreeable manner: For there are feveral ways 
- Of conveying the finie Truth to the Mind of Man, and to chufe the 
pleafantett of thefe ways, is that which chiefly diftinguifhes Poetry 
from Profe, and makes Virgil’s Rules of Husbandry pleafanter to 
read than Varro’s. Where the Profe-writer tells us, plainly what ought 
to be:done, the Poet often conceals the Precept in a defcription, and: 
reprefents his Country-Man performing the Action in which he wou’d 
inftru@t’ his Reader. _ Where the one fets out as fully and diftigGly: 
as he can, all the parts of the Truth, which he wou’d communicate 
to us; the othet fingles out the moft pleafing Circumftance of this 
Truth, and fo conveys the whole in‘a more diverting manner to the 
Underftanding. Ifhall give one Inftance out. of a.multitude of this 
mature, that might be found inthe Georgscs, where the Reader may - 
fee the different ways Virgst has taken to exprefs the fame thing, and 
how much pleafanter'every manner of Expreffion is, than the plain 
and dire€&t mention,of it wou'd have been. .. It is inthe. Second Georgéc 
where he tells us what Trees will bear’ Grafting on each other. 


EG fepe'alterius ramos impune videmus, 
 Vevtere in alterigs, mutatamq; infita muta | 
Ferre pyrum, © prunis lapidofa rubefcere corna, 
_ Steriles Platani.malos geffere valentes, 
| | i ong [agos, ornufq; incannit.albo | 
cy ae re pri: Glandemq; {ues fregere, fub ulmis. 
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» Rrength of her own faculties. 
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- An ESSAY om the Georgics. 


—Nec longum tempus: GF ingens 
_ Exijt ad Celum ramis felicibus arbos ; 
Miraturq;, novas frondes, G non fua poma. 


Here we fee the Poet confider’d all the Effe€ts of this Union be- 
tween Trees of different kinds, and took notice of that Effect which 
had the moft furprize, and by confequence the moft delight in it, to 
exprefs the capacity that was in them of being thus united. This way 
of Writing is every where much in ufe among the Poets, and is par- 
ticularly pra€tis’d by Vérgs!, who loves to fuggelt a Truth indiredtly, 


and without giving us a full and open view of it: To let us fee juft 


fo much as will naturally lead the Imagination into all the parts that 


lie conceal’d. This is wonderfully diverting to the Underftanding, 
> thus to receive a Precept, that enters as it were through a By-way, 
and to apprehend an Idea that draws a whole train after it: For here 


the Mind, which is always delighted with its own Difcoveries, only 
takes the hint from the Poet, and feems ‘to work out the reft by the 


But fince the inculcating Precept upon Precept, will at length prove 
tirefom to the Reader, if he,meets with no other. Entertainment, 
the Poet muft take care not to encufnber his Poem with too much 
Bufinefs; but fometimes to relieve the Subje@t witha Moral Reflection, 
or let it reft.a while for the fake of a pleafant and pertinent digref- 
fion. Nor is it fufficient to run out into beautiful and diverting di- 
greflions (as it is generally thought) unlef$ they are brought in aptly, 
and are fomething of a piece with the main defign of the Georgie: 
for they ought to have a remote alliance at leaft to the Subjet, that 
fo the whole Poem may be more uniform and agreeable in all its 
parts. We fhou’d never quite lofe fight of the Country. tho” we are 
fometimes entertain’d with a diftant profpe@ of it. Of this nature 
are Virgi?'s Defcriptions of the Original of Agriculture, of the Fruit- 
fulnefs of Italy, of a Country Life, and the like, which are not brought 
in by force, “but naturally rife out of the principal Argument and De- 
fignof the Poem. I know no one digreffion in the Georgécs that may 


feem to contradi&t this Obfervation, befides that in the latter end of 


the Firft Book, where. the Poet launches out into a difcourfe of the 
Battel of Pharfalie, and the Actions of Augaffus: But it’s worth while 
to confider how admirably he has turn’d the courfe of his narration 
into its proper Channel,. and made his Husbandman concern’d even | 
in what relates to the Battel, inthofe inimitableLines, == 


Scilicet & tempus veniet, cum finibus illis 
Agricola in curvo terram molstus aratro, . 
Exefa inveniet [cabra rubigine pila: 

Aut gravibus raftris galeas pulfabit inanes, 


Grandiag, effolfis mirabitur offa fepulchris. 


And afterwards {peaking of Auga/ftus’s A€tions, he ftill remembers. 
that Agricalture ought to - fome way hinted at throughout the whole 


Poem. m 
wam—=NVon ailus Aratro °° 
Dignas honos : fqualent abduttis arva colonis: 
Es carve rigidum falces conflantar in Enfem. wy 
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- ‘We now come to the Stile which is proper to a Georgic; and indeed 
this is the parc on which the Poet muft lay out all his ftrength, that 
his words may be warm and glowing, and. that every thing he de- 
fcribes may immediately eee it felf, and rifeup tothe Reader’s 


view. He ought in particular to be careful of not letting his Subje& - 


debafe his Stile, and betray him into a meannefs of Expreflion, but 


every where to keep up his Verfe in all the Pomp of Numbers, and > 
Dignity of words, ; 


I think nothing which is a Phrafé or Sayingin common talk,fhou’d be 
admitted into a ferious Poem: becaufe it takes off from the Solemnit 
of the expreffion,and givgs it too great a turn of Familiarity + much lefs 


. -ought, the low Phrafes and Terms of Art, that are adapted to Hus- | 


bandry, have any place in fuch a Work as the Georgic, which is not 

to appear in the natural fimplicity and nakednefs of its Subye€t, but 
in the pleafanteft Drefs that Poetry can beltow on it. Thus Virgil, 
to deviate from the common form of words, woud not make 
ufe of Zempore but Sidere in his firft Verfe, and every where elfe a- 
bounds with Metsphors, Grecifms, and Circamilocutions, to give his Verfe 
the greater Pomp; and preferve it from finking into a Plebeian Stile. 
And herein confifts Vérgil’s Mafter-piece, who has not only excell’d all 
other Poets, but even himfelf in the Language of his Georgics; where 
we receive more ftrong and lively Ideas of things from his words, 
than we cou’d have done from the Objets themfelves : and find our 
Imaginations more affected by his Defcriptions, than they wou’d have 
been by the very fight of what he defcribes. 


I fhall now, after this fhort Scheme of Rules, confider the different 
fuccefs that Hefiod and Virgél have met within this kind of Poetry, 
which may give us fome further Notion of the Excellence, of the Geor- 
= To begin with Hefiod; If we may guefs at his Character from 

is Writings, he had much more of the Husbandman than the Peet 
in his Temper: ‘He was wonderfully Grave, Difcreet, and Frugal, 
he liv’d altogether in the Country, and was probably for his great 
Prudence the Oracle of the whole Neighbourhood.. Thefe Principles 


of good Husbandry ran through his Works, and dire€ted him to the © 


choice of Tillage, and Merchandife, for the Subje& of that which is 

. the moft Celebrated of them. He is every where bent on InftruGion, 

avoids all mannes: of Digreffions, and does not ftir out of the Field 

once in the whole Georgic. His Method in defcribing Month after 

- Month with its proper Seafons and Employments, is too grave and fim- 

ple ; it takes off from the furprize and —— of the Poem, and makes 

the whole look but like a modern Almanack in Verfe. The Reader 

is carried through a courfe of Weather, and may beforehand guefs whe- 

‘ ther he.is to meet with Snow or Rain, Clouds or Sunfhine in the next 
* Defcription. His Defcriptions indeed have abundance of Nature in 


them, but then it is Nature.in her fimplicity and undrefs. Thus when - 


he fpeaks of fanuary, the Wild-Beafts, fays he, run fhivering through 

the ‘Woods in their Heads ftooping to . ground, al ten T ails 
clapt between their Legs ; the Goats and Oxen are almoft flead witit 
Cold ; bur it is not fo bad with the Sheep, becaufe they have a thick 

. Coat of Wooll about *em. The Old Men too are bitrerly pincht with 

_ the Weather, but the young Girls feel nothing of it, who fit at home . 
7 | . | Ggqd ss OS with 
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with their Mothers by a warm Fire-fide. “Phus dees the Old Gentle. 
man give himfelf up toa loof kind of Tattle, racher than endeavour 
atrer a juft Poetical Defcription. Nor has he fhewn more of Art or 
Judgment im the Precepts he has given us, which are fown fo very 
thick, that they clogthe Poem too much, and are often fo minute and 
full of Circumftances, that they weaken and un-nerve his Verfe. But 
—af.er all, we are beholding to him for the firft rough sketco of a 
Georgic: where we may ftill difcover fomethiag venerable ia the An- - 
ticknefs of the Work ; but if we wou’d fee the Defign enlarg’d, the Fi- 
gures reform’d, the Colouring laid on, and the whole Picce finifli’d, 
we mult expect it from a greater Maitter’s hand. 


Virgil has drawn out the Rules for Tillage and Planting into Twe 
Books, which Hefiod has difpatcht in half a one; but has fo rais’d the 
natural rudenefs and fimplicity of his Subject with fuch a fignificancy 
of Expreffion, fuch a Pomp of Verfe, fuch variety of ‘Franfitions, and 
fuch a folemn Air in his RefleCtions, that if we look on both Poets toge- 
ther, we fee in one the plainnefs of a down-right Country-Man, and 
in the other, fomething of a Ruftick Majefty, like that of a Roman 
_ DiCtator at the Plow-Tail. He delivers the meaneft of his Precepts 

with a kind of Grandeur, he breaks the Clods and toffes the Dung about 

with an air of gracefulnefs. His Prognoftications of t!.e Wester ae 
taken out of Aratus, where we may fee how judicioufly ine +s picker 
out thofe that are moft proper for his Husbandman’s Obfervation; jow | 
he has enfore’d the Expreffion, and heighten’d the Images which he 
found in the Original. 


_ The Second Book has more wit in it, anda greater boldnefs in 
its Metaphors than any of the reft. The Poet with a great Beauty ap- 
plies Oblivion, Ignorance, Wonder, Defire «nd the like to his Trees. 
‘Fhe laft Georgie has indeed ag many Metaphors, but not fo daring — 
as this; for Humane Thoughts and Paflions may be more natu- 
rally afcrib’d toa Bee, than to an Inanimate Plant. He who reads 
over the Pleafures of a Country Life, as they are defcrib’d by Wirgel in ~ 
the latter end of this Book, can fcarce be of Pirgil’s Mind, in prefer- 
ring even the Lifa of a Philofopher co it. "% a 
We may I think read the Poet’s Clime in his Defcription, for he 
feems to have been in a fweat at the Writing of it. — , 


. O Ruis me gelidis fub Montibus Hemi 


Sifiat, & ingenti ramorum protegat umbr4! 


And is. every where mentioning among his chief Pleafures, the cool- 
nefs of his Shades and Rivers, Vales and Grottos, which a more Nor- 
thern Poct wou’d have omitted for the defcription of a Sunny Hill, ”. 


e 


and Fire-fide, 


rv: The Third Georgie. feems to be the-moft labourd 76 erm all; there | - 
is a wonderful Vigour and Spirit in the defcript‘on of the Horfe and 
Chariot-Race. The force of Love is reprefen:ed in’ Noble Inftances, 
. and very Sublime Expreffions. The Scythian Winter-piece appears fo 

. gery cold and. bleak to the Eye, that a Man can {carce look on it 
, without fhivering.- .The Murrain at the end ‘has all the expreflivenefs 
- | that 


‘as « 


a C4 


2D CSAS 


An ES S A r on the Georgics. 


thar words can give. Te was here that the Poet ftrain’d hard to out- 
do Lucretius in the Celcription of his Plague; and if the Reader wou’d 


. feé what fuccels he had, he may find it at large in Scaliger. 


_ But Virgil feems no where fo.well pleas’d, as when he is got among 
his Bees in the Fourth Georgéc : And Ennobles the Actions of fo trivial 
a Creature, with Metaphors drawn from the moft important Concerns 
of Mankind. His Verfes are not ina greater noife and hurry in the 
Battels of Aneas and Turnus, than in the Engagement of two Swarms. 
And asin his Exeis he compares the Labours of his Trojans to thofe of 
Bees and Pilmires, here he compares the Labours of the Bees to thofe 
of the Cyclops. In fhort, she laft Georgic was a good Prelude to the 
#Eneis, and very well fhew’d what the Poet could do in the defcrip- 


tion of what was ee by his defcribing the Mock-grandeur — 


of an Infe& with fo good a grace. ‘There is more pleafantnefs in the 


little Plattorm of a Garden, which he gives us about the middle of this — 


Book, than in all the fpacious Walks and Water-works of Repin’s. 
The Speech of Protews at the end can never be enough admir'd, and 
was indeed very fit to conclude fo Divine a Work. 


After this particular account of the Beauties in the Georgics, I fhou’d - 


-. inthe next place endeavour to point out its imperfeCtions, if it has any. 


But tho’ I think there are fome few parts in it that are not fo Beauti- 
ful as the reft, I fhall not prefume to name them, as rather fufpeCting 
my own Judgment, than I can believe a fault to be in that Poem, 
Ww 


ich lay fo long under Virgé!’s Correftion, and had his laft hand put — 


to it. The firft Georgx was probably Burlefqu’d tn the Author’s Life- 


time ; for we ftill find in the Scholiafts.a Verfe that ridicules part of: 
a Line Tranflated from Hefiod. Nudus Ara,:-fere Nudus—+—~And we - 


may ealily guefs at the Judgment of this extraordinary Critick, : who- 
ever he was, from his fot oe this particular Precept. . We may be 
fure Virgil wou'd not have Tranflated it from Hefiod, had he not dif- 
cover’d fome Beauty in it ; and indeed the Beauty of it is what I have 
before obferv’d to be frequently met with in Virgil, the delivering the 
Precept fo indirectly, and fingling out the particular circumftance of 


Sowing and Plowing naked, to fuggeft to us that thefe Employments 


are proper only in the hot Seafon of the Year. 


I fhall not here compare the Stile of the Georgics with that of Lwere- 
tius, which the Reader may fee already ‘done in the Preface to the Se- 


cond Volume of Mijceizny Poems; but fhall conclude this Poem to be . 


the moft Comp!cat, Elaborate, and finifht Piece of all Antiquity. The 


fEneis indeed is of a Ncbicr kind, but the Georgic is more perfect in © | 
-itskind. The Axveid tias a greater variety of Beauties in it, but thofe 
of the Georgic are more exquifite. In fhort, the Georgéc has all the 


perfe€tion that can be expected in a Poem written by the greateft 
Poet in the Flower of his Age, when his Invention was ready,, his 


full Vigour and Maturity. 


imagination warm, his Judgment fettled, and all. his Faculties in their 
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The Firft Book of the Georgics. 
The Argument. 


The Poet, in the beginning of this Book, propounds the general Defign 
of each Georgic: And after a folemn Invocation of all the Gods who 
are any way related to bis Subjeét, he addreffes himfelf in particu- 
lar te Auguftus, whom he complements with Divinity; and after 
Strikes into bis Bufine[S. He fhews the different kinds of Tillage 
proper to different Soils, traces out the Original of Agriculture, 

gives a Catalogue of the Hlusbandman’s Tools, fpecifies the Employ- 

~ ments peculiar to each Seafon, defcribes the changes of the Weather, . 

_ with the Signs in Heaven and Earth that fore-bode them. Inftan- 
ces many of the Prodigies that happend near the time of Julius 


—— Cefar’s Death. And fhuts up all with a Supplication to the Gods 


for the Safety of Auguftus, and the Prefervation of Rothe. 


o 


The Care of Sheep, of Oxen,. and of Kine ; . 


‘And how to raife on Elms the teeming Vine: 


5 


10 


Your needful Succour, for'ydur Gifts I fing: 


The Birth and Genius of the frugal Bee, 
I fing, Mecenas, and I fing to thee. . . oe 


Ye Deities! who Fields‘arid Plains protect, | 
Who rule the Seafons, and the Year dire; ~ 
Bacchus and foft ring Ceres, Pow’rs Divine, ee, 
Who gave us Corn for, Maft, for Water Wine. - 
Ye Fawns, propitious to the Rural Swains, | 
Ye Nymphs that haunt the Mountains and the Plains, 
Join in my Work, and co my Numbers bring. 
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The Firft Book of the Georgics. 


‘The Argument. 


The Poet, in the beginning of this Book, propounds the general Defign 
of each Georgic: And after a folewsn Invocation of all the Gods who 
are any way related to his Subjeét, he addreffes bimfelf in particu- 
lar to Auguftus, whom be complements with Divinity; and after 
frrikes into bis Bufinef. He fhews the different kinds of Tillage 
proper to different Soils, traces out the Original of Agriculture, 
gives a Catalogue of the Hlusbandman's Tools, fpecifies the Employ- 

ments peculiar to each Seafon, defcribes the changes of the Weather, . 
with the Signs in Heaven and Earth that fore-bode them. Inftan- 
ces many of the Prodigies that happend near the time of Julius 


— Cefar’s Death, And fhuts up all with a Supplication to the Gods 


for the Safety of Auguftus, and the Prefervation of Rote. 


‘ 


ra 


The Care of Sheep, of Oxen,. and of Kine , - 


‘And how to raife on Elms the teeming Vine: 


10 


Your needful Succour, fort'your Gifts I fing: 


The Birth and Genius of the frugal Bee, | 
I fing, Mecenas, and I fing to thee. . : oe 


Ye Deities! who Fields‘arid Plains protect, 
Who rule the Scafons, and the Year ‘dire; 
Bacchus and foft ring Ceres, Pow’rs Divine, 7 
Who gave us Corn for Maft, for Water Wine. 
Ye Fawns, propitious to the Rural Swains, 
Ye Nymphs that haunt the Mountains and the Plains, 
Join in my Work, and co my Numbers bring 
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And thou, whofe Trident {truck the teeming Earth, 
And made a Paflage for the Courfers Birth. 

And thou, for whom die Cean Shore fuftains — 
Thy Milky Herds, that graze theFlow’ry Plains. 


~ And thou, the Shepherds tutelary God,” - 


Leave, for a while, O, Pan! thy. lov’d Abode : 

And, if Arcadian eae be. thy Care, 2 

From Fields and Mountains to my Song repair. 

Inventor, Pallas, of the fat’ning Oyl,- ° 

Thou Founder of the Plough and Plough-man’s Toy] ; 
And thou, whofe Hands the Shrowd-like Cyprefs rear; ) 
Come all ye Gods and Goddeffes, that wear ; 4 
The rural Honours, and inereafe the Year. 

You, who fupply the Ground with Seeds of Grain ; 

And you, who fwell thofe Sceds with kindly Rain: 

And chiefly thou, whofe ufiderermind State _ 

Is yet the Bufinefs of the Gods Debate: 
Whether in after’ “Tignes ¢ ta be declar’d , 
The Patron of the World, and Rome's pean Guard 
Or o’re the Fruits andi Seafons to prefide, »: , 

And the round Circuit of tht-¥ear:to guide. j \ Bf 
Pow’rful of Bleffings,. which chou: ftrew°& around, +3 oy 
And with thy Goddefs Mother’s Myrtle crown’d. 1". 


A - eee 
et t 


Or wile thou, Cz/ar,‘chufe the watry Reign tess 

To fmooth the Surges, and correétthe:Main? 

Then Mariners, in Storms, to thee hall pray, 

Ev’n utmoft Thale thall chy Pow. pbéyg. of vi 
| And Neptune fhall refign the Faces of che Sea tre od 


The war’ry Virgins-éor thy, "Bed: fhall ftave set icin aval 


And Tethys all her Wavesin Dowry. B1VG0") ero. Gil T? 
Or wile thou blefs owe:Sunmmers with, thy: Rays, :. -— ¥ 
And feated neat the Ballance, paife.the Days btn cee 5 
Where in the Vouk of Heav'na Spaces fresiy ;,., pane 
Betwixt the Scorpio anid ohe, eid for thee... : oe eae : 
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The Scorpion ready to receive thy Laws, 

Yields half his Region, and contracts his Claws. 
Whatever part‘of Heav’n thou thale obtain, 
For let not Hell prefume of fuch a Reign; 
Nor let fo dire a Thirft of Fmpire move | 
Thy Mind, to leave thy Kindred Gods above. 
Tho’ Greece admires Bly um’s bleft Retreat, 

Tho’ Proferpine affeéts her filent Sear, 

And importun'd by Ceres to remove, 

Prefers the Fields below to thofe above. 

Buc thou, propitious Cz/ar, guide my. Courfe, 
And to my bold Endeavours add thy Force. 


Pity the Poet’s and the Ploughman’s Cares, 
Int’reft thy Greatnefs in our mean, Affairs, 


; | And ufe thy felf betimes to hear our Pray’rs. 


65 


While yet the Spring is young, while Earth unbinds ; 
Her frozen Bofom to the Weftern Winds ; 
While Mountain Snows diffolve againft ee Sun, 


_ And Streams, yet new, from_Precipices run. 


Ev’n in this early Dawning of the Year, 


- Produce the Plough, and yoke the fturdy Steer, 
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And goad him till he groans beneath his Toil, ’ 

>Till ehe bright Share is bury’d in the Soil.. 

That Crop rewards the greedy Peafant’s Pains, 

Which twice the Sun, and twice the Cold fuftains, 


And burfts the crowded ‘Barns, with more than —s 


But e’re we ftir the yet unbroken Ground, (Gains. 
The various Courfe of Seafons mutt be found ; 


‘The Weather, and the fetting ‘of the Winds, 


The Culture fuiting to the: fev’ral Kinds 

Of Seeds and Plants ; and. what will thrive and nife, 
And what the Genius of the Soil denies. 

This Ground with Bacchus, that with Ceres fuits : 


. That other loads che Trees with happy Fruits. 


He : A 
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A fourth with Grafs, unbidden, decks the Ground: 
Thus Tinolus is with yellow Saffron crown’d: 
85 India, black. Ebon and white Ivory bears: 
And foft Idume weeps her od rous Tears. 
Thus Pontus fends her Beaver Stones from far 5 
~ And naked Spanyards temper Steel for War. 
 Bpirus for th’ Elean Chariot breeds, 
90 (In hopes of Palms,) a Race of running Sceeds. 
This is the Orig’nal Contraét; thefe the Laws 
Impos'd by Nature, and by Nature's Caufe, 
On fundry Places, when Deucalion hurl’d 
his Mother’s Entrails on the defart World: 
95 Whence Men, a hard laborious Kind, were born. | 
Then borrow part of Winter for thy” Corn; 
- And carly with thy Team the Gleeb in Furrows tutn. 
That while che Turf lies opgn, and unbound, 
Succeeding Suns may bake the Mellow Ground. 
100 But if the Soil be barren, only fcar " 
The Surface, and bur lightly print the. Share, 
When cold ‘Aréurus rifes with the Sun: 
Left wicked Weeds the Corn fhou'd over-run 
In watry Soils; or left the barren Sand.) 
405 Shou'd fuck the Moifture from the thirfty Land. 
Both thefe unhappy Soils the Swain — 
And keeps a Sabbath of alternate Years :. 
That the fpent Earth may gather heart again ; 5 
And, better’d by Ceflation, bear the Grain. 
tro At leaft where Vetches, Pulfe, and: Tares have peel 
_ And Stalks of Lupines grew (a ftubborn Wood) 
Th’ enfuing Seafon, m return, may bear © 
The bearded product. of the Golden Year. — 
For Flax and Oats will bur the tender Fick, 
115 And fleepy Poppies harmful Harvefts yield... 


But 
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But (weet Vicifficudes of Reft and Toyl 
Make eafy Labour, and-renew the Soil. 
‘Yee fprinkle fordid Afhes all around, 
And load with fat’ning Dung thy fallow Ground. 
120 Thus change of Sceds for meagre Soils is beft ; 
And Earth manur’d, not idle, though at reft. | 
Long Praétice has a {ure Improvement found, 
With kindled Fires to burn the barren Ground; 
When the light Stubble, to the Flames refign’d, 
125 Js driv’n along, and crackles in the Wind. 
Whether from hence the hollow Womb of Earth 
Ts warm'd with fecret Strength fot better Birth, © 
‘Or when the latent Vice is cur’d by Fire, 
Redundant Humours thro’ the Pores expire; 
13 Or that the Warmth diftends the Chinks, and makes 
New Breathings, whence new Nourifhment fhe takes ; 
Or that the- Heat. the gaping Ground conttrains, 
New Knits the Surface, and new Strings the Veins; 
Left foaking Show’rs fhou’d pierce her fecret Seat, 
135 Or freezing Boreas chill her genial Heat ; 
Or fcorching Suns toe violently bear. : 
Nor is the Profit fmall, the Peafant makes ; 
Who {mooths with Harrows, ‘or who mes with Rakes 
The crumbling Clods : Nor Ceres from on high 
140 Regards his Labours with a grudging Eye ; 
| Nor his, who plows acrof the furrow'd Grounds, 
And on the Back of Earch inflicts new Wounds: 
For he with frequent Exercife Commands 
Th’ unwalling Soil, and tare} the ftubborn Lands. 
145 Ye Swains, invoke-the Pow’rs who rule che Sky, 
For a moift Sammer, and a Winter dry’: 
For Winter drdut rewards the Peafant’s Pain, 
And broods indulgent on the bury’d Grain. - 


’ Hence > 


> 
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~ Hence Myfia boafts her Harvefts, and the tops ° 
150 Of Gargarus admire their happy Crops. 
When firft the Soil receives the fruitful Seed, 
Make no delay, but cover.it with {peed : 
So fenc’d from Cold ; the plyane Furrows break, 
Before the furly Clod refifts the Rake. 


155 And call the Floods from high, to rufh amain 


With pregnant Streams, to {well the teeming Grain. 
- Then when the fiery Suns too fiercely play, | 
And fhrivell’d Herbs on with’ring Stems decay, 


The wary Ploughman, on the Mountain’s Brow, | 


- 160 Undams his watry Stores, huge Torrents flow ; 


\ And, ratling down the Rocks, large moifture yield, 
Temp ring the thirfty Fever of the Field. | 
~ And left the Stem, too feeble for the freight, 
Shou'd {carce fuftain the head’s unweildy weight, 
165 Sends in his feeding Flocks betimes rinvade 
The rifing bulk of the luxuriane Blade; - 
E’re yet th/afpiring Off-fpring of the Grain 
O’retops the ridges of the furrow’d Plain: 
“And drains the ftanding Waters, when they yield © 
170 Too large a Bev’rage to the drunken Field. 
But moft in Autumn, and the fhow'ry Spring, 
" When dubious Months uncertain weather aim ; 
When Fountains open, when impetuous Rain 
- Swells hafty Brooks, and pours upon. the Plain ; 


175 When Earth with Slime and Mud is cover dore, 


- Or hollow places fpue their wat’ ry Store. | 
_ Nor yet the Ploughman, nor the lab’ring Steer, * . 
Suftain alone the hazards of the Year: : 
But glutton Geefe,. and the Strymonian Crane, 
08: With foreign Troops, invade the tender Grain: 
And tow’ring Weeds malignant Shadows yield ; 
And {preading Succ’ry choaks the rifing Field. 
| . The, 
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The Sire of Gods and Men,’ with hard Decrees, 
_ Forbids our Plenty to be bought with Eafe: 

185 And wills that Mortal Men, inur’d to toil, — 
Shou’d exercife, with pains, the grudging Soil. 
Himdfelf invented firft the fhining Share, 

And whetted Humane Induftry by Care: 
Himfclf did Handy-Crafts and Arts ordain ; 

190 Nor fufferd Sloath co ruft his active Reign. 

E’re this, no. Peafant vex'd the peaceful Ground; 
“Which only Tarfs and Greens for Altars found: 
No Eences parted Fields, nor Marks nor Bounds 
~ Diftinguifh’d Acres of litigious Grounds : 

195 But all was common, and the fruitful Earth 
Was free to give her unexacted Birth. 

Fove added Venom to the Viper’s Brood, - 
And fwell’d, with raging Storms, the peaceful Flood : 
- Commiffidnd hungry Wolves t infeft the Fold, 
200 And fhook from Oaken. Leaves the liquid Gold. 
Remov’d ftom. Humane reach rhe. chearful -Fire,” - 
And fronx the Rivers bade the Wine retire : 
That ftudious Need might ufeful Arts explore ; 
From furrow’d Fields to reap the foodful Store : | 
20s And force the Veins of clafhing Flirts t’ expire 
The lurking Seeds of their Coeleftial Fire. 
_ Then firft on Seas the hollow'd Alder fwam ; 
Then Sailers quarter d Heav'n, and fon a Name 
~ For ev'ry fix and ev'ry. wandring Star: 
210 The Pleiads, Hyads, and the Northern’ Car. - 
Then Toils for Beafts, and Lime for Btds were found, 

And decp-mouth Dogs did Forreft Walks furround: _ 

And cafting Nets were fpread in fhallow Brooks, | 
Drags in the Deep, : and Baits:were hing bn’ ‘Hooks. 
- 215 Then Saws were; toothd, and fourding: Axes made = 

(For Wedges firit did yidhaing Wood invade.) — 

2 And 
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A nd various Arts in order did fucceed, 
(Whar cannot endlefs Labour urg’d by need?) | 
Firft Ceres caught, the Ground with Grain to fow, 
220 And arm’d with Iron Shares the crooked Plough ; 
| Whien now Dodonian Oaks no more fupply’d 
Their Maft, and Trees their Forreft-fruit deny’d. 
Soon was his Labour doubl’d to the Swain, 
And blafting Mildews blackned all his Grain. 
225 Tough Thiftles choak’d the Fields, and kill’d the Corn, 
And an unthrifty Crop of Weeds was born. 
Then Burrs and Brambles, an. unbidden Crew 
Of gracelefs Guefts , th’ unhappy Field fubdue : 
_ And Oats unbleft, and Darnel domincers, 
23° And thoots its head above the fhining Ears; 
So that unlefs che Land with daily Care ° 
Is exercis'd, and with an Iron War, 
Of Rakes and Harrows, the proud Foes expell’d, 
And:Birds with clamours frighted from the Field; 
23 5 Unlefs the Boughs are lopp’d that fhade the Plain, 
And Heav’n invok’d with Vows for fruitful Rain, 
On other Crops you may with envy look, 
And d thake for Food the long abandon’d Oak. 
Nor mutt we pafs untold what Arms they wield, 


240 Who labour Tillage and the furrow’d Field: ‘ ie 


Without whofe aid che Ground her Corn denys, - 
And nothing can be fown, and nothing rife. | 
The crooked Plough, the Share, the towr’ ing height — 
Of Waggons, and the Cart’s unweildy weight; 
245 The Sled, the Tumbril, Hurdles and the Flail, 
The Fan of Bacchus, with the flying Sail. 
Thefe all muft be prepar'd, if Plowmen hope ° 
The promis’d Bleffing of a Bounteous Crop, 
Young Elms with early force in Copfes bow, 
259 Fit for the Figure of the crooked Plough. 
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Of eight Foot long a faftned Beam prepare, 
On either fide the Head produce an Ear, . 
'- And fink a Socket for the thining Share. 
Of Beech the Plough-tail, and the bending Yoke ; 
| 255 Or fofter Linden harden’d in the Smoke. 
I cou’d be long in Precepts, bucI fear 
So mean a Subject might offend your Ear. 
Delve of convenient Depth your thrafhing Floor ; 
With temper’d Clay, then fill and face it o’te: 
260 And let the weighty Rowler run the round, 
To fmooth the Surface of th’ unéqual Ground; . 


Left crack’d with Summer Heats the flooring flies, - 


_ Or finks, and thro’ the Crannies Weeds arife. 
For fundry Foes the Rural Realm furround : 
¢ 265 The Field Moufe builds her Garner under ground, 
For gather’d Grain the blind laborious Mole, 
- In winding Mazes works her hidden Hole: 
In hollow Caverns Vermine make abode, 
The hiffing Serpent, and the fwelling Toad: 
’ 270 The Corn-devouring Weezel here abtdes, 
And the wife Ant her wintry Store provides, 
Mark well the flowring Almonds in the Wood ; 
If od’rous Blooms the bearing Branches load, 
The Glebe will anfwer to the Sylvan Reign, 
275 Great Heats will follow, and large Crops of Grain. 
But if a Wood of Leaves o’ré-fhade the Tree, 
Such and fo barren will thy Harveft be : 
In vain the Hind fhall vex the thrafhing Floor, 

For empty Chaff and Straw will be thy Store. 
280 Some fteep their Seed, and fome in Cauldrons boil 
With vigorous Nitre, and with Lees of Oy], 

O’re gentle Fires ; ch’ exuberant Juice to. drain, — 
And fwell che flatc’ring -Husks wich fruicful Grain. - 


/ 


I | 


57 


Yet 


_ 
= 


e 
« . 7 + 
J 2 aM ee _ 


Ee Es EC oe 


58 VIRGIULs Geor. I. 


Yet is not the Succefs for Years affur'd, 
25§ Tho chofen 1s the Seed, and fully cur’d ; 
Unlefs the Peafant, with his Annual Pain, | 
. Renews his Choice, and culls the largeft Grain. 
Thus all below, whether by Nature’s Curfe, | 5 
Or Fates Decree, degen’rate ftill to worfe. 
29° So the Boats brawny Crew the Current f{tem, 
And, flow advancing, ftrugele with the Stream: 
But if they flack their hands, or ceafe to ftrive, 
Then down the Flood with headlong hafte they drive. 
Nox muft the Ploughman lefs obferve the Skigs, 
295 When the Kidds, Dragon, and Aréturus rife, 
Than Saylors homeward bent, who cut their Way 
Thro’ Helk’s ftormy Streights, and Oyfter-breeding Sea. 
But when Aftrea’s Ballance, hung on high, 
Betwixt the Nights and Days divides the Sky, 
300 Then Yoke your Oxen, fow your Winter Grain ; 
’Till cold December comes with driving Rain. | 
Linefeed and fruitful Poppy bury warm,. 
In a dry Seafon, and prevent the Storm. 
Sow Beans and Clover in a rotten Soyl, 
305 And Millet rifing from. your Annual Toy] ;. 
When with his Golden Horns, in full Cariere) 
The Bull beats down the Barriers of the Year ; 
And Argos and the Dog forfake the Northern ss i 
But if your Care to Wheat alone extend, _ 
310 Let Maja with her Sifters firft defcend, _ : 
And the bright Gnofian Diadem downward bend : 
Before you truft in Earth your future Hopes - 
Ox clfe expect a Lftlefs lazy Crop. 
Sem Swains have fown before, but moft have head. 
ais Al bucky Herveft, from the grudging Ground. ~ 
\ Vide Vet wos WOU d you. fow, or Lentils lean," 
The Grovih of Egypt, or the Kidney-bean ? 
| : Begin 
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Begin when the flow Waggoner defcends, 
Nor ceafe your fowing till Mid-winter ends: 
320 For this, thro’ twelve bright Signs Apollo guides 
The Year, and Earth in fev’ral Climes divides. _ 
Five Girdles bind the Skies, the torrid Zone 
Glows with the paffing and repaffing Sun. 


Far on the right and left, th’ extreams of Heav’n, | 


325 To Frofts and Snows, and bitter Blafts are giv'n. 
. Betwixt the midft and thefe, the Gods affign ‘d 
Two habitable Seats for Humane Kind: 
. And crofs their limits cut a floping way, 
Which the twelve Signs in*beauteous order fway. 
330 Two Poles turn round the Globe; one feen to rife 
O’re Scythian Hills, and one in Lybian Skies. 
"The firft fublime in Heav’n, the laft is. whirl’d 
Below the Regions of the nether World. 
| Around our Pole the fpiry Dragon glides, 
335 And like.a winding Stream the Bears divides ; 
The lefs and greater, who. by Fates Decree 
Abhor to dive beneath the Southern Sea: 
There, as they fay, perpetual Night is found 
In filence brooding on th’ unhappy ground: | 
340 Or when Aurora leaves our Northern Sphere, 
" She lights the downward Heav’n, and rifes there. 
_ And when on us fhe breaths the living Light, 
Red Vefper kindles there the Tapers of the Night. ° 
From hence uncertain Seafens we thay know; ° 
345 And when to reap the Grain, and when to fow: 
Or when to fell che Furzes, when ’tis meet 
To {pread the flying Canvats for thie Fleet. 
Obferve what Stars arife or difappear 5. 
" And the four Quarters of the rolling Year. — 
350 But when cold Weather and continud Rain, 
The lab'ring Husband in his Houfe reftrain: 
I 2° 


Let 
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Which elfe is huddl’d, when the Skies are fair : 
Then let him mark the Sheep, or whet the fhining Share.7 
355 Or hollow Trees for Boats, or number ore 
His Sacks, or meafure his increafing Store: 
Or fharpen Stakes, or head the Forks, or ‘twine 
The Sallow Twigs to tye the ftragling Vine: 
Or wicker Baskets weave, or aire the Corn, 
360 Or grinded Grain betwixt two Marbles turn. 
No Laws, Divine or Human, can reftrain 
From neceflary Works, the lab’ring Swain. 
Ev’n Holy-days ‘and Feafts perntiffion yield, 
The Meads to water, and to fence the Field, | 
365 To Fire the Brambles, fnare the Birds, and fteep 
In wholfqgm Water-falls the woolly Sheep. 
And oft the drudging Afs is driv’n, with Toy], 
To neighbring Towns with Apples and with Oyl: 
Returning late, and loaden home with Gain 
37° Of barter’d Pitch, and Hand-mills for the Grain. 
The lucky Days, in each revolving Moon, 
- For Labour chufe: The Fifth be fure to fhun: : 
_ That gave the Furies and pale Pluto Birth, 
| And arm’d, againft the Skies, the Sons of Earth. 
| ~ 375 With Mountains pil’d on Mountains, thrice they ftrove : 
| To fcale the fteepy Battlements of Fove : 
And thrice his Lightning and red Thunder play’ 4, 
And their'demolifh’d Works in Ruin laid. | 
The Sev’nth is, next the Tenth, the beft to joyn 
380 Young Oxen to the Yoke, and plant the Vine. 
Then Weavers ftretch your Stays upon the Weft:: 
The Ninth is good for Travel, bad for Theft.- 
_ Some Works in dead of Night are better done; 
“Or whtn the Morning sda a the Sun, 


Let him forecaft his Work with umely care, - 
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385 Parch’d Meads and Stubble mow, by Phabe’s Light; . 
| Which both require the Coolnefs of the Night : 
: For Moifture then abounds, and Pearly Rains 
Defcend in Silence to refrefh the Plains. 
The Wife and Husband equally confpire, 
39° To work by Night, and rake the Winter Fire: 
He fharpens Torches in the glim’ring Room, . 
She fhoots the flying Shuttle through the Loom: — 
~ Or boils.in Kettles Muft of Wine, and Skins 
~ Witch Leaves, the Dregs that overflow the Brims. . 
395 And ull che watchful Cock awakes the Day, 
_ She fings to drive the tedious hours away. 
But in warm Weather, when the Skies are clear, 
By Daylight reap: the Product of the: Year: 
_ And in the Sun your golden Grain difplay, 
400 And thrafh it out, and winnow it by Day. 
Plough naked, Swain, and naked fow the Land, 
For lazy Winter numbs the Jab’ring Hand. 
In Genial Winter, Swains enjoy their Store, 
Forget their Hardfhips, and recruit for more. — 
40 5 The Farmer to full Bowls invites his Friends, 
And what he got with Pains, with Pleafure fpends. 
__ So Saylors, when efcap’d from ftormy Seas,. 
Firft crown their Veffels, chen indulge their Eafe. 
Yet that’s the proper Time to thrahh the Wood 
410 For Matt of Qak, your Father’s homely Food. 
~ To gather Laurel-berries, and the Spoil 
: - Of bloody Myrtles, and.to prefs your Oyl: 
; For ftalking Cranes to fet the guileful Snare, 
| T inclofe the Stags in Toyls, .and hunt the Hare. 
415 With Balearick Slings, or Gnofian Bow, 
‘To perfecute from far the flying Doe. | 
Then, when the Fleecy Skies new cloath the Wood, — 
And cakes of ruftling Ice.come rolling down the Flood. 
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Now fing we ftormy Stars, when Autumn weighs 
420 The Year, and adds to Nights, and fhorcens Days ; 
And Suns declining fhine with feeble Rays: 
What Cares mutt then attend the toiling Swain; . 
Or when the low ring Spring, with lavifh Rain, 
Beats down the {lender Stem and bearded Grain : 
425 While yet the Head is green, or lightly fwell’d 
With Milky-moifture, over-looks the Field. 
Ev’n when the Farmer, now fecure of Fear, 
Sends in the Swains to fpoil the finifh’d Year : 
Ev'n while the Reaper fills his greedy hands, 
430 And binds the golden Sheafs in brittle bands : 
Of have I feen a fudden Storm arife, 
From all the warring Winds that fweep the Skies : 
The heavy Harveft from the Root 1s torn, 
And whirl’d aloft the lighter Stubble born ; 
435 With fuch a force the flying rack is drivin; 
And fuch a Winter wears the face of Heav’n: 
And oft whole theets defcend of flucy Rain, 
Suck’d by the fpongy Clouds from off the Main: 
The lofty Skies at once come pouring down, 
440 The promis’d Crop and golden Labours drown. — 
The Dykes are’fill’d, and with a roaring found . 
The rifing Rivers float the nether ground; = 
_ And Rocks the bellowing Voice of boiling Seas rebound. 
The Father of the-Gods his Glory throwds, | 
445 Involv’d in Tempefts, and a Night of Clouds. 
And from thr middle Darknefs flafhing’ out, 
By fits he deals his fiery Bolts about. - 
Earth feels che Motions of her angry God, 
| Her Entrails tremble, and-her Mountains nod ; 
450 And flying Beafts in Forefts feck. abode: - 
Deep horrour feizes ev'ry Humane Breaft, 
Their Pride is humbled, and their Fear confefs’d : 
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While he from high his rowling Thunder throws, 
And fires the Mountains with repeated blows: | 
455 The Rocks are from their old Foundations rent ;_ 
The Winds redouble, and the Rains augment: 
The Waves on heaps are dafh’d againft the Shoar, 
And now the Woods, and now the Billows roar. 
In fear of this, obferve che ftarry Signs, | 
460 Where Saturn houfes, and where Hermes j joins. 
Buc firft co Heav'n thy due Devotions pay, 
And Annual Gifts on Ceres Altars lay. 
When Winter’s rage abates, when chearful Hours 
_ Awake the Spring, and Spring awakes the Flow’rs, — 


_ 465 On the green Turf thy carelefs Limbs difplay, 


And celebrate, the mighty Mother's day.” ° 
For then the Hills with pleafing Shades ate orown’d,. 
And Sleeps are fweerer on the filken Ground : 7 
Wich milder Beams the Sun fcurely fhines; 
470 Fat are the Lambs, and lufcious are the Wines. 
Let ev’ry Swain adare her Row’r Divine, 
And Milk and Honey mix with fparkling Wine : 
Ler all the Quire of Clowns attend the Show, 
In long Proceflion, fhouting as they gos | 
475 Invoking her ta blefs their yearly Stotes, 
Inviting Plenty to their crowded Fleas. 
Thus in the Spring, and thus in Sammer’s Heat, 
Before the Sickles touch the ripening Wheat, 
‘On Ceres call ; and.Jet the lab’ring Hind’ . 


"480 With Oaken Wreaths his hollow ‘Temples bind: 


On Ceres let him call, and Ceres praife, 
~ With uncouth Danees, and with Country Lays. 
And that by ‘¢ereain figns we may prefage 
Of Heats and Rains, and Wind's impemous rage, 
485 The Soy’rcign of the Heav'ns has fer on high 
. The Moon, to mark the Changes of the Skye : 
- OO | When 
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oc a 
When Southern blatts fhou’d ceafe, and when the Swain 
Shou’d near their Folds his feeding Blocks reftrain. 

For ere the rifing Winds begin co roar, 

49° The working Seas advance to wath the Shoar: © 
Soft whifpers run along the leavyy Woods, 

And Mountains whiftle to the murm ‘ting Floods: 
Ev'n then the doubtful Billows fcarce abftain 
From the tofs’d Veffel gn the troubled Main: 

495 When crying Cormorants forfake the Sea, 

And ftretching to the Covert wing their way : 
When fportful Coots run skimming o’re the Strand ; 
When watchful Herons leave theit watry Stand, 
And mounting upward, with erected flight, 

~ 500 Gain on the Skyes, and foar above the fight. 

And oft before tempeft’ous Winds arife, 

| The feeming Stars fall headlong from the Skies ;_ 

And, fhooting through the darknefs, guild the Night - 

With {weeping Glories, and long trails of Light: 

505 And Chaff with eddy Winds is whirl'd around, 

And dancing Leaves are lifted from the Ground ; 
And floating Feathers on-the Waters play. 

- But when the winged Thunder takes his way 
From the cold North, and Eaft and Weft ingage, 

510 And at their Frontiers mect with equal rage, 

The Clouds are crufh’d, a glut of gather'd Rain‘ 
'_. The hollow Ditches fills, and floats the' Plain, <<“ °” 
And Sailors furl. cheir dropping ‘Sheets amain. 2 
Wet weather feldom hurts the moft unwife, a or 
515 So plain the Signs, {ich Prophets are the Skies: 
_ The wary Crane forefees ic firft, and-failé + 
Above the Storm, and leaves the lowly Vales: 
The Cow looks up, and from afar can:fnd = 
The change of we. and {nufts it in ithe Wind. a 
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520 The Swallow skims the River’s watry Face, 
The Frogs renew the Croaks of their Joquacious Race. 
The careful Ant hér fecree Cell forfakes, 
' And drags her E¢s along. the narrow Tracks. 
At either Horn the.Rainbow drinks the Flood,- 
525 Huge Flocks of rifing Rooks forfake their Food, ‘ 
And, crying, feek the Shelter of the Wood. 
Befides, the {ey’fal forts of watry Fowls, 
_ That fwim the. Seas;.or haunt the ftanding Pools : 
The Swans that fait along’ the Silyer Flood, 
53° And dive with ‘ftretching Necks to fearch their Food. 
Then lave their. Backs with fprinkling Dews in vain, 
And ftem tke, Steam to meet the promis’d Rain. 
The Crow with clam’rous Gries the Show’r demands, 
And fingle ftalks-along the Defart Sands. . 
535 The nightly Virgin, while her Wheel the plies, 
Forefees the Stortn’ impending in the Skies, 
_ When-fparkling Lamps their fputt’ring Light advance, 
And in the Sockets Oyly Bubbles dance. 
Then after Show'rs, ’tis eafie to mesa 
540 Returning Suns, and a ferener. Sky : | 
The Stars thine .fmarter, and the Moon oe, 
_ As with unborrow’d Beams, her fharpen’d Horns: 
The filmy Goffamer now flitts no more, = 
Nor Haleyons bask on the fhort Sunny Shoar : 
545 Their Litter is not tofs'd by Sows unclean, 
But a blue droughty Mift defcends upon the Plain. 
And Owls, that mark the fetting Sun, declare 
A Star-light Evening, and.a Morning fair. 
Tow’ring aloft, avenging Nifus flies, - 
550 While dar’d below the guilty Sod lies. 
Where.ever frighted Solla flies away, | 
Swift Nifus follows, and purfues his Prey. 
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Where injur'd Nofus takes his Airy Courfe, | 
Thence wembling Sola flies and fhuns his Force. .' - 
- §55 This punifhment purfises th’ unhappy Maid, 
And thus the purple Hair is dearly paid: 
Then thrice the Ravens rend the liquid .Air, 
And croaking Notes ptoclaim the fettled fair. 
Then round their Airy Palaces they fly, - 
560 To greet the Sun; and feis'd with fecret Joy, + - 
When Storms are over-blown, with Food. repair ~ 
To their forfaken Nefts, and callow Care. | 
Not that)I think their Breafts with Heav’nly Souls - 
Infpir'd;: as Man, who Deftiny controls. . - 
555 But with che changetul Temper of the Skies, 
As Rains condenfe, .ind Sun-fhine rarifies ; 
— So turn the Species in their alcer’d Minds, 7 
Composd by Calnis,. and difcompos’d by Winds. 
From hence proceeds | the Birds harmonious Voice: 
57° From hence the Cows exule;. and frisking Lambs rejoice, 
_ Obferve the daily Circle of the Sun, : 
And the fhore Year-of cach revolving Moon : 
- By them thou fhalt forefee the following day ; 
Nor fhall a ftarry: Night thy Hopes betray. 

575 When firft che Moon appears, if then the throuds 
Her filver Crefcent, up’d with fable Clouds , 
Conclude fhe bodes 2 "Fempeft on the Main, 

And brews for.Fields impetuous Floods of Rain. 
Or if her Face auth fiery Flufhing glow, 

580 Expect the ratling Winds aloft to blow. 
But four Nights old, for chat’s the fureft Sign,* 

» With. tharpen’d Horns if glorious then the thine : 

Next Day, nor only that, but all the Moon, 
Till her revolving Race be wholly run; 

585 Are void of Tempefts, both by Land and Sea, 
And seas in the Port their promis'd Vow hall pay. 

ve Above 
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Above the reft, the Sun, who never lies; 
Foretels the change of Weather in the*6kies; - 
For if he rife, unwilling to his Race, - 

59° Clouds on his Brows, and Spots upon his Face i. 
Or if thro’ Mifts he thoots his fullen Beams, 
Frugal of:Light, in loofe and ftragling Streams : 
Sufpect a drifling Day, with Southern Rain, 
Fatal to Fruits, and Flocks, and promis’d Grain. 

§9§ Or if Aurora, with half open’d Eyes, 
And a pale fickly Cheek, falute the Skies ; 
How fhall che Vine, with tender Leaves, defend 
Her teeming Clufters, when the Storms defcend? * 
When ridgy Roofs and Tiles can {catce avail, 

600 To barr the Ruin of the ratling Hail. 

But more than all, the fetting Sun furvey, 
When down the Steep of Heav'n he drives the ie 
For oft we find him finifhing his Race, 
With various Colours erring on his Face ; 

605 If fiery red his glowing-Glebe defcends, 
High Winds and furious Tempefts he porterids. 
But if his Cheeks are fwoln with livid blue, 
He bodes wet Weather by his watry Hue. 
If dusky Spots are vary'd on his Brow, 

610 And, ftreak’d with red, a troubl’d Colour hows. 
Thar fullen Mixture thall at once declare 
Winds, Rain, and Storms, and Elemental War : 

What defp’rate Madman then wou’d venture o’re 

The Frith, or haul his Cables from the Shoar ? 

61 § But if with Purple Rays he brings the Light, — 
And a pure Heav’n refigns to quiet Night : 
‘No rifing Winds, or falling Storms, are nigh: | 
But Northern Breezes through the Forreft fly : 
And drive the rack, and purge the ruffl’d Sky. 


K 2. os Th’ un- 


ey SETS 


—~68 _ V IR G I L's | Geor. I, | 


620 Th ynerrmg Sun by certain Signs declares, 
Whiat the late Ev'n; or carly Morn prepares: 
And when the Soush projects a ftormy Day, 


And when the clearing North'will puff the Clouds away. | 


The Sun reveals the Secrets of the Sky; 

625 And who dares give the Source of Light the Lye? |: 

The change of Empires often he declares, 

Fierce Tumults, hidden Treafons, open Wars. 

He firft the Fate of Czfar did foretel, 

And pity’d Rome, when Rome in Cafar fell. 

639 In Iron Clouds conceal’d the Publick tie 

And {impious Mortals fear’d Eternal Night. 
_ Nor was the Fact foretold by him alone: . 
~ Nature her felf ftood forth, and feconded the Sun. 
Earth, Air, and Seas, with Prodigics were fign’d, 
635 And Birds obfcene, and howling Dogs divin’d. __ 
What Rocks did Ztna’s bellowing Mouth expire 
From her torn Entrails ! and what Floods of Fire! 
What Clanks were heard, in German Skies afar, 
Of Arms and Armies, rufhing to the War ! 

640 Dire Earthquakes rent the*folid Alps below, | 
And from their Summets fhook th’ Eternal Snow. — 
Pale Speéters in the clofe of Night were feen ; _ 
And Voices heard of more than Mortal Men. 

Th filent Groves, dumb Sheep and Oxen fooke ; 
645 And Streams ran backward, and their Beds forfook: 


The weeping Statues did the Wars forettl; 

_. And Holy Sweat from Brazen Idols fell. . 

‘Then rifing in his Might, the King of Floods, 
650 Rufht thro’ the Forrefts, tore the lofty. Woods ; 
And rolling onward, with a fweepy Sway, . 

_ Bore Houfes, Herds, = lab ring Hinds away. 


The yawning Earth difclos’d th’ Abyfs of Hell ; w m4 
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Blood fprang from Wells, Wolfs howl’d in Towns by Night, 
And boding Victims did the’ Priefts affright. 
©55 Such Peals of Thunder never-pour'd from high; 
Nor Light’ ning flath’d from fo ferene a Sky. . 
Red Meteors ran along th’ Etherial Space; _ 
Stars difappear’d, and Comets taok their place. 
For this, th’ Emathian Plains once moré were ftrow’d 
660 With Roman Bodies, and juft Heav’n thought good 
_ To fatten twice thofe Fields with Roman Blood, | 
Then, after length of Time, the lab’ring Swains, 
Who turn the Turfs of thofe unhappy Plains, 
Shall rufty Piles from the plough’d Furrows take, 
665 And over empty Helmets pafs the Rake. 
Amaz’d at Antick Titles on the Stones, : 
And mighty Relicks of Gygantick Bones. 
_ Ye home-born Deities, of Mortal Birth! 
* Thou Father Romulus, and Mother Earth, 
67© Goddefs unmov’d! whofe Guardian Arms extend — 
O're Thufcan Tiber’s Courfe, and Roman Tow’rs defend; 
With youthful Cefar your joint Pow’rs Ingage, 
Nor hinder him to fave the finking Age. 
—O! let the Blood, already fpilt, atone | 
675 For the pat Crimes of curft Laomedon! 
Heav'n wants thee there, and long the Gods, we — 
Have grudgd thee, Cefar, to the World below. | 
Where Fraud and Rapine, Right and Wrong confound; 
Where impious Arms from ev'ry part refound, | 7 
688 And-‘monftrous Crimes in ev’ty Shape are crown’d. | 
_ The peaceful Peafant to the Wars is preft; | 
The Fields lye fallow in inglorious Reft. 
The Plain no Pafture to the Flock affords, 
The crooked Scythes are ftreightned into Swords: 
685 And there Euphrates her foft Off-{pring Arms, 
And here the Rhine rebellows with Alarms : 
= | : The 
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The neighb’ring Cines range on fev’ral fides, 
~ Perfidious Mars long plighted Leagues divides, 
And o’re the wafted World.in Triumph rides. 7 
69° So four fierce Courfers ftarting to the Race, 
Scow’r thro’ the Plain, and lengthen ev’ry Pace: 
Nor Reigns, nor Curbs, nor chreat‘ning Cries they fear, 
But force along the trembling Chariotecr. - 
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The Second Book of the Georgics. 
/ "The, Argument. 


The Subject of the following Book is Plantins. In bandling. of 
- which Argument, the Poet. fhews all the :differens Methods of 
raifing Trees: Deferibes thew Variety; and gives Rules for the 
- management of each in particular. He then points out the Soils 
in which the feveral Plants thrive beft : And thence ‘takes oc- 
cafion to run out into the Praifes.of Italy.. After which:he gives. - 
Jome Directions for difcovering the Nature: of every Soils pre- 
feribes Rules for the Drefing of Vines, Olives, &c, And con- 
cludes the Georgic with a Panegyric. on « Country. Life: 


7 be far of Tillage, and of Heav'nly Signs ;- - 
— §f Now fing my Mufe the growth of gen‘rous Vines:.. 
The fhady Groves, the Woodland Progeny, | 


i And the flow Product of Minerva’s Tree. - 
~§ - Great Father Bacchus! to.my Song repair; 


~ “ 


For cluftring Grapes are thy peculiar Care : 
For thee large Bunches lade che bending Vine; 
And the laft Bleffings of the Year are thine. 

To thee his Joys the jolly Aucumn owes, 

10 When the fermenting Juice.the Vat o’reflows. 

_ Come ftrip with me, my God, come drench all o’re> 
Thy Limbs in Muft of Wine, and drink at ev'ry Pore. 

Some Trees their birth ta bounteous Nature’owe, 
For fome without the pains of Planting grow. - 

') With Ofiers thus the Banks of Brooks abound, 
Sprung from the watry Genius of the Ground: - 
From the fame Principles grey Willows come ; 
fferculean Poplar, and the tender Broom. 

_ But fome from Seeds inclos’d in Earth arife: 

*° For thus the maftful Chefaut mates the Skies. 


Hence 
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‘ Hence rife the branching Beech and vocal Oke, 
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Where Jove of old Oraculoufly fpoke. 


Some from the Root a rifing Wood difclofe ; 
Thus Elms, and thus the falvage Cherry grows. - 


Thus the green Bays, that binds the Poet’s Brows, 
Shoots and is fhelter’d by the Mother's Boughs. 
Thefe ways of Planting, Nature did ordain, 


For Trees and Shrubs, and all the Sylvan Reign. 
Others there are, by late Experience found : 
Some: cut the Shoots, and plant in furrow’d ground: _ 


Some cover rooted Stalks in deeper Mold: 

Some cloven Stakes, and (wondrous to behold.) 
Their fharpen’d ends in Earth their footing place, 
And the dry Poles produce a living Race. 

Some bowe their Vines, which bury'd in the Plain, 
Their tops in diftane Arches rife again. 

Others no Root require, the Lab’rer cuts 

Young Slips, and in the’Soil fecurely puts. 

Ev’n Stumps of Olives, bar’d of Leaves, and dead, 
Revive, and oft redeem their wither'd head. 

’Tis ufual now, an Inmate Graff to fee, 

With Infolence invade a Foreign Tree : 

Thus Pears and Quinces from .the Crabrtrée come ; 
And thus the ruddy Cornel bears the Plum. 


Then let the Learned Gard’ner mark with care 


The Kinds of Stocks, and what thofe Kinds will bear : 
Explore the Nature of each fev’ral Tree ; 


_ And known, improve with artful Induftry : 


-— 50 


_Mecenas, now thy needful Succour bring ! 


And let no fpot of idle Earth be found, 
But cultivate che Genius of the Ground. 
For open Ifmarus will Bacchus‘ pleafe ; 


“— 


_ Taburnus loves the fhade of Olive Trees. 


The Virtues of the fev’ral Soils I fing, 
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O.thou! the better pare of my Renown, 

Infpire thy Poet, and thy Poem crown: © 
Embarque with me, while I new Tracts explore, 
With fying fails and breezes from the fhore: - 
Not that my fong, in fuch a fcanty {pace, 

So large a Subject fuily can embrace: — 

Not tho I were fupply’d with Iron Lungs, © 


A hundred Mouths, fill’d with as many Tongues : 


Buc ftcer my; Veflel with a fteady hand, 

And coaft along.the Shore in fight of Land. 
Nor will I ure thy Patience with a train 

Of Preface, or what ancient Poets feign. 

The Trees, which of themfelves advance in Air, 
Arce barren kinds, but ftrongly built and fair : 


‘ Becaufe the vigour of the Native Earth 


70 
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85 


Maintains the-Plant, and makes a Manly Birth. 
Yet thefe, receiving Graffs of other, Kind, 


Or thence tranfplanted; change their falvage Mind: 
Their Wildnefs lofe, and quitting Nature’s part, 


Obey the Rules and Difcipline of Arc. 


The fame do Trees, that, fprung from barren Roots 


In open fields, tranfplanted bear their Fruits. - 
For where they grow the Native Energy 
Turns all into the Subftance of the Tree, 


-Starves and deftroys the Fruit, is only made 


For brawny bulk, and for a barren fhade. 

The Plane that thoots from Seed, a fullen Tree 
At leifure grows, for late Pofterity ; 

The gen’rous flavour loft, the Fruits decay, 


- And falvage Grapes are made the Birds ‘ignoble prey. 


Much labour is requird in Trees, to tame 
Their wild diforder, and in ranks reclaim. 


Wal mutt the ground be dig’d, and better drefs'd, 
~ New Soil to make, and-meliorate the reft. 
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Old Stakes of Olive Trees in Plants revive; 
- 92 By the fame Methods Paphian Myrdles live: 
But nobler Vines by Propagation thrive. 
From Roots hard Hazles, and from Cyens rife 
Tall Ath, and taller Oak that mates the Skics: 
Palm, Poplar, Firr, defcending from the Steep - 
95 Of Hills, to try the dangers of the Deep. 
The thin-leav’d Arbute Hazle, graffs receives, 
And Planes huge Apples bear, that bore but Leaves. 
Thus Mattful Beech the briftly Chefnut bears,’ 
And the wild Ath is white with blooming Pears. 
100 And greedy Swine from grafted Elms are fed,’ 
With falling Acorns, that on Oaks are bred. — 
But various are the ways to change the ftate 
Of Plants; to Bud, to Graff, t’ Inoculate. 
_ For where the tender Rinds of Trees difclofe 
_ 105 Their fhooting Gems, a {welling Knot there grows; 
_ Juft in that fpace a narrow Slic we make,;- 
Then other Buds from bearing Trees we take: 
Inferted thus, the wounded Rind we clofe, == 
In whofe moift Womb th’ admitted Infant grows. 
110 But when the fmoother Bole from Knots is free, 
We make a deep Incifion in the Tree ; 
And in the folid Wood the Slip inclofe, 
‘The bat’ning Baftard fhoots again and grows: — 
_ And 1n fhort fpace the laden Boughs arife, 
115 Wich happy Fruit advancing to the Skies. 
The Mother Plant admires the Leaves unknown, 
Of Alien Trees, and Apples not her own. - 
_ , Of vegetable Woods are various Kinds, 
‘And the fame Species are of fev’ral Minds. 
120 Lotes, Willows, Elms, have diff’rent Forms allow’d, 
So fun’ral Cyprefs rifing like a Shrowd. 
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Fat Olive Trees of fundry Sorts appear: 
Of fundry Shapes their unctuous Berries bear. 
Radi; long Olives, Orchit’s round produce, 
125 And bitter Paufa, pounded for the Juice. . 
Alcinous Orchard various Apples bears : 
Unlike are Bergamotes and pounder Pears. 
_ Nor our Italian Vines ptoduce the Shape. 
Or Taft, or Flavour of the Lesbian Grape. 
130 The Thafign Vines in richer Soils abound, 
The Mareotique grow in barren Ground. 
Fhe Pfythian Grape we dry: Lagean Juice; | 
| _ will ftamm'ring Tongues, and ftage’ring Feet produce, 
~Rathe ripe are fome, ‘ang fome of later kind, | 
135 Of Golden’ fome, ‘and fome of Purple Rind. 
How hall I praife the R athean Grape divine, 
Which yet contends not with Falernian Wine ! 
Th’ Aminean many a Confulfhip furvives, 
And longer than the Lydian Vintage lives? 
140 Or high Phaneus King of Chian growth: «ss 
But for large quantities, and lafting- both, 
The lefs Argitis bears the Prize away. - 
The Rbodian, {acted to the Solemn Day, 
In fecond Services is pour’d to Fove ; 
-* 445 ‘And beft accepted by the Gods above. 
. Nor mutt Bumaftus his old Honouts lof, - 
In length and Jargenefs like the Dugs of Cows, 
- Tfpafs the reft, whofe ev’ry Race and Name; 
" . And Kinds, are lefs material to my Theine.: - 
150 Which who.woud learn, as foon may tell the Sands, 
Driv'n by the Weftern Wind on Lybian Lands. ° 
Or number, when the bluf’ring Burus roars, — 
The Billows beating on Ionian Shoars.- | 
Nor ev'ry Plant on.ev’ry Soil will g grow; 


155 ‘The Sallow loves the watry Ground, and low. 
— L 2 | The 
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The Marthes, Alders; Nature feems ordain - 
The rocky Cliff for the wild Afhe's reign : 
The baleful Yeugh to Northern Blafts affigns ; 
To Shores the Myrtles, and to Mounts the Vines. 
160 Regard th’ extremeft cultivated Coaft, 
From hot Arabia to the Scythian Frott : 
All fore of Trees their fev’ral Countries know ; ; 
Black Ebon only will in India grow : 
And od’rous Frankincenfe on the Saban Bough. 
165 Balm flowly trickles through the bleeding Veins 
Of happy Shrubs, in Iduvmeaan Plains. ~ 
The green Egyptian Thorn, for Med’cine good; 
With Ethiops hoary Trees and woolly Wood, 
Let others tell: and how the Seres {pin 
170 Their fleecy Forefts in a flender Twine. 
~ With mighty Trunks of Trees on Indian fhoars, - 
Whofe height above the feather’d Arrow foats, 
Shot from the tougheft Bow; and by the Brawn 
Of expert Archers, with vaft Vigour drawn. 
175 Sharp tafted Citrons Median Climes produce’: 
Bitter the Rind, but gen rous is the Juice: 
A cordial Fruit, a prefent Antidote 3 
- Againft the direful Stepdam’s deadly Draught: 
Who mixing wicked Weeds with Words impure, 
180 The Fate of envy’d Orphans wou'd procure. 
+ Large is the Plant, and like a Laurel grows, . 
And did it not a diff rent Scent difclofe, 
"A Laurel were: the fragrant Flow’rs eontemn 
The ftormy Winds, tenacious of theit Stem. 
. 185 With this-the Medes, to lab’ring- Age, bequeath — 
New Lungs, and cure the fournefs of the Breath. 
+ But neither Median Woods, (a plenteous Land) 
Fair Ganges, Hlermus rs Golden Sand, - 


. Nor 
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Nor Baétria, nor the richer Indian Fields, | 
190 Nor all the Gummy Stores Arabia yields; | 
| Nor any foreign Earth of greater Name, ae 
Can with fweet Italy contend in Fame. a | 
No Bulls, whofe Noftrils breath a living Flanie, 
Have turn’d our Turf, no Teeth of Serpents here 
I 95 Were fown, an armed Hoft, and Iron Crop to bear. 
” But fruitful Vines, and the far Olives fraight, 
And Harvefts heavy with their fruitful weight, 
Adorn our Fields; and on the chearful Green, 
The grazing Flocks and lowing Herds are feen. 
200 The Warrior Horfe, here bred, is taught to train, 
There flows Clitumnus thro’ the flow’ry Plain; 
“Whote Waves, for Triumphs after profp'rous Wars, 
The Victim Ox, and {nowy Sheep prepares. 
- Perpetual Spring our happy Climate fees, 7 
20§ ‘Twice-breed the Cattle, and twice bear the Trees; - 8 
And Summer Suns recede by flow degrees. 
Our Land is from the Rage of Tygers freed, 
Nor nourithes the Lyon’s angry Seed ; ; 
- Nor pois’nous Aconite is here produc’d, | 
210 Or grows unknown, or is, when known, refus'd. 
Nor in fo vaft a length our Serpents glide, 
Or rais‘d on fuch a fpiry Volume ride. 
Next add our Cities. of Iluftrious Name, 
Their coftly: ‘Labour and ftupend? ous Frame : 
215 Our Fotts on fteepy Hills, that far below — 
See wanton Streams, in winding Valleys flow. 
Our twofold Seas, that wafhing either fide, 
A rich Recruit of Foreign Stores provide. 
Our fpacious Lakes; thee, Larius, firft; and next - 
220 Benacus, with rempel ous Billows yext. 
Or hall I praife thy Ports, or mention make 
Of the vaft Mound, that binds the Lucrine Lake. _ 
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Or the difdainful Sea, thar, fhut from thence, 
~ Roars round the Stru€ture, and invades the Fence. - 
225 There, where fecure the Julian Waters glides — 
Or where Avernus Jaws admit the Tyrrbene Tide. 
~ Our Quarries deep in Earth, were fam’d of old, 
~. For Veins of Silver, and for Ore of Gold. 
Th Inhabitants themfelves, their Country grace ; 
230 Hence rofe the Marfian and Sabellian Race : 
Strong limb’d-and ftout, and to the Wars inclin’d, 
And hard Ligurians, a laborious Kind. 
And Volfcians arin'd with Iron-headed Darts. 
Befides an Off-fpring of undaunted Hearts, 
235 The Decy, Mary, great Camillus came 
From hence, and greater Scipio’s double Name : 
And mighty Ge/ar, whofe victorious Arms, - 
To fartheft Afi, carry fierce Alarms: 
Avert unwarhke Indians from his Rome ; 
240 Triumph abroad, fecure our Peace at home. 
Hail, fweet Saturnian Soil! of fruitful Grain 
Great Parent, greater of Illuftrious Men. — 
For thee my tuneful Accents will I raife, 
And treat of Arts difclos’d in Ancient Days: 
245 Once more unlock for thee the facred Spring, 
a And old Afcrean Verfe.in Roman Cities fing. Gy 
The Nature of their fev’ral Soils now fee, aa. 
Their Strength, their Colour, their Fertility : : 
And firft for Heath, and barren hilly Grqund, 
250 Where meagre Clay and flinty Stones abound; °. 
Where the poor Soil all Succour feems to want, ’ 
Yet this fuffices the Palladian Plant. a 
- ‘Undoubted Signs of fuch a Soil are found, = ~~ 3 
~. For here wild Olive-thoots o’refpread the ground, ._ 
_” And heaps of Berries ftrew the Fields around. _ 


‘But 
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But where the Soil, with facning Moifture fili’d, 
Is cloath’d with Grafs, and fruicful co be all’d: 
Such as in chearful Vales we view from high ; 
Which dripping Rocks with rowling Streams fupply, 
260 And feed with Ooze ; where rifing Hillocks run 
In length, and open to the Souchern Sun ; 
Where Fern fucceeds, ungrateful to the plough, 
That gentle ground to gen’rous Grapes allow. 
Strong Stocks of Vines it will in time produce, 
265 And overflow the Vats with friendly Juice. 
Such as our Priefts in golden Goblets pour 
To Gods, the Givers of the chearful hour. 
Then when the bloated Thu/can blows his Horn, 
And reeking Encrails are in Chargers born. 
270. If Herds or fleecy Flocks be more thy Care, 
Or Goats that graze the Field, and burn it bare: 
Then feek Tarentum’s Lawns, and fartheft Coatt, 
Or fuch a Field as haplefs Mantua loft: 
Where Silver Swans fail down ehe warry Rode, 
275 And graze the floating Herbage of the Flood. 
There Cryftal Streams perpetual tenour keep, 
Nor Food nor Springs are wanting to thy Sheep. 
' For what the Day devours, the nightly Dew 
Shall to ‘the Morn in Perly Drops renew. _ 
280 Fat crumbling Earth is ficcer for the Plough, 
-  Putrid and loofe above, and black belaw : 
For Ploughing is an imitative Toil, 
Refembling Nature in an eafie Soil. 
No Land for Sced like this, no Fields afford - 
285 So large an Income to the Village Lord: 
No toiling Teams from Harveft-labour come 
So late at Night, fo heavy. laden home. 


The 
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The like of Foreft Land is underftood, | 


From whence the fplccnful Ploughman grubs the Wood, 


2 90 Which had for length of Ages idle ftood. 


Then Birds forfake the Ruines of their Sear, 
And flying from their Nefts their Callow Young forget. 
The courfe Ican Gravel, on the Mountain fides, 

Scarce dewy Bev’rage for the Bees provides : 

295 Nor Chalk nor crumbling Stones, the food of Snak:s, 
That work in hollow Earth their winding Tracts. 
The Soil exhaling Clouds of fubtile Dews, 
Imbibing moifture which with eafe fhe {pews ; 
Which rufts not Iron, and whofe Mold is clean, 

7 Well cloath’d with chearful Grafs, and ever ercen, 
Is good for Olives and afpiring Vines; 

Embracing Husband Elms in am’rous twines, 
Is fit for feeding Cattle, fit to fowe, 
And equal to the Pafture and the Plough. 
300. Such is the Soil of fat Campanian Fields, 
Such large increafe Ke/uvian Nola yields : 
_ And fuch a Country cou’d Acerra boatt, 
Till Clanius overflow’d th’ unhappy Coaft. 
I teach thee next the diff’ring Soils to know ; 

310 The light for Vines, the heavyer for the Plough. 
Chute firft a place for fuch a purpofe fir, = * 
There dig the folid Earth, and fink a Pir: 
Next fill the hole with its own Earth agen, 
‘And trample with thy Feet, and tread it in: 


315 Then if it rife noc to the former height 


Of fuperlice, conclude chat Soil is light ; 
A proper Ground for Pafturage and Vines. 

But if che fallen Earth, fo pre(s'd, repines 

Within its native Manfion to retire, 


320 And ftays without, a heap of heavy Mire; 
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Tis good for Arable, a Glebe that asks. 
Tough Teams of Oxen, and laborious Tasks. 
_ Salt Earth and bitter are not fit to fow, 
Nor will be carn'd- or mended with the Plough. | 
325 Sweet Grapes degen’rate there, and Fruits declin’d » 
From their firft flav’rous Tafte, renounce their K: ind: 
This Truth by fure Experiment is 1 
For firft an Ofier Colendar provide™ ° 
, Of Twigs thick wrought,’ (fuch roiling — tWirie, 
3 $6 When thro’ ftreight Paffages. they ftrein their Wine;) 
In this clofe Veffel place that Earth accurs’d, 
But fill’d brimful with wholfom Water firtt ; 
Then run it through, the Drops will rope around, 
And by the bitter. Tafte-difclofe the Ground. : 
335 The fatter Earth by handling we may find, _ 
With Eafe diftinguith’d from the meagre Kind : 
Poor Soil will crumble into Duft, the Rich * 
will to the Fingers cleave like clammy Pitch: - | 
Moift Earth produces Corn and: Grafs, but both 7 
34° Too rank and too luxuriant in their Growth. 
Let not my Land fo large a Promife. boat, 
Left the lank Ears in length of Stem be loft. 
The heavier Earch is by her Weight betray’d, 
The lighter in the poifing Hand is weigh’d: 
345 “Tis eafy to diftinguith by the Sight 
The Colour of the Soil, and black from white. 
But the cold Ground is difficult to know, | | 
Yet this the Plants that profper there, will fhow , 
Black Ivy, Pitch Trees, and the baleful Yeugh. 
35.0 Thefe Rules confider’d well, with early Care, 
The Vineyard deftin'd for thy Vines prepare: 
But, long before the Planting, dig the Ground, _ 
With Furrows deep that catt a rifing Mound; 
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The Clods, expos’d to Winter Winds, will bake: 
355 For putrid Earth will beft in Vineyards take, 
And hoary Frofts, after the painful ‘Toyl. 
Of delving Hinds, will rot the Mellow Soil. 
Some Peafants, not t’ omit the niceft Care; 
Of the fame Soil them Nurfery prepare, : 
360 With that of their Plantation; left the Tree 
 Tranflated, fhould not with the Soil agree. 
Befide, to plant it as it was, they mark . | 
The Heav’ns four Quarters on the tender Bark ; 
And to the North or South reftore the Side, 
365 Which at their Birth did Heat or Cold abide. 
So ftrong is Cuftom ; fuch Effeéts can Ufe 
In tender Souls of pliant Plants produce. 
Chufe next a Province, for thy Vineyards Reigti, 
On Hills above, or in the lowly Plain: — . 
370 If fertile Fields or Valleys be thy Choice,’ 
Plant thick, for bounteous Bacchus will rejoice 
In clofe Plantations there: But if the Vine 
On rifing Ground be placd, or Hills fupine, 
_ Extend thy loofe Battalions largely wide, 
375 Opening thy Ranks and Files on either Side : 
But marthall’d all in order as they Stand, 
And let no Souldier ftraggle from his Band. 
_As Legions in the Field their Front difplay, 
To try the Fortune of fome doubtful Day, 
380 And move to meet their Foes with fober Pace, 
Strict to their Figure, tho’ in wider Space; 
Before the Battel joins, while from afar — 
“The Field yet glitters with the Pomp of War, 
And equal Mars, like an impartial Lord, - 
385 Leaves all to Fortune, and the dint of Sword; 
So let thy Vines in Intervals be fer, 
But not their Rural Difcipline forget: 
| Indulge ° 
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Indulge the:r Width, and add'a roomy Space, 
That their extreameft Lines may fcarce embrace : . 
390 Nor this alone t indulge a vain Delight, —— HS j 
And make a pleafing Profpeét for the Sight: 
But, for the Ground it ‘felf this only Way, 
Can equal Vigour to the Plants convey ;. | 
Which crowded, want the room,their Branches to difplay. 
395 How deep they mutt be planted, woud’ft thou know? 
Jn thallow Furrows Vines fecurely grow. 
Not fo the reft of Plants; for Joves own Tree, . 
That holds the Woods in awful Sov'raignty, 
Requires.a depth of Lodging in the Ground ; 
‘400 And, next the lower Skies, a Bed profound: _ 4 
High as his topmoft Boughs to Heav’n afcend, | 
So low his Roots to Hell's Dominion tend. 
Therefore, nor Winds, nor Winters Rage o’rethrows 
His bulky Body,’ bue unmov’d he grows. 
‘405 For length of Ages lafts his happy Reign, 
And Lives of Mortal Marr contend in vain. 
Full in the midft of his own Scrength he ftands, © 
Stretching his brawny Arms,-and leafy Hands ; _ 
His Shade protects the Plains his Head the Hills commands. 
gto The hurtful Hazle in thy Vineyard fhun; 
* Nor plant ic to receive the fetting Sun : 
"Nor break the topmoft Branches from the Tree; 
. Nor prune; with blunted Knife, the Progeny. 
Root up wild Olives from thy labour’d Lands: 
415 For fparkling Fire, from Hinds unwary Hands, 
Is often fcatterd o’re their unctuous rinds, 
And after {pread abroad by raging Winds. 
For firft thé fmouldring Flame the Trunk receives, = ° 
‘Afcending thence, it crackles in the Leaves: 
42 o At length victorious to the Top afpires, 
Involving all the Wood with fmoky Fires, 
M2 But 
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But moft, when driv'n by Winds, the flaming Storm, _ 
Of the long Filés deftroys the beauteous Form. 
~ In Afhes then th’ unhappy Vineyard lies, 
425 Nor will che blafted Plants from Ruan rife: 
Nor will the wicher’d Stock be green again; 
But the wild Olive fhoots, and fhades th’ ungrateful Plain 
~ Be not fedue’d with Wifdom’s empty Shows, . 
To ftir the peaceful Ground when Boreas blows. 
43° When Winter Frofts conftrain the Field with aren 
The fainty: Root can take no fteady hold. 
But when the Golden Spring reveals the Year, 
And the white Bird returns, whom Serpents fear : 
That Seafon deem the beft to plant thy Vines. 
435 Next that, is when Autumnal Warmth declines : 
_ Ere Heat is quite decay’d, or Cold begun, 
Or Capricorn admits thé Winter Sun. _ 
The Spring adorns the Woods, renews the Leaves; - 
The Womb of Earth the genial Seed receives. | 
44° For then Almighty Jove defcends, and pours . 
Into his buxom Bride his fruitful Show’rs. 
And mixing his large Limbs with hers, he feeds 
Her Births with kindly Juice, and fofters teeming Seeds. 
Then joyous Birds frequent the lonely Grove, 
445 And Beafts, by Nature ftung, renew their Love. 


Then Fields the Blades of bury’d Corn difclofe, ~ 
And while the balmy Weftern Spirit blows, * ‘ : 
Earth to the Breath her Bofom dares expofe. | 


With kindly Moifture then the Plants abound, 
45° The Grafs fecurely fprings above the Ground ; 
_ The tender Twig thoots upward to the Skies, 

" And on the Faith of the new Sun relies. | | 
_ The f{werving Vines on the tall Elms prevail,:. © -+-+- 
Unhurt by Southern Show’rs or Northern Hail. 


They ° 


a 
Geo. IL GEORGICS. 85 
455 They fpread their Gems the genial Warmth to thare: 
And boldly truft their Buds in open Air.. 
In this foft Scafon (fo fweet Poets fing) 
The World was haygh’d by Heav’ns Imperial King: 
In prime of all the Year, and Holydays of Spring. 
460 Farth knew no Seafon then, but Spring alone: 
On the moift Ground the Sun ferenely-fhone : 
Then Winter Winds their bluftring Rage forbear, 
And in @ filent Pomp proceeds the mighty Year. . 
Sheep foon wete fent to people flow’ry Fields, 
465 And falvage Beafts were banith’d into Wilds. 
Then Heav'n was lighted up with Stars; and Man, 
A hard relentlefs Race, from Stones began. 
- Nor cou’d the tender, new Creation, bear. : 
Th’ exceffivé Heats:or Coldnefs of the Year: 
47° But chill’d by Winter, or by Summer fir'd, 
The middle Temper of the Spring requir’d. 
When Infant Nature was with Quiet crown’d, 
_ And Heavy’ns Indulgence brooded-en-the Ground: 
For what remains, in depth of Earth fecure. 
475 Thy cover’d Plants, and dung with hot Manure; _. 
And Shells and Gravel in the Ground inclofe ; 
For thro their hollow Chinks the Water flows: 
Which, thus imbib’d, returns in mifty Dews, 
_ And fteeming up, the rifing Plant renews. 
480 Some Husbandmen, of late, have found the Way, 
A hilly Heap of Stones above to lay, a 
And prefs the Plants with Sherds of Potters Clay. 
This Fence agamft immod’rate Rain they found: © 
Or when the Dog-ftar cleaves the thirfty Ground. 
485 Be mindful when thou haft intcomb’d the Shoot, 
With Store of Earth around to feed the Root; 
With Iron Tecth of Rakes and Prongs, to move 


The crufted Earth, and loofen it above. 
| Then 


as 
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' Then exercife thy ftrugling Stecrs to plough 

49° Betwixt thy Vines, and teach thy feeble Row 
To mount on Reeds, and Wands, and, upward led, 
On Athen Poles to raife their forky Fegad. 

On thefe new Crutches let them learn to walk, 
Till fwerving upwards, with a ftronger Stalk, 
495 They brave the Winds, and, clinging to their Guide, 
- On tops of Elms at length triumphant ride. 
But in their tender Nonage, while they fpread ° 
Their Springing Leafs, and lift their Infant Head, 
And upward while they fhoot in open Air, 

590 Indulge their Child-hood, and the Nurfeling {pare. 

Nor exercife thy Rage on new-born Life, 
But let thy Hand fupply the Pruning-knife , 
And crop luxuriant Straglers, nor be loath — 
To ftrip the Branches of their leafy Growth: 
5°5 But when the rooted Vines, with fteady Hold, 
Can clafp their Elms, then Husbandman be bold — 
To lop the difobedient Boughs, that ftray’d 
Beyond their Ranks: let crooked Stcel invade 
The lawlefs Troops, which Difcipline difclaim, 

510 And their fuperfluous Growth with Rigour tame. 
Next, fenc'd with Hedges and deep Ditches round, 
Exclude th’ incroaching Cattle from thy Ground, 
While yet the tender Gems but juft appear, 

Unable to fuftain th’ uncertain Year; | 


| 
9 


” 515 Whole Leaves are not alone foul Winter's : Prey, 


But oft by Summer Suns are fcorch’d away ;_ 

And worfe than both, become th’ unworthy Browze 

Of Buffal’os, falc Goats, and hungry Cows. , } 
For not December's ‘Frott that burns the Boughs, 


~ §20 Nor Dog-days parching Heat that fplits the Rocks, 


Are half fo harmful as the greedy Flocks: 
Their venom’d Bite, and Scars indented on the Stocks. 
For. 
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For this the Malefa¢ctor Goat wag laid 
On Bacchus's Altar, and his forfeit paid. 
525 At Athens thus old Comedy began, 
When round the Streets the reeling Actors ran; _ 
~ In Country Villages; and crofling ways, 
Contending for the Prizes of their Plays : 
And glad, with Bacchus, on the graffie foil, 
53° Leapt o’re the Skins of Goats befmear’d with Oyk: 
Thus Roman Youth deriv'd from ruin’d Troy, 
Tn rude Saturnian Rhymes ‘exprefs their Joy : ee 
With Taunt, ‘arid Laughter Joud, their Audience pleafe; 
Deform’d with Vizards, cut from Barks of Trees: _ 


Whoft Earthen. Images adorn the Ane; 

_ And there are hung on high, i in honour of the Virie 
A madnefs fo devout the Vineyards fills. 

In hollow: Valleys and on rifing Hills; 


§35 In jolly Hymns:they praife thie God of Wine, | : 


$40 On what e’re fide he turns his honeft face,. 


_ And dances in the Wind, thofe Fields ate in his grace. _ 
To Bacchus therefore let us tune our Lays, | 
And in our Mother Tongue refound his Praife. 
Thin Cakes in Chargers, and a Guilty Goat, 

545 Dragg’d by the Horns, be to his Altars brought; 
Whofe offer'd Entrails thall his Crime reproach, 
And drip their Fatnefs from the Hazle Broach. 
To drefs thy Vines new labour is requir’d, 
Nor muft the painful Husbandman be tir'd : 

500 For thrice, at leaft, in Compafs of the Year, - 

Thy Vineyard muft employ the fturdy Steer, 
To turn the Glebe ; befides thy daily pain . 
To break the Clods, and make the Surface plain: 
‘Tunload the Branches or the Leaves to thin, 
555 That fuck the Vital Moifture of the Vine. 


Thus , 
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Thus in a Circle runs the Peafant’s Pain, | « 
And the Year rowls within it felf again. 
Ev’n in the loweft Months, when Storms have fhed | 
From Vines the hairy Honours of their Head ; 
560 Not then the drudging Hind his Labour: ‘ends 3 
But to the coming Year his Care extends : 
Ev'n then the naked Vine he perfecutes, 
His Pruning Knife’ at once Reforms and Cuts. 
‘Be firft to dig the Ground, be ‘firft to burn 
565 The Branches lopt, and firft the Props return 
Into thy Houfe, that bore the burden’d Vines ; 
But laft to reap the Vintage of thy Wines. 
Twice in the Year luxuriant Leaves o'refhade 
_ The incumber’d Ving; rough Brambles twice invade : 
570 Hard Labour both ! commend the large excefs 
Of fpacious Vineyards; cultivate the lefs. | 
Befides, in Woods the Shrubs of prickly Thorn, a 
Sallows and Reeds, on Banks of Rivers born, ; 
Remain to cut ; for. Vineyards ufeful found, 
575 To ftay thy Vines, and fence thy fruitful Ground. | 
Nor when thy tender Trees at length-are bound ; 
When peaceful Vines from Pruning Hooks are free, 
When Husbands have furvey'd the laft degree, ac 
And utmoft Files of Plants, and order’d ev’ry Tree ; 
580 Ev'n when they fing at eafe in full Content, 
Infulting o’re the Toils they underwent ; 
Yet ftill they find a future Task'remain; 
To turn the Soil, and break the: Clods again : 
And after all, their Joys are unfincere, 
585 While falling Rains on ripening Grapes aks fear. 
- Quite oppofite to thefe are Olives found, 
No drefling they require, and dread no wound ; 
Nor Rakes nor Harrows need, but fix’d below, 
Rejoyce in open Air, and unconcerndly grow. 
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s90 The Soil it felf due Nourifhment fupplies : 
, Plough but the Furrows, and the Fruits arife: 
Content with fmall Endeavours, tll they fpring. | 
_ Soft Peace they figure, and fweet Plenty bring : 
Then Olives plant, and Hymns to Pallas fing. © 
595 . Thus Apple Trees, whofe Trunks are ftrong to bear 
Their fpreading Boughs, exert themfelves in Air:: 
Want no fupply; but ftand fecure alone, 
Not trufting foreign Forces, but their own: | 
Till with the ruddy freight the bending Branches groan. 
(600 Thus Trees of Nature, and each common Buhh,. 
Uncultivated thrive, and with ted Berries bluth. 
Vile Shrubs are fhorn for Browze : the tow’ring hight 
Of unétuous Trees, are Torches for the Night. 
And fhall we doubt, (indulging eafie Sloath,) 
605 To fot, to fet, and to reform their growth? 
To leave the lofty Plants; the lowly kind, 
Are for the Shepherd, or the Sheep defign’d. 
Evn humble Broom and Ofiers have their ufe, 
And Shade for Sleep, ‘and Food for Flocks produce ; | 
610 Hedges for Corn, and Honey for the Bees: 
Befides the pleafing Profpect of the Trees. 
How goodly looks Gtorus, ever green 
With Boxen, Groves, with what delight are feen 
Narycian Woods of Pitch, whofe gloomy fhade, 
615 Seems for retreat of thoughtful Mufes made ! 
~ But much more pleafing are thofé Fields to fee, 
That need not Ploughs, nor Human Induftry. 
Ev'n cold Caucafean Rocks with Trees are {fpread, .. 
And wear green Forefts on their hilly Head. 
620 Tho’ bending from the blaft of Eaftern Storms, 
Tho’ fhent their Leaves, and fhatter’d are their Arms; 
Yer Heav'n their various Plants for ufe defigns: 
For Houfes Cedars, and for Shipping Pines. . _ 
_ | N Cyprefs 
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Cyprefs provides for Spokes, and Wheels of Wains : 
625 And all for Keels of Ships, that fcour the watry Plains. 
Willows in Twigs are fruitful, Elms in Leaves, 
The War, from ftubborn Myrtle Shafts receives : 
From Cornels Jav'lins, and the tougher Yeugh 
Receives the bending Figure of a Bow. | 
630 Nor Box, nor Limes, without their ufe are made, 
Smooth-grain’d, and proper for the Turner’s Trade: } 
Which curious Hands may kerve, and Steel with _ 
invade. , 
Light Alder ftems the Po's impetuous Tide, 
And Bees in hollow Oaks their Hony hide. 
- 635 Now ballance, with thefe Gifts, the fumy Joys 
Of Wine, attended with eternal Noife. | 
Wine urg’d to lawlefs Luft the Cextaurs Train, 
Thro’ Wine they quarrell’d, and thro’ Wine were fain. 
~ Oh happy, if he knew his happy State! : 
640 The Swain, who, free from Bufinefs and Debate; 
Receives his eafy Food from Nature’s Hand, | 
And juft-Returns of cultivated Land! | 
No Palace, with a lofty Gate, he wants, ak 
T admit the Tydes of ¢arly Vifants. buen 
645 With eager Eyes devouring, as they pafs, © : 
The breathing Figures, of Corinthian Brafs.v.- 
No Statues threaten, from high Pedeftals; — 
No Perfian Arras hides his homely Walls, 
With Antick Vefts; whith thro’ their aly fold, 
la Betray the Streaks a ill diffembl’d Gold: 
He boafts no Wool, whofe native white is dy d 
With Purple Poyfon of Affrian Pride. 
No coftly Drugs of. Araby defile, 
With foreign Scents, the Sweetnefs of his lal 
655 But eafie Quiet, a fecure Retreat, 


A harmlefs Life that knows not how to cheat, — 
Oo | a With 
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With homebred Plenty the tich Owner bef, 

- And rural Pleafures crown his Happinefs. 

Unvexd with Quarres, undifturb'd with Noite, 

660 The Country King his peaceful Realm enjoys: 

Cool Grots, and living Lakes, the Flow’ry ‘Pride 

Of Meads, and Streams that thro’ the Valley glide ; 
- And thady Groves that eafie Sleep invite; 


And after toilfomie Days, a fweet repofé at Night. 
665 Wild Beafts of Nature in his Woods abound ; 


And Youth,. of Labour patient, plow the cand 


Inur'd to Hardfhip, and to homely Fare. | 
Nor. venerable Age is wanung there, 
In great. Examples; co the Youthful Train: 
670 Nor are the Gods ador’d with Rites prophane. 
_ From hence Aftrea took her Flight, and here . 
"the Prints of her departing Steps appear. 
Ye facred Mufes, with whofe Beauty fir'd, 
My: Soul is ravith’d; and my Brain infpit’d : 

675 Whoé Prieft I am, whof holy Fillets wear; 
Wou'd you your Virgil's fieft Petition hear, 
Give me the Ways of wandring Stars to know: 
The Depths of Heav'n above, and Earth below. 
Teach me the various Labours of the ee, 

- 680 And whence proceed th’ Eclipfes_of. che Sunt. - 
Why flowing Tides prevail upon the Main, — 
And in what dark Recefs they thrink again. . 
What fhakes the folid Earth, what Caufe delays 
The Summer Nights, and fhortens Winter Days. 

68¢. But if my heavy Blood reftrain the Fitght 
Of my free Soul, afpiring to the Height 
Of Nature, and unclouded Fields of Light: 
My next Defire is; void of Care and Strife, 
To lead a foft, fecure, inglorious Life. 
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690 A Country Cottage near a Cryftal Flood, 
A winding Vally, and a lofty Wood. 
- Some God conduct me to the facred Shades, 
Where Bacchanals are fung by Spartan Maids. 
Or lift me high to Hemus hilly Crown; 4, 
695 Or in the Plains of Tempe lay medown: 4 ~ 
Or lead me to fome folitary Place, — a 
And cover my Retreat from Human Race. 


Happy the Man, who, ftudying Nature’s Laws, 


. Thro’ known Effeéts can trace the fecreg Caute. 
700 His Mind poffefling, ina quiet {tate, 

Fearle(s of Fortune, and refign’d to Fate. 

And happy too is he, who decks the Bow'ts 

Of Sylvanis, and adores the Rural Pow’rs: 

Whofe Mind, unmov’d, the Bribes of Courts can fee; 
705 Their glic’ring Baits, and Purple Slavery. 


Nor hopes the People’s Praife, nor fears their Frown; 


Nor, when contending Kindred tear the Crown, 
Will {ec up one, or pull another down. | 
| Without Concerh he hears, buc hears. from far, 
710 Of Tumults and Defcents, and diftane War: 
+ Nor wich a Superftitious Fear is awd, 
For what befals at home, or what abroad. 
Nor envies he the Rich their heapy Store, - 
Nor with a helplefs Hand condoles the Poor. 

715 He feeds on Fruits, which, of their own accord, 
The willing Ground, and laden Trees afford. 


From his lov'd Home no Lucre him can draw; 


_ The Senates mad Decrees he never faw: 
Nor heard, at bawling Bars, corrupted Law. . 
720 Some to the Seas, and fome to Camps refort, 
And fome with Impudence invade the Coutt. 

In foreign Countries others feck Renown, 
With Wars and Taxes others wafte their own. 
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And Houfes: burn, and houfhold Gods deface, 
725 To drink in Bowls which glitc’ring Gems enchafe: 
To ‘loll on Couches, rich with Gtron Sceds, | 
And lay thew guilty Limbs in Tyrian. Beds. 
This Wretch in Earth incombs his Golden Ore, 
Hov ring and brooding on his bury’d Score. 
730 Some Patriot Fools to popular Praife afpire, 
~ Or Publick Speeches, which worfe Fools admire. 
While from both Benches, with redoubl'd Sounds, 
| Th’ Applaufe of Lords and Commoners abounds. 
Some thro’ Ambition, or thro’ Thirft of Gold , 
735 Have flain their Brothers,. or cheir Country fold : 
And leaving their fweet Homes, in Exile run; 
-To Lands that lye beneath another Sun. | 
_ -The Peafant, innocent of all thefe Ills, "3 
With crooked Ploughs the fertile Fallows tills ; 
740 And the round Yéar with daily Labour fills. 
From hence the Country Markets are fupply’d : 
Enough remains for ‘houfhold Charge befide;'_ 
His Wife, and tender Children co-fuftain, 
And gratefully to feed his dumb deferving Train. 
745 Nor ceafe his Labours, tll the Yellow Field 
A. full return of bearded Harvett yield: 
A Crop fo plenteous, as the Land to load, 
-O’recome the crowded Barns, and lodge on Ricks abroad. 
‘Thus ev'ry fev’ral Seafon is employ’: 
750 Some fpent in Toyl, and fome in Eafe enjoy’d, 
The yeaning Ewes prevent the fpringing Year, 
' The laded Boughs their Fruits in Autumn bear. 
*Tis then the Vine her liquid Harvett yields, 
Bak'd in the Sun-fhine of afcending Fields. 
755 The- Winter comes, and then the falling Matt, 
For greedy Swine, provides a full xepaft. 


» A 


@ 


TR 2a” a a 


94 VIR G1Ls  .Geor. Il. 


Then Olives, ground in Mills, their fatnefs boatft, 
And Winter Fruits are mellow’d by the Froft. 
His Cares are eas’d with Intervals of blifs, 
760 His little Children climbing for a Kis, 
Welcome their Father’s late return at Night ; 
. His faithful Bed is crown’d with chaft delight. 
His Kine with fwelling Udders ready ftand, ° _ 
And, lowing for the Pail, invite the Milket’s hand. 
765 His wanton Kids, with budding Horns prepar’d, 
. Fight harmlefs Battels in his homely Yard:. 
Himfelf in Ruftick Pomp, on Holy-days, | 
To Rural Pow'rs a juft Oblation-pays; a | 
And on the Green his carelefs Limbs difplays. — 2 
770 The Hearth is in the midft; the Herdfmen round — 
The chearful Fire, provoke his health in Goblets crown d. 
‘He calls on Bacchus, and propounds the Prize; © | 
The Groom his Fellow Groom at Buts defies ; = 
And bends his Bow, and levels with his Eyes. 
z75 Or (tripe for Wreftling, fmears his Limbs with Oyl, 
And watches with a trip his Foe to foil. 
Such was the life the frugal Sabines led 5. 
So Remus and his Brother God were bred: __ 
From whom th’ auftere Etrurian Virtue tol; 
780 And this rude life our homely Fathers chofe. 
Old Rome from fuch a. Race deriv’d her. birth, . 
(The Seat of Empire, ‘and the conquer’d Earth: J 
Which now. on fevn high Hills triumphant Ecigns, 
And in that compals all the World contains. 
785 E’re Saturn's Rebel Son ufurp’d the Skies, 
| When Beafts were only flain for Sacrifice : 
While peaceful Crete enjoy’d her ancient Lord, 
E’re founding Hammers forg’d th’ inhumane Sword : 
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Fre hollow Drums were beat, before the Breath 
790 Of brazen Trumpets rung the Peals of Death; 
The good old God his’Hunger did affwage 
With Roots and Herbs, and gave the Golden Age. 
But over labour’d with fo long a Courle, © 
Tis time to fet at eafe the fmoaking Fiorfe. 
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The Third Book of the Georgics. 
. The Argument. 


This Book, begins with an Invocation of [ome Rural Deities, and a 
Compliment to Auguftus: After which Virgil directs bimfelf to 


Mecznas, and enters on his Subjeét. He lays down Rules for: 


the Breeding and Management of Horfes, Oxen, Sheep, Goats, 
and Dogs: And interweaves feveral pleafant Defcriptions of a 
Chariot-Race, of the Battel of the Bulls, of the Force of Love, 


and of the Scythian Winter. In the latter part of the Book, 


be relates the Difeafes incident to Cattel; and ends with the 
Defcription of a fatal Murrain ‘that formerly rag’d among the 
Alps, Oo am 


TH Y Fields, propitious Pales, I reherfe ; 


And fing tliy Paftures in no vulgar Verfe, . © 


Ampbryfian Shepherd; the Lyceaan Woods; | 
Arcadia’s flow’ty Plains, and pleafing Floods. 

All other Themes, that carelefs Minds invite, 
Are worn with ufe ; uawotthy me to write. 


Bufris Altars, and the dire Decrees 


Of hard Ewriftheus, ev’ry Reader fees: 


— -Fhlas the Boy, Latona’s erring Ifle, 


_ 10 


1 


29 


And -Pelop's Iv'ry Shoulder, and his Toil 


- For fair Hippodamé, with all the reft 


Of Grecian Tales, by Poets are expreft: a 
New ways I muft attempt, my groveling Name 
To raife aloft, and wing my flight to Fame. 
J, firft of Romans fhall in Triumph come 
From conquer d Greece, and bring her Trophies home: 
With Foreign Spoils adorn my native place ; 
And with Idume’s Palms, my Mantua grace. 
Of Parian Stone a Temple will I raife, | 
Where the flow Mincixs through dM Vally ftrays: 
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Where cooling Streams invite the Flocks to drink: 
And Reeds defend the’winding Waters Brink. 

Full in’ che midft fhall mighty Ce/ar ftand: 

Hold the chief Honours; and the Dome command. . 
Then I, confpicuous in my Tyrian Gown, 


"(Submitting to his Godhead my Renown) 


A hundred Courfers from the Goal, will drive ; 
The rival Chariots in the Race rive. 
All Greece thall flock from far, my Games to fee ; 


The Whorlbat, and the rapid Race, thall be 
Referv’d for Cefar, and ozdain’d by me. 


Ev’n now methinks the publick fhouts I hear : 
The paffing Pageants, and the Pomps appear. 

I, to the Temple will conduct the Crew: 

The Sacrifice and Sacrificers view 5 

From thence return, attended with my Train, 
Where the proud Theatres difclofe che Scene: 
Which interwoven Britains feem to raife, s 
And thew the Triumph which their Shame difplays. =. - 
High o’re the Gate, in Elephant and Gold, an 
The Crowd thall Cefar’s Indian War behold ; 

The Nile fhall flow beneath; and on the fide, 

His fhatter’d Ships on Brazen Pillars ride. 

Next him Niphates with inverted Urn, | _ 


WYN 


And dropping Sedge, hall his’ Armenia mourn ; 


And. Afian Cities in our Triumph born. 

With backward Bows the Parthians hall be. there ; 
And, fpurring froni the Fight confefs cheir Fear. 
A double Wreath thall crown our Céfar’s Brows ; 
Two differing Trophies, from two different Foes. 


_ Enrope with Africk in his Fame thall join; 
‘But neler Shoar his Conqueft fhall confine. . - 
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The Parian Marble, there, fhall feem to move, 
In breathing Statues, not unworthy fove. 


-Refembling Heroes, whofe Etherial Root, 


Is Jove himfelf, and Cafar is the Fruit. 

Tros and his‘Race the Sculptor hall employ ; 
And he the God, who buile the Walls of Troy. 
Envy her felf at laft, grown pale and dumb ; 


' (By CeJar combated and overcome). 


Shall give her Hands ; and fear the curling Snakes 
Of lafhing Furies, and the burning Lakes: .. 
The Pains of famifhe Tantalus thall feel; 
And Sifyphus that labours up the Hill 
The rowling Rock in vain; and curft Ixion’s Wheel. 
* Mean time we mutt purfue the Sylvan Lands; 
(Th’ abode of Nymphs,) untouch’d ‘by former Hands : 
For fuch, Maecenas, are thy hard Commands. 
Without thee nothing lofty can I fing ; 


Come then, and with thy felf thy Genius bring: 


Gtheron loudly calls me to my way; 


With which infpir'd, I brook no dull delay. = sg 
Thy Hounds, Tagetus, open and purfue their Prey. 4 


High Epidaurus urges on my {peed, 


Fam’d for his Hills, and for his Horfes breed: 


' From Hills and Dales the chearful Cries rebound : 


For Eccho hunts along; and propagates the found. 

A time will come, when my maturer Mufe, 
In Cefar’s Wars, a Nobler. Theme fhall. chufe. 
And through more Ages: bear my Soveraign’s Praife ; 
Than have from Tithon paft to Cefar's Days. 

The Generous Youth, who ftudious of the Prize, 
The Race of running Courfers multiplies ; | 
Or co the Plough the fturdy Bullock breeds, 
May know that from the Dam the worth of each proceeds: 
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The Mother Cow muft wear a low’ring look, 


Sour headed, ftrongly neck’d, to bear the Yoke. - 
Her double Dew-lap from her Chin defcends: _ 

go -And at her Thighs the pondrous burthen ends. 
Long are her fides and large, her Limbs are great ; 
Rough are her Ears, and broad her horny Feet. 
Her Colour fhining Black, but fleck’d with -white ; 
She toffes from the Yoke ; ptovokes the Fight: 


95 -She rifes in her Gate, is free from Fears; , 
And in her Face a Bull’s Refemblance bears : 
Her ample Forehead with a Star 1s crown ; 


And with her length of Tail the {weeps. the Gausk 


The Buyll’s Infule at Four fhe may fuftain ; 
roo But, after Ten, from Nuptial Rites refrain. 

Six Seafons ufe; but then releafe the Cow, 

‘Unfie for Love, and for the lab’ring Plough. 


99 


Now while their Youth is fill’d with kindly Fire, 


-~ Submit thy Females to the lufty Sire : 
105 Watch the quick motions of the frisking Tail, 
'. Then. ferve their fury with the rufhing Male, 
 Indulging Pleafure, left the Breed fhou'd fail. 
In Youth alone, unhappy Mortals live ; 
But, ah! che mighty Blifs is fugitive ; 


110 Difcolour ‘d Sicknefs, anxious Labours come, . 


And Age, and Death’s inexorable Doom. 
Yearly thy Herds in vigour will impair ; 
Recruit and mend ’em with thy Yearly care: 
Still propagate, for ftill they fall away, - 
‘115 "Tis Prudence to prevent th’ entire decay. 
Like Diligence requires the Courfer’s Race ; 
‘In early Choice ;, and for a longer f{pace. 
The Colt, that for a Stallion is defign’d, 
By fure Prefages fhows his generous Kind, - . 
120 Of able met found | of Limb and Wind. 
| O° 2 | 
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Upright he-walks, oa Pafterns firm and fiaicht, 
* His Motions eafy ; prancing in his Gate. 

The firft to lead the Way, to tempt the Flood ; 

To pafs the Bridg: unknown, nor fear the aii 


125 Dauntlefs at empty Noifes ; lofty neck’d ; (W ood. 
Sharp headed, Barrel belly’d, broadly back’d, | 
Brawny his Cheft, and deep, his Colour gray ; F 
For Beauty dappled, or the brighteft’Bay: —* 
Faint white and Dun will fcarce the Rearing pay. 


130 ©The fiery Courfer, when he hears from far, 
The fprightly Trumpets, and the fhouts of War, 
— Pricks up his Ears; and trembling with Delight, 
- Shifts place, and paws ; and hopes the promis’d Faehe. 
On his right Shoulder his thick Mane reclin’d, 
135 Rufiles at {peed ; and dances in the Wind. 
‘His horny Hoofs are jetty black, and round ; 
His Chine is double; ftarting, with a bound 
He turns the Turf, and‘fhakes the folid Ground. ° 
Fire from his Eyes, Clouds from his Noftrils flow: 
140 He bears his Rider headlong on the Foe. 
Such was the Steed in Grecian Poets fain’d, 
Proud Glarus, by Spartan Pollux tam'd: | 
Such Courfers bore to’ Fight the God of Thrace ; 
And fuch, Achilles, was thy. warlike Race. . 
145 In fuch a Shape, grim Saturn dick reftrain 
‘His Heay'nly Limbs, and flow’d with fuctr a’ Mane. 
When, half furpriz’d, and fearing to be. {een, 
The Leacher gallop’d from his Jealous Queen: 
Ran up the ridges of thie Rocks amain; | 
150 And with fhrill Neighings fill'd the Néiebouring Plain. 
But worn with Years, when dire Difeafes come, © 
Then hide his not Ignoble Age, at Home: +: 
In Peace t* enjoy his former Palms and Pains; 
_ And gratefully be kind-to his Remains. 
| | For 
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155 For when his Blood no. Youthful Spirits move, 


He languifhes and labours in his Love. 
And when the fprightly Seed fhou’d fviftly come, 
Dribling he drudges, and defrauds the Womb. 
In vain he burns, Jike hafty Stubble Fires; 
160 And jn himfelf his former felf requires. . 
His Age and Courage weigh: Nor thofe afone, 
But note his Father’s Virtues and his own; 
Obferve if he difdains to yield the Prize ; 
Of Lof§ impatient, proud of Victories. | 
165 Haft thou behdld, when from the Goal they fart, 
' The Youthful Charioteers with;beatine Heart, 
Ruth to the Race; and panting, fcarcely bear 
Th’ extreams of feaverifh:hape, and chilling .Fear ; 
Stoop to the Reins, and:lafh with all their fosce ; 
170 The flying Chanot kindles in.the Courfe : 
- And now a-low; and .now aloft they fly, 
“As born iia Air, and feem to touch the.Sky. 
No ftop, no ftay, but Clouds of Sand arife; 
Spurn’d, and caft backward on the Follower’s Eyes. 


¢ 


475 The hindmoft blows the foam upon the firft : 


Sucy | is the love of Praife, an Honourable Thirft. | 
Bold Eriéthonius was the firft, who join’ d - 
_ Four Horfes for the rapid Race defign’d; 
And o’re the dufty Wheels prefiding fate ; 


| 180 The Lapythe to Chariots, add the State 


Of Bits and Bridles; taught the Steed to bound ;. 

To mun the Ring, and trace the mazy, round. 

‘ To ftop, to fly, the Rules of War to know : 

T obey the:Rider; and to dare: the Foe. | 
a85.- Tochufa Youthful Steed... with: Courage fir’ d; 

To breed him, ,break. him,. back,fim,/are requir’d 

Experienc’d Matters ;.and in fandry.;Ways : 

Their Labours equal, and alike their Praife. 
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‘But -once again the batter’d Horfe beware, 

190 The weak old Stallion will deceive thy care. | 

Though Famous in his Youth for force and {peed, 
Or was of Argos or Epirian breed, 
- Or did from Neptune's Race, or from himfelf proceed. 
Thefe things premis’d, when now the Nuptial time. 
195 Approaches for the ftately Steed to climb; — 
"With Food inable him, to make his Cour; 
Diftend his Chine, and pamper him for fpert. 
Feed him with Herbs, whatever thou can’ft find, , — 
Of generous warmth ; and of falaciouskind © 
200 Then Water him, and (drinking what he can) 
Encourage him to thirft again, with Bran. 
' Inftracted thus, produce him to the Faire ;. - 
And joyn iw Wedlock to the longing Mare. 
For if the Sire be faint, or out of cafe, 

205 He will be copied in his famith’d Race: 

And fink beneath the pleafing Task affign’d; 
(For all’s too little for the ctaving Kind.) 

"As for the Females, with induftrious care 

Take down their Mettle, keep “em lean and bare ; 

210 When contcious of their paft-delight, and ken 9, 
To take the ‘leap, and prove the fport agen ; | 
With fcanty meafure then fupply their food; 
‘And, when athirft, reftrain “em ftom the flood: 
Their Bodies harrafs, fink ’em when they run ; 

ers And fry their melting Marrow in the Sun.” 
> Starve em, when Barns beneath their burthén groan, © 
And winnow'd Chaff, by weftern winds is blown, 
For Fear the ranknefs of the {telling Womb 
“Shou’d Yeant the paffage, and confine the room. 
220 Left the Fat Furrows fhou’d the fenfe deftroy 
Of Genial Lutt ; and dull the Seat of Joy. . 
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But let em fuck the Seed with greedy force ; 
And there enclofe the Vigour of the Horfe. 
The Male has done; thy care muft now proceed 
225 To teeming Females; and the promisd breed. 
--Firft lec “em run at large; and never know 
The taming Yoak, or draw the. crooked Plough. 
Let ’em not leap the Ditch, or fwim the Flood ; 
Or lumber o’re the Meads ;’ or crofs the Wood. 
230 But range the Forreft, by che filver fide . 
Of fome cool Stream, where Nature fhall provide 
~ Green Grafs and, fat’ning Clover for their fare! . 
And Mofly Caverns for their Noontide lare : 
With Rocks above, to thield the fharp Nocturnal air. 
235 About th’ Alburnian Graves, with Holly green; 
Of winged Infeéts mighty fwarms are feen: 
This flying Plague (to mark its quality ;) 
Oeftros the Grecians call: Aplus, we: 
A fierce loud buzzing Breez; their {tings draw blood ;. 
240 And drive the Cattel gadding through the Wood. 

- Seiz’d with unufual pains, they loudly cry, - . 
Tanagrus haftens thence; and leaves his Channel dry: 
This Curfe the jealous Funo did invent ; 

And firft imploy’d for Io’s Punifhment. 

245 To fhun this lll, the cunning Leach ordains 
In Summer's Sultry Heats (for then it reigns) 
To feed the Females, e’re the Sun arife, ~ 
Or late at Night, when Stars adorn the Skies. 
When fhe has calv’d, then fet the Dam afide ; 

250 And for the tender Progeny provide. 
Diftinguifh all betimes, with branding Fire; | 
To note the Tribe, the Lineage, and The Sire. ° 
- Whom to referve for Husband of the Herd ; 
Or who ‘thal me co Sacrifice preferr’d ; 


Or 
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255 Or whom thou fhalc to turn thy Glebe allow; ” 
To harrow Furrows, and fuftain the Plough: = 
The reft, for whom no Lot is yet decreed, 

May run in Paftures, and at pleafure feed. 
The Calf, by Nature and by Genius made 

260 To turn the Glebe, breed to the Rural Trade. 

Set him betimes to School; and lec him be 

~ Inftruéted there in Rules of Husbandry: 

. While yet his youth is flexible and green; 
Nor bad Examples of the World has feen. — 

~ 265 Early begin the ftubborn Child to break; 

For his foft Neck, .afupple Collar make 
Of bending Ofiers; and (wich time and care 
Enur’d that eafie Servitude to bear) 
Thy flattering Method on the Youth purfuc: 

270 Join’d with his School-Fellows, by two.and two, 

_ Perfwade ’em firft to lead an empty Wheel, 

That fcarce the duft can raife; or they can feel: 
In length of Time produce the lab’ring Yoke . 
‘And fhining Shares, that make the Furrow fmoak. 

275 Ere the licentious Youth be thus reftraind, . 

~ Or Moral Precepts on their Minds have gain‘d; 

_ Their wanton appetites not only feed 
With delicates of Leaves, and marfhy Weed, 
But with chy Sickle reap the rankeft land: 

280 And minifter.the blade, with bounteous hand. 
Nor be with harmful parfimony won 
To, follow what our homely Sires have done; 
Who fill’d the Pail with Beeftings of the Cow: 
But all her Udder to the Calf allow. | 

285 If to the Warlike Steed chy Studies bend, 

Or for the Prize in Chariots to contend ; 
Near Pifa’s Flood the rapid Wheels to guide, 
Or in Olympian Groves aloftto ride, = = ’ 
| | . | The 
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The generous Labours of the Courfer, .firft 
290 Mutt be with fight of Arms and founds of Trunepets nur tft - 
Inur’d the groaning Axle-tree to bear; — Oe 
And let him clafhing Whips in Stables hear. 
Sooth him with Praife, and make him underftand 
The loud Applaufes of his Mafter’s Hand : 
295 This from his Weaning, let-him well be taught ; 
And'then betimes in a foft Snaffle wrought: | 
Before his tender Joints with Nerves are knit ; 
Guildefs of Arms, and trembling at the Bit. 
But when to four full Springs his years advance, 
300 Teach him to run the round, with Pride to prance ; 
And (rightly manag’d) equal time to beat; 
To turn, to bound in meafure ; and Curvet. © 
Let him, to this, with eafie pains be brought : 
‘And feem to labour, when he labours not. - 
305 Thus, form’d for fpeed, he challenges the Wind ; 
“And leaves the Scythian Arrow far behind: 
He {cours’along the Field, with loofen’d Reins 5 
And treads fo light, he fcarcely. prints the Plains. 
Like Boreas in his Race, when rushing forth, 
310 He {weeps the Skies, and.clears the. cloudy North: 
The waving Harveft bends beneath his blaft ; 
The Foreft fhakes, the:Groves theit Honours caft : 
He flies aloft, and with impetuous roar 
Purfues the-foaming Surges-to the Shoat. _ 
315 Thus o’re th’ Elean Plains, thy well-breath’d Horfe 
Suftains the-goring Spurs, and wins the Courfe. — 
Or, bred to Belgian Waggons, leads‘the Way; 
Untir'd at night, and chearful all the Day- 
"When once he’s broken, feed him full and high : 
320 Indulge his Growth, and his gaunt fides fupply.. 
Before his Training, keep hiny poor and low ; 
For his {tout Stomach with his Food will grow ; 
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The pamper'd Colt will Difcipline difdain, 
Impatient of the Lath, and reftiff to the Rein. 
325 Wou "dit thou their Courage and their monen: Im- 
prove, = | 
Too foon they mutt not feel the — of Love 
- Whether the Bull or Courfer be thy Care, 
~ Let him not leap the Cow, nor mount: the Mare. 
‘The youthful Bull muft wander in tht Wood ; ° 
330 Behind the Mountain, or beyond the Flood: 
Or, in the Stall ac home his Fodder find ; 
Far from the Charms of that alluring Kind. 
With two fair Eyes his Miftrefs butns his Breaft , 
He looks, and languifhes, and leaves his Reft ; 
. 335 Forfakes his Food, and pining for the Lafs, 
Is joylefs of the Grove, and fpurns the growing grafs. 
The foft Seducer, with enticing Looks, 
The. bellowing Riyals to the Fight provokes. 
A beauteous Heifer in the Woods is’bred; 
340 The ftooping Warriours, aiming Head to Head, 
Engage their clafhing Horns 5 with dreadful Sound 
The Foreft rattles, -and the Rocks rebound. 
_ They fence, they puth, and puthing: loudly 1 roar; 
Their Dewlaps and‘ thar Sides are bath’d in Gore. a 
s Nor when the War is over, is itPeaces ©. oe 
Nor. will the vanquiftrd Bull his Glaim releate’ 
But feeding ‘in his Breaft his ancient Fires, - 
And curfing Fate, from his proud Foe retires: 
~ Dniv’n from his Native Land, to foreign oe _ 
250 He witha gen’rous Rage refents his Wointds 5 i eee 
His ignominious Flight, the Victor’s boatt, ~ ao 
And more than both, the Loves, which unre wenB 4 be lt. 
- Often he turns his Eyes, and, witha Groan, 
Surveys the pleafing Kingdoms, once his own. . 
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355 And therefore to repair his Strength he trics: 2 | 
-Hardning his Limbs with painful Exercife, 
And rough upon the flinty Rock he:lies.. 
On prickly Leaves, :and on fharp.Herbs:he feeds,:;; 
Then to the Prelude of a War proceedsi: ma 
360 His Horns, yet fore, he a a Tree: neo ek eG 
And meditates-his abfent Enemy..: ° 6 a 
_ He fnuffs the Wind, his heels:che. adidas Tong 
But, when he ftands collected inthisimight, (ir: 
He rodrs, and promifts a mort fuccefsful rights: 
365 Then, to redeem his Honour at-a blow, : 
He moves his Cainp, to mieet'his carelefs‘Foe. .. : 
Not with more Madnefs, rolling from afar, . 
~The fpumy Wavés proclaim the watry War. 
And mounting upwards, ‘with a mighty Roar, 
370 March onwards, and infult the rocky. fhoar. 
They mate the middle Region with their height ; 
And fall no lefs, than with a Mountain’s weight; 
The Waters boil, and belching from below _ 
Black Sands, as from a.forceful Engine throw. 
Thus every Creature, and of every Kind, 
The fecret Joys of fweet Coition find :.. 
Not only Man’s Imperial Race; bue they. .: 
That wing the liquid Air ; or fwim the Sea, 
‘Or haunt the Defart, ruth into the flame: 
380 For Love is Lord of all; and is in all the fame. — 
°Tis with this-rage, the Mother Lion ftung, 
Scours o’re the Plain; regardlefs of her young: 
| Demanding Rites of Love ; the fternly ftalks ; 
-And hunts her Lover in his lonely Walks. 
385 Tis then the thapelefs Bear his Den forfakes ; 
In Woods and Fields a wild deftruétion ie 
Boars whet their Tusks: to battel Tygers move ; 


Enrag d with Hunger, more enrag’d with Love. | 
a es P 2 Then 
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Then wo to him, that in the defare Land 
390 Of Lybia travels, o're the burning Sand. 
The Stallion fnuffs the well-known Scent afar; 
' And fhorts and trembles forthe diftant Mare: 
Nor Bits nor Bridles can his Rage reftrain ; 
And rugged Rocks'are interpes'‘d in vain: . 
395 He makes his way o’re Mountains; and contemns 
Unruly Torrents, ahd unfoorded Streams: 
The briftled Boar, who feels the pleafing Wound, | 
_ New grinds his armting Tusks, and’ digs the Ground. 
The fleepy Leacher fhuts his little Eyes 5 
“ 400 About his churning.Chaps the frothy bubbles nfe: | 
_ He rubs his fides againft a Tree; prepares — | 
And hardens both his Shoulders for the Wars. 
What did the Youth, when Love’s unerring. Dart - 
Transfixt his Liver; and inflam’d his heart? 
405 Alone, by night, his watry way he took ; 
About him, and above, the Billows broke: 
The Sluces of the Skie were open {pread; | 
And rowling Thunder rattl’d o’re his Head. 
The raging Tempeft. call’d him back in vain; 
410 And every boding Omen of the Main. 
Nor cou’d his Kindred; nor the kindly Force 
Of weeping Parents, change his fatal Courfé. 
No, not the dying Maid, who muft deplore 
His floating Carcafs on the Seftian fhore. 
4g I pafs the Wars that {ported Linx’s make - | 
With their fierce Rivals, for the Fentales fake: 
The howling Wolves, the Mattiffs amorous rage ;- 
When ev’n the fearful Stag dares for his Hind engage. 
- But far above the reft, che furious Mare, -- 
4.20 Barr'd from the Male, is frantick with defpair. : 
_. For when her pouting Vent declares her pain, _ 
_ She tears the Harnefs, and the rends the Reyn; 
For 
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Their Mafters mangl’d Members they detour ; 
425 Of Love defrauded in their longing Hour. 
For Love they force thro’ Thickets:of:the Wood, 
They climb the fteepy Hills, and. ftem the Flood. 
When at the Spring’s.approach their. Marrow burns, . 
(For with the Spring their: genial Warmth returns) 
430 The Mares to Cliffs of rugged Rocks repair, 
_ And with wide Noftrils fnuff the Weftern Air: 
When (wondrous to.relate) the Parent Wind, 
Without the Stallion, propagates the Kind. — | 
Then fir’d with amorous rage, they take their Flight 
~ 435 Through Plains, and‘mount the Hills unequal: height; 
Nor co the North, nor to the Rifing Sun, 
Nor Southward to: the Rainy Regions run, 
But boring co the Weft, and hov’ring there, 
With gaping Mouths, they draw prolifi.k -air: 
440 With which impregnate, from their Groins they thed 
A flimy Juice, by falfe Conception bred. 
The Shepherd knows it well; and calls by Name 
Hippomanes, to note the Mother’s Flame. 
‘This, gather’d in the Planetary Hour, 
445 With noxious Weeds, and fpell'd with Words of pow’, 
Dire Stepdames in the Magick Bowl infufe; — : 
And mix, for deadly D:aughts, the poys’nous Juice. 
But time is loft, which never will renew, 
While we too far the pleafing Path purfue; . 
450 Surveying Nature, with too nice a view. 
Let this fuffice for Herds: our following Care - 
"Shall woolly Flocks, and fhaggy Goats declare. 
Nor can I doubt what Oyl I mutt beftow, 
To raife my Subjeét fiom a Ground fo low: 
4c5 And the mean Matter which my Theme affords, . 
T’ embellifa with Magnificence of Words. _ 


For this; (when Venus gave them rage and pow’r) | 


But 
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But the commanding Mufe my Chariot guides ; 
Which o’re the dubious Cliff fecurely rides : 
And pleas’d I am, no beaten Road to take: 
— 460 But firft the way to new Difcov’ries make, 
Now, facred Pales, in a lofty ftrain, 
- T-fing the Rural Honours of thy Reign. 
 Firft with affiduous care, from Winter keep 
Well fodder’d in the Stalls, thy tender Sheep. 
465 Then fpread with Straw, the bedding of thy Fold; 
With Fern beneath, to fend the bitter Cold. 
That free from Gouts thou may ft preferve thy Care: 
_ And clear from Scabs, produc’d by.freezing Air. 
Next let thy Goats officioufly be nurs’d ; 
470 And led to living Streams; to quench their Thirft. . 
Feed ’em with Winter-brouze, and for their lare | 
A Cot that opens to the South prepare: 
Where basking in the Sun-fhine they may lye, 
And the fhort Remnants of his Heat enjoy. 
475 This during Winter’ s.drifly Reign be done: 
Till the new Ram receives th’ exalted Sun: 3 ned 
For hairy Goats of equal profit are ) 
With ‘woolly Sheep, and ask an equal Care. 
"Tis truc, the Fleece, when drunk with — Juice, - 
480 Js dearly fold; but not for needful ufe: 
_ For the fallacious Goat encreafes.more; |: < on 
“ And twice as largely yields her milky Store. | PIE 
The ftill diftended Udders never fail;, . . . - a : 
But when they feem exhautted fwell ‘he Pail. | 
485 Mean time the Paftor fhears their hoary Beards} _ 
And eafes of their Hair, the loaden Herds. — 
Their Camelots, warm in Tents, the Souldier hold; - 
And fhield the wretched Mariner from: Cold. 
On Shrubs they brouze, and on the bleaky Top 
490 Of rugged Hills, the thorny Bramble crop. 
= Attended 
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Actended with their Family they come | 
At Night unask’d, and mindful of their. home; 
And f{carce their {welling Bags the threfhold overcome. 
So much the more thy diligence beftow | 
495 In dépth of Winter, to defend the Snow: 
Bv how much lefs the cender helplefs Kind, 
For their own ills, can. fit Provifion find. 
Then minifter che browze, with bounteous hand ; 
And open let thy Stacks all Winter ftand. 
soo But when the Weftern Winds with vital pow’r 
Call forth che tender Grafs, and budding Flower ; 
Then, at the laft, produce in open Air 
Both Flocks; and fend ’em to their Summer fare. 
Before the Sun; while He/perus appears ; 
-g05 Firft let ‘em fip from Herbs the pearly tears 
Of Morning Dews: And after break their Fatt | 
On Green-fword Ground ; (a cool and grateful tafte:) 
But when the day’s fourth hour has drawn the Devs, 
And the Sun’s falery heat their thirft renews; 
510 When creaking Grafhoppers on Shrubs complain, 
Then lead ‘em to their wat’ring Troughs again. 
In Summer's heat, fome bending Valley find, 
Clos’d from the Sun, but open to the Wind: 
Or. feek fome ancient Oak, whofe Arms extend 
515 In ample breadth, thy Cattle to defend: 
Or folicary Grove, ot gloomy Glade: . 
© To thicld “em with its venerable Shade. 
Once more to wat'ring lead; and feed again 
When the low Sun is finking to the Main. 
520 When rifing Gnthia fheds her filver Dews; 
And the cool Evening-breeze the Meads renews: 
When Linnets fill the Woods with. tuneful,found,;: 
And hollow fhoars che Hakyons Voice rebound. 
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Why thou’d my Mufe enlarge on Lybian Swains ;. 

525 Uheir fcatter'd Cottages, and ample Plains? 

. Where oft che Flocks, without a Leader ftray ; 

Or through continu’d Defarts rake their way; 
And, feeding, add the length of Night to day. 
Whole Months they wander, grazing as they go; 

530 Nor Folds, nor hofpitable Harbour know. 
Such an extent of Plains, fo vatt a fpace 
Of Wilds unknown, and of unrafted Grafs 

-Allures their Eyes: The Shepherd laft appears, 

And with him all his Patrimony bears: 

535 His Houle and houfchold Gods! his trade of War, 
His Bow and Quiver; and his crufty Cur. 
‘Thus, under heavy Arms, the Youth of Rome 
Their long laborious Marches overcome ; 
Chearly their tedious Travels undergo: 

540 And pitch their fudden Camp before the Foe. 

Not fo the Scythian Shepherd tends his: Fold ; 
~ Nor he who bears in Thrace the bitter cold: 

Nor he, who trcads the bleak Meotian Strand ; 
Or where proud Jfer rouls his yellow Sand. ' 

545 Early they ftall their Flocks and Herds; for there 
No Grafs the Fields, no Leaves the Forelts wear. 

_ The frozen Earth lies buried there, below eS ee 
A hilly heap, fev’n Cubits deep in Snow: | 
- Andall the Weft Allies of {tormy Boreas blow. 

550 The Sun from far, peeps with a fickly face; ee 
Too weak the Clouds, and mighty Fogs to chacc; | 
When up the Skies, he thoots his rofie Head., 
Or in the ruddy Ocean feeks his Bed. 

Swift Rivers, are with fudden Ice onftrain’d : 

555 And ftudded Wheels are on its back fuftain’d. 
‘An Hoftry now for Waggons: which before 
Tall Ships of burthen, on its Bofom bore. 
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The brazen Cauldrons, with the Froft are flaw’d; 
The Garment, ftiff with Ice, at Hearths is thaw’d. 
560 With Axes firft they cleave the Wine, and thence 
By weight, the folid portions they difpence. 
From Locks uncomb’d, and from tlie frozen Beard, 
Long Ificles depend, and crackling Sounds ate heard: 
Mean time perpettial Sleet, and driving Snow, | 
565 Obfcure the Skies, and hang on Herds below: 
The ftarving Catrle perifh in their Stalls, 
Huge Oxen ftand enclos’'d in wintry Walls 
Of Snow congeal’d; whole Herds are bury’d there 
Of mighty Stags, and fcarce their Horns appear. 
$7° The dext’rous Huntfman wounds not thefe afar, 
With Shafts, or Darts, or makes:a diftant War 
With Dogs; or pitches Toyls to ftop their Flight ; 
But clofe engages in unequal Fight. 
_ And while they ftrive in vain to make their way 
$75 Through hills of Snow, dnd pitifully bray , a 
Affaults with dint of Sword, or pointed Spears, 
And homeward, on his Back, the joyful burthen aanial 
The Men to fubterranean Caves retire; 
Secure from Cold; ; and crowd the cheatful Fire: 
$80 With Trunks of Elms and. Oaks, the Hearth they load, 
| Nor tempt th’ inclemency of Heav'n abroad. 
Their jovial Nights, in frollicks and in play 
They pafs, to drive the tedious Hours away. 
And their cold Stomachs with crown’d Goblets cheer, 
585 Of windy Cider, and of barmy Beer. | Ca 
Such are the cold Ryphean Race s and fuch 
The favage Sothian, and unwarlike Dutch. 
Where Skins of Beafts, the rude Barbarians wear; 
The fpoils of Foxes, and the furry Bear. — 
590 Is Wool thy care? Let-not thy Cattle go \ 
Where Buthes are, ‘where Burs and Thiftles grow ;. 
| Q. ~ Nor 
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Nor in too rank a Pafture let ‘em feed: 

Then of the pure(t white felect thy Breed. 

| Ev n though a {nowy Ram thou fhalt behold, 

595 Prefer-him not in hafte, for Husband to thy Fold. 
But fearch his Mouth; and if a fwarthy Tongue 
_ Is underneath his humid Pallat hung ; 
Reject him, left he darken all the Flock ; 
And fubftitute another from thy Stock. 

600 ‘Twas thus with Fleeces milky white (if we 
May truft report,) Pan God of Arcady 
Did bribe thee Guthias nor didft thou difdain 

. When call’d in woody thades, to cure a Lover's pain. 
If Milk be thy defign; with plenteous hand 

605 Bring Clover-grafs; and from the marfhy Land 
Salt Herbage for the fodd’ring Rack provide ; 

To fill their Bags, and {well the milky Tide: 
Thefe raife their Thirft, and to the Tafte reftore 
The favour of the Salt, on which they fed before. 

610 Some, when the Kids their Dams too deeply drain, - 
With gags and muzzles their foft’ Mouths reftrain. 
Their morning Milk, the Pea/ants prefs at Night: — 
Their Evening Meal, before the rifing Light - 

To Market bear : or fparingly they fteep oe 

615 With feas’ning Salt, and ftor'd, for Winter keep... 
~ Nor laft, forget thy faithful Dogs: but feed. ~ 
With fat’‘ning-Whey the Maftiffs gen’rous breed; 

And Spartan Race: who for the Folds relief ° oe 
Will profecute with Cries the Nightly Thief: ae 

620 Repulfe the prouling Wolf, and hold at Bay, os 
The Mountain Robbers, rufhing to the Prey. ; 
With cries of Hounds, thou may’ft purfue the fear. 

Of flying Hares, and chace the fallow Deer; : 
_ Rouze from their defare Dens, the brifl’d — | 
625 Of Boars, and beamy Stags in Toyls engage. 
| With 


Geor. TIE. G E O RGIC S. 115 
With fmoak of burning Cedar {cent thy Walls : 

And fume with ftinking Galbanum. thy Stalls : 

With that rank Odour from thy dwelling Place’ 

To drive che Viper’ s brood, and all the yenom’d Race. 

_ 630 For often under Stalls unmovwd, they lye, ; 
Obfcure in thades, and: fhunning Heav'ns broad’ Eye. 
And Snakes, familiar, to the Hearth fuccéed, — 

Difclofe their Eggs, and near the Chimny bited:- 
Whether, to: roofy:Houfes they. repaif, . et ee 
635 Or Sun themfelves abroad in open Air, ? 
Jn all abodes of peftilential Kindy: « 
To. Sheep and Oxen, and:the painftil Hind. * “wa | | 
Take, Shepherd take, a plant of ftubborn Oak ;° - < 

And labour him with‘many a fturdy ftroak: 

64° Or with hard Stones, demolith from a-far 
His haughty Creft, the feat of all the War. | | 
Invade his hiffing Throat, and winding fpires ; 

Till ftretch’d in length, th’ unfolded Foe retires. 
~ He drags his:Tail; and for his Head provides: _ a 
645 And in fome fecret cranny flowly glides ; ¢ , 
But leaves expos’d to blows, his Back and batter’d fides 
In fair Calabrias Woods, a Snake is bred, 
‘With curling Creft, and with advancing Head: - 
‘Waving he rolls, and makes a winding Track ; 
650 His Belly {potted, burnitht is his Back : 
While Springs are broken, while the Southern Air 
And dropping Heav’ns, the moiften’d Earth repait, 
He lives on ftanding Lakes, and trembling Bogs, 
And fills his Maw with Fifh, or with loquacious Frogs. 
655 But when, in muddy Pools, the water finks ; 
And the chapt Earth is furrow’d ore with ie 
He leaves the Fens, and leaps upon the Ground ; 
And hiffing, rowls his glaring Eyes around. 
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With Thirft inflam’d, impat ient of the heats, 


660 He rages in the Fields, and wide Deftruétion threats. 


Oh let not Sleep, my clofing Eyes invade, 

In open Plains, or in the fecret Shade, 

When he, renew’d in all the fpeckl’d Pride 
Of pompous Youth, has caft his flough afide: 


Erect, and brandifhing his forky.’Fongue, . 

' Leaving his Neft, and his imperfect Young; — | 
And thoughtlefs of his Egs, forgets to rear *....: 
The hopes of Poyfon, for the foll’wing Year. 

670 The Caufes and the Signs fhall next be told, . 
Of ev'ry Sicknefs that infects the Fold. 
A {cabby Tetter on their pelts will ftick, 
When the raw Rain has pierc’d ’em to the quick: 
Or fearching Frofts, have eaten through the Skins 
675 Or burning Ificles are lodg’d within; 
Or when the Fleece is thorn, if fweat remains 


665 Andin his Summer Liv’ry rowlsalong: =. } 


__. Unwafh’d, and foaks into their empty Veins: * 


When their defencelefs Limbs, the Brambles tear ; 
* Short of their Wool, and naked from the Sheer. 
680 Good Shepherds after fheering, drench their Sheep, _. 
And their Flocks Father (forc’d from high to léap) ©. ¢ 
Swims down the Stream, and plunges in the deep. : 
They oint their naked Limbs with mother’d Oy] , 
Or from the Fount where living Sulphurs boyl, - 


685 They mix a Med’cine to foment their Limbs ; 


With Scum that on the molten Silver fwims. 
Fat Pitch, and black Bitumen, add to thefe, = 
Befides, the waxen labour of the Bees : -_ 3 
And Hellebore, and Squills deep rooted in the Seas, 

690 Receits abound ; but fearching all thy Store, .. . 
The beft is ftill at hand, co launch the Sore: - 
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And cut'the Head; for till the Core be found, 
- The fecret Vice is fed, and gathers Ground : 
While making fruitlefs Moan, the Shepherd ftands, | 
695 And, when the launching Knife requires his hands, 
Vain help, with idle Pray’rs from Heay'n demands. 
Deep in their Bones. when Feavers fix their fear, 
+. And rack their Limbs; and fick the vital hicat 5 
The ready Cure to cool the raging Pain, 
; ~ ¥00 Is underneath the:Foot to breath a Vein. 
4 This ‘remedy che-Scythian Shephierds found: 
Th’ Inhabitants of Thracia’s hilly Ground, 
. And Gelons ufe it; when for Drink and Food 
i They mix their cruddi'd Milk with Horfes Blood. 
+ > 705 But. where chow feeft a fingke Sheep remain 
In fhades aloof, or couch’d upon the Plain ; 
Or liftlefly to crop the tender Grafs ; 
- Or late to lag behind, with truant pate ; - 
Revenge the Grime; and take the Traytor’s head, 
j 710 E’re in the faultlefs Flock the dire Contagion {pread. 
On Winter Seas we fewer Stornis behold, 
A Than foul Difeafes that infect the Fold. 
i‘ «Nor do thofe ills, on fingle Bodies prey; 
” But oft'ner bring the Natipn to decay ; 
~ 715 And fweep the prefent Stock, and furure Hope away. 
| : A dire Example of this Ttuth appears : 
: When, after fuch a length of rawling Years, ) 
We fee the naked Alps, and thin Remains 
Of fcatter’d Cotts, and yet unpeopl’d Plains: 
_ 720 Once fill’d with grazing Flocks, the Shepherds happy | 
Here from the vicious Air, and fickly Skies, (Reigns. } 
A Plague did.on the dumb Creation rife: | 
During th’ Aurumnal Heats th’ Infection grew, 
Tame Cattle, and the Beafts of Nature flew. 
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925 Poys’ning the Standing Lakes; and Pools Impure: 
Nor was the foodful Grafs in Fields fecure. - 
Strange Death! For when the thirfty’fire had drunk 
Their vital Blood, and the dry Nerves were fhrunk ; 
When the tontracted Limks were cramp’d, ev’n. chen 
73° A wat’rith Humour fweil'd and ooz’d agen : 
Converting into Bane the kindly Juice, 
Ordain’d ‘by Nature for a better‘ ufe. 
The Victim Ox, that was for Altars.preft, : —— 
. Trim with white Ribbons, and with Garlands drett; 
735 Sunk of himfelf, without the Gods Gommand: 
Preventing the flow Sacrificer’s Hand... 
Or, by the holy Butcher, if he fell, 
Th’ infpected Entrajls, cou’d no Fate$ foretel. 
Nor, laid on Altars, did pure Flames arife ; | 
740 But Clouds of fmouldring Smoke, forbad the Sacrifice. 
Scarcely the Knife was redden’d with his’ Gore, 
Or the black Poyfon ftain’d the fandy Floor. 
The thriven Calves in Meads their Food forfake, | 
_ And render their fweet Souls before the plenteous Rack. 
745° The fawning Dog runs mad; the wheafi ing Swine . 
With Coughs 1s .choak’d ; and labours from the Chine: 
The Victor Horfe, foeetil of his Food, | 
The Palm renounces, and abhors the Flood. 
He paws the Ground, and on his hanging Ears - 
75° A doubrful Sweat in clammy drops appears: a # 
Parch’d is his Hide, and ‘rugged are his Hairs. 7 
| Such are the Symptoms of the young Difcafe; 
But in time S procefs, when his pains encreafe, 
Fic rouls his mournful Eyes, he deeply groans 
755 With patient fobbing, and with manly Moans. : 
_* He heaves for Breath?: which, from his Lungs fupply'd, 
And fetch’d from far, diftends his labring fide. 
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To.his rough Palat, his dry Tongue fucceeds, 
_ And roapy Gore, he from his Noftrils bleeds. 

760 A Drench of Wine has with fuccefs been us’d; 
And through a Horn, the gen’rous Juice infus‘d: 
Which timely taken op’d his clofing Jaws ; 

Bur, if too late, che Patient’s death did caufe. 
For the too vig’rous Dofe, too fiercely wrought; 

765 And added Fury to the Srength it brought. 
Recruited into Rage, he grinds his Teeth 
In his own Fleth, and feeds approaching Death. 

Ye Gods, to better Fate, good Men difpofe ; 
_ And turn that Impious Errour on our Foes! 
77° ~The Sreer, who to the Yoke was bred to bow, 
(Studious of Tillage ; and the crooked Plough) _ 
Falls down and dies; and-dying fpews a Flood. 
Of foamy Madne(fs, mix’d with clotted Blood. 
The Clown, who curfing Providence repines, 

9775 His Mournful Fellow from the Team disjoyns: 
With many a groan, forfakes his fruiclefs care; °°. 
. And in th’ unfinifh’d Furrow, leaves the Share. 
The pineing Steer, no Shades of lofty Woods, 
Nor flow’ry Meads can eafe; nor Cryftal floods - 

780 Roul’d from the Rock: His flabby Flanks decreafe;, 
His Eyes-are fettled in a ftupid- peace: — 

His bulk too weighty for: his Thighs is. grown; 
And his unweildy Neck, hangs drooping down. 
Now what avails his well-de&rviig Toil’ 

785 To turn the Glebe ; or {mooth’ the rugged Soil! eH og 

And yet he never fapt in folemn State, are 
Nor undigefted Feafts did urge his Fate; 
Nor day, to Night, luxurioufly did j joyns 
Nor furfeited on rich Campanian Wine. 
790 Simple his Bev‘rage; homely was his Food; 
The wholfom Herbage, and the running Flood: 
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No dreadful Dreams awak’d him with affrighr; 
His Pains by Day, fecur’d his Reft by Night. 
Twas then “that Buffalo’s, ill pair’d, were feen 
795 To draw the Carr of Jovess Imperial Queen 
For want of Oxen: and the lab’ring Swain 
_ Scratch’d with a Rake, a Furrow for his Grain: | : 
And cover’d, with his hand, the fhallow Seed again. - 
He Yokes himéelf, and‘up the Hilly height, 
800 With his own Shoulders, draws the Waggon’s weight. 
The nightly Wolf, that round th’ Enclofure proul’d 
~ Toleap the Fencc ; now plots not on the Fold. 
Tam’d with a fharper Pain. The fearful Doe 
And flying Stag, amidft the Grey-Hounds go: | 
gos And round the Dwellings roam of Man, their fiercer Foe. 
The fcaly Nations of the Sea profound, 
Like Shipwreck’d Carcafles are driv’n aground: 
And mighty Phoce, never feen before 
In fhallow Streams, are ftranded on the hore. 
810 The Viper dead, within her Hole is found: 
Defencelefs was the fhelcer of the ground. 
he water-Snake, whom Fifh and Paddocks fed, 
With ftaring Scales lies poyfon'd in his Bed: 
To Birds their Native Heav’ns contagious prove, 
815 From Clouds they fall, and leave cheir Souls above. . 
Befides, to change their Pafture ‘tis in vain: | 
Or truft to Phyfick ; Phyfick is thei Bane. 
The Learned Leaches in ‘defpair depart: 
And fhake their Heads, defponding of their Att. 
Tifiphone, let loofe ftom under ground, = 2 
Majettically pale, now treads the round: | 7 
Before her drives Difeafes, and affright; — . = 


4 


§20 


And every moment rifes to the fight: :. | 
Afpiring to the Skies ; — on the light. 


The 
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825 The Rivers and their Banks, and Hills around, 
‘With lowings, and with dying Bleats refound. 
At length, the ftrikes an Univerfal Blow , 
To Death at once whole Herds of Cattle go: 
Sheep, Oxen, Horfes fall ; and, heap’'don high, 
820 The diff’ring Species in Contation lie. | 
Till warn’d by frequent ills, the way they found, 
To lodge their loathfom Carrion underground. 
For, ufelefs to the Currier were their Hides : , 
Nor cou'd their cainted Flefh with Ocean Tides — 
835 Be freed from Filth ; nor coud / ulcanian Flame 
The Stench abolith; or the Savour tame. 
Nor fafely cou’d they fhear their fleecy Store ; 
(Made drunk with poys'rious Juice, and ftiff with Gore :) _ 
Or touch the Web: But if the Veft chey wear, 
840 Red Blifters rifing on their Paps appear, 
And flaming Carbuncles; and noifom Sweat, 
And clammy Dews, that loathfom Lice beget : 
Till che flow creeping Evil eats his way, 
‘Confumes the parching Limbs; and makes the Life his 


_ prey. 


ee 


. their whole Breed loft, and gives at large the Hiftory of its Invention. © | 
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The Fourth Book of the Georgtcs. _ 
3 ® ae ke le LOS 
The Argument. 
Virgil bas taken care to raife the Subjeét of each Georgit: In the 
Firft be has only dead Matter on which to work, In the fecond he quft 
fleps on the World of Life, and defcribes that degree of it which 
is to be found in Vegetables, Inthe third he advances to Animals! 
And in the laft, fingles out the Bee, which may be reckon’d the molt 
fazacious of ’em, for his Subject. 


. 


In this Georgic he fhews us what Station ts moft proper : for the Bees, 
and when they begin to, gather Honey: how to -call ‘em home 
when they fwarm; and how to part ‘em when they-are engaged in 
Battel. From hence he takes occafion to difcover their different Kinds; 
and, after an Excurfion, relates their prudent and politick, Admini- 
ftration of Affairs, and the feveral Difeafes that often rage in their , 

_ Hives,with the proper Symptoms and Remedies of eachDifeafe.In the 

laft place he lays down a method of repairing their Kind, fuppofing 


‘i E Gifts of Heav’n my foll’wing Song purfues, i. 


Aerial Honey, and Ambrofial Dews.. 20 Se 
Macenas, read this other part, that fmgs. 9) 6 v2 
Embattel’d Sqadrons and advent’rous Kings: es 

( 


A mighty Pomp, tho” made of little Things. 
Their Arms, their Arts, their Manners I difclofe, 


And how they War, and whence the People rofe: 


- Slight is the Subject, but the Praife not fmall, 


Io 


If Heav'n affift, and Phebus hear my Call. 
_ ‘Firft, for thy Bees a quiet Station find, 
And lodge ’em under Covert of the Wind: ns 
For Winds, when homeward they return, will drive 
The loaded Carriers from their Ev’ning Hive. - - 


Far from the Cows and Goats infulting Crew, 


That trample down the Flow’rs, and bruth the Dew : 
The painted Lizard, and the Birds of Prey, . 

Foes ‘of the frugal Kind, be far away. 

| , : The 
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The Titmonfe, and the Peckers chungty’ Brood: ee 
And Progne, with, her Bofom ftaind-in — bal 
Thefe rob the eradirig Citizens, and bear... -5 tied oo 
The tsentbling: Captives thro she lignid. bits. re : | 
And for thein callow young agrudl, Beal preparaincy tnd © 
But near a liying-Stream the Manhon place, ots codi ot 
Edg'd round with Mof;,,.and tufts efmateed Grass, 5...7 
And plant (the Winds } impetuous rage cosfop;),;; 

Wild Olive Frees, or Palms, before. tlie bunfy, shop :. 

That when the youthful Prince,, with loyd allarm, - 

‘Calls out the vent'rous Colony.to fwarm; 


a eee ne _ . 4 


When firft their way thro’ yielding Air chey wing,.. 


re 


‘New to the Plegfures of their! native ‘Spring 5. 


The Banks of Brooks may: make'a cool: retreat | ‘ | 
For the raw Souldiers from the fcalding Heat: 


' And neighb’ning Ttees, with friendly, Shade invite 


The ‘Txoops winus\d-to long laboriotis Flight + 
Then o’re the running: Stream,: or flanding: Lake, 

A Paflage for. thy weary: People make; 0), 
With Offer Floats:the ftanding, Warcr ftrow'; ' 


- Of maffy Stones make Bridges,; if ic flow. : . - 
_ That basking iti the Sun thy Bees may lye, 


And refting there, their flagoy Piniansidry; =: 
When late returning home, ‘the laden, Hoft, - - 
By raging’ Winds is wreck'd upon the Coatt. 
Wild Thyme and Say’ry fet around their Cell, | 
Sweet to the Tafte; and fragrant to the Smell : 
Set rows of Rofemary with flow’ring Stem, 
And let the purple Vi'lets drink the Stream. 

| Whether thou build the Palace of thy Bees _~ 
With twifted Offers, or with Barks of Trees ; 
Make but a narrow Mouth: for as the Cold | 
Congeals into a Lump:the liquid Gold; * 
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topo | So *tis again diffoly’d by Sunamer’s heat, 
oe | | And the fweet Labours both Extreams defeat. 
ss ‘_ And therefore, not in vain, th’ induftrious Kind : 
- - With dawby Wax and Flow’ts the Chinks have lin’d, - 
55 And, with their Stores of gather’d Glue, contrive 
: To ftop the Vents, and Crannies of their Hive. 
| Not Birdlime, or Hean Pitch produce 
A more tenacious Mafs of clammy Juice. 
Nor Bees are lodg’d in Hives alone, but found 
- 60 In Chambers of their own,. beneath the Ground: 
Their vaulted Roofs are hung in Pumices, 
And in the rotten Trunks of hollow Trees. 
But plaifter chou the chinky Hives with Clay, 
_ And leafy Branches o’re their Lodgings lay. 
65 Nor place them where too deep a Water flows, 


Or where the Yeugh their pois’nous Neighbour grows : 
Nor roft red Crabs t” offend the nicenefs of cheir Nofe. 
Nor near the fteaming Stench of ntuddy Ground ; 
Nor hollow Rocks that render back the Sound, ) 
go And doubled Images of Voice tebound. = 
For what remains, when Golden Suns. appear, 
-And under Earth have driv’n the Winter Year: | 
‘The winged Nation wanders thro’ the Skies, 
'__. And o’re the Plains, and thady Forreft flies : 
| 75 Then ftooping on the Meads and leafy Bow'rs ; 
They skim the Floods, and fip the purple Flow’rs. 
Exalted hence, and drunk with fecret Joy, . ~ 
Their young Succeffion all their Cares employ : 
They breed, they brood, inftruct and educate, 
$_ And make Provifion for the future State: 
They work ther waxen Lodgings in their Hives, 
And labour Honey to fuftain their Lives. 
Bu} when thou feeft a fwarming Cloud arife, 
That fweeps aloft, and darkens all the Skies : 
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85 The Motions of cheir hafty Flight attend , 

And know to Floods,or Woods,their airy: march hey bind 

Then Melfoil beat,: and Honey-fucklés: pound’, 5 

With thefe alluring Savours ftrew the Ground; Pe 
And mix with tinkling Brafs the Cynibals droning 5 Sond 

go Streight to their aricient Cells, recall’ d from Air, ee 

The reconcil’d Deferters will repair.” : 4 mee ye - 

But if inteftine Broils allarm ‘the Hive’ tates ae 
(For two Pretenders oft!for:Empiré five) KR : 
- The Vulgar in divided Faétions jar OM EMIT, UNO ns 
95 And murm’ring Sounds protlaim thd'Civd) Wat. 
Inflamd with Ire, and. trembling: with‘Difdaiti;' 
Scarce can their Lintbs, their mighty Souls contain, 
| With Shouts, the Cowards Courage the} excite; 
And martial Clangors call ‘em out'to fight : an 
100 With hoarfe Allarms the hollow Camp rebounds, - 
_ That imitates the Trumpets‘angry-Sounds: © 
__ Then to their cammon Standard they repair’; 
The nimble Horfemen {cour she Fields of Air.’ 
In form of Battel drawn, they iffue:- forth, 
105 And ev'ry Knight i is proud to prove his Worth. # ° 

+ -Preft for their Country’ s Honour, and their King’s;: 

. On their tharp Beaks they whet their pointed Stings; 
And exercife their Arms, and tremble with their Wings.) 
Full in che-midft, the haughty Monarchs ride, . a 

110 The erufty Guards comé up, and clofe the Side; - ae 
With Shouts the daring Foe to Battel is defy’d. | 
_ Thus in the Seafon of unclouded Spring, | 
, To War they follow their undaunted King : | 
Crowd thro’cheir Gates, and in the Fields of Light, 

115 The thocking Squadrons meet in mortal Fight: - 
Headlong they fall from high, and wounded wound, - : 
And heaps of flaughter’d Souldiers bite the Ground: 

_ Hard Hailftones lye not thicker on the Plain ; 
Nor fhaken Oaks fuch Show’rs of ‘Acorns rain. 
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Ph 120.With gorgeous Wings the Marks,of Sov’raigafway, 11 
7 -The,pwo 'santending, Prinecs make their way § cond ped 


_ Intrepid thro? the midft.of dangers sarod fie Seu. | 
Oy ae Their friends, encourage, .and amaze . the. Fai: ro oe 
[ | | With, mighty, Souls 3 a, PALLOW Baghes, peat .! (Vite ode 
5 125 They challenge, and-grcounter Breall tp; Breaft Mee 
ae So fix’d on Fame, unknowing; how co) si bh itor 
a 9a And Obftinately bent.to awinjor,dft 5. ffs sea be dwt 
os , That long the doubsful, Combag; they. iia, ap tant 
ee Till one prevails (for one cap.onty Reign) nia 7 1 
Bs 130 Yet all chofe dreadfyl “deeds, shis, deadly:-frayy6 cc 1. 
a? A caft of fcatter’d Daft, will foon-alayy; |) cn, a 
eS | _ And undecided: leave the Fortune of: th¢ dayo 1.) | 


- he. When both the Chiefs are fund’red from the. Fe 
og "Then to the lawful King reftore his-Right.. : ~ 
og 135 And lec the waftful Prodigal.be flain.. 5. ay 
That he, who beft deferves,;alone may reigns 31:1 ' 
With eafe diftinguith’d is the Regal: seal can eo 
One Monarch wears an honeft open: Faces! i | 
Large are his Limbs, , and: Godlike.ta. ld , 
140 His Reyal Body: fhines with.{pecks of Gold,» 7s. us ; 
And ruddy Skales.; for Empire he defign’d, | 
«4 : Is better born, ‘and’ ofa Nobler Kind 2s tbs 
| That ogher | looks like Nature in difgrace, _ 
‘Gaunt are his fides, and fullen ‘ ishis face: . os 3 
_ 45 And like their grizly. Prince appears his steal Race: 
. Grim, ghaftly, rugged, like a thirfty. train : 
‘That long have trayel’d throu gh a defart plain, 
And fpet from their dry Chaps the gather’d duit: again. 
The better Brood,: unlike the Baftard Crew, 
-1§0 Are mark’d with Royal ttreaks of fhining hue 5 ; 
Ghit’ting and ardent, though in Body lefs ; 
Frou thefe at poit: ‘ied Seafons hope to prels 
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Huge heavy Honev-Combs, of Golden Juice, 
| Nor only fweet, but pure, and fic for ufe: 
155 T allay che Strength and Hardnefs of the Wine, 
And with old Bacchus, new Metheglin join. . 
But when the Swarms are eager of their play, _ 
And loath their empty Hives, and idly ftray, 
Reftrain che wanton Fugitives, and take | 
160 A timely Care to bring the Truants back. 
The Task is eafy: but to clip the Wings 
Of cheir high-flying Arbicrary Kings: _ 
At their Command, the People fwarm away ; 
Confine the Tyrant, and che Slaves will ftay. 
165 Sweet Gardens, full of Saffron Flow’rs, invite 
The wandring Gluttons, and retard their Flight. 
Befides, the God obfcene, who frights away, - 
With his Lath Sword, the Thiefs and Birds‘ of Prey. 
With his own hand, the Guardian of the Bees, 
170 For Slips of Pines, may fearch the Mountain Trees: 
And with wild Thyme and Sav’ry, plant the Plain, 
°Till his hard horny Fingers ake wich Pain : | 
And deck with fruicful Trees the Fields around, 
And with refrefhing Wateis drench the Ground. 
175 « Now, did I not fo ncar my Labours end, . - 
Strike Sail, and haft’ning to the Harbour tend ; 
My Song to Flow’ry Gardens might extend. 
To teach the vegetable Arts, to fing 
The Paftan Rofes, and their double Spring : 
180 How Suce’ry drinks che running Streams, and how 
Green Beds of Parfley near the River grow ; 
How Cucumers along the Surface creep, : 
With crooked Bodies, and with Bellies decp. ° 
The late Narciffus, and the winding Trail 
I 85 Of Bears-foot, Myrtles green, and Ivy pale. 


For 
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For where with ftately Tow’rs Tarentum flands, 
And deep Galefus foaks the yellow Sands, 
I chanc’d an Old Corycian Swain co know, | 
Lord of few Acres, and thofe barren too; : 
1 90 Unfit for Sheep or Vines, and more aie to fow: 
Yet lab’ring well his litcle Spot of Ground, 
Some fcati’ring Potherbs here and there he found : 
Which cultivated with his daily Care, - 
And bruis’'d with Vervain, were his frugal Fare. 
195 Sometimes white Lyllies did their Leaves afford, 
With wholfom Poppy-flow’rs, to mend his homely Board : 
For late returning home he fup’d at cafe, 
And wifely deem'd the Wealth of Monarchs lef : 
The little of his own, becaufe his own, did pleate. 
200 To quit his Care, he gather'd firft of all 
In Spring the Rofes, Apples in che Fall : 
And when cold Winter fplit che Rocks in twain, 
And Ice the running Rivers did reftrain, 
He ftrip'd the Bears-foot of its leafy growth, 
20s And, calling Weftern Winds, accus‘d the Sing of floath: 
He thercfore firft among the Swains: was found, 
To reap the Product of his labour’d Ground, 
And {queefe the Combs with Golden Liquor Crown’d. 
His Limes were firft in Flow’rs, his lofty Pines, 
210 With friendly Shade,’ fecur’d his tender Vines. 
- For ev'ry Bloom his Trees in Spring afford, 
An Autumn Apple ‘was by tale reftor’d. 
He knew to rank his Elms in even rows; <a 
' For Fruit the grafted Peartree to difpofe: 
215 And tame to Plums, the fournels of the Sloes. 
With {preading Planes he made a cool retreat, 
To fhade good Fellows from the Summer's heat. 
. But ftreighten’d in my fpace, I muft forfake 
This Task; for others afterwards to rake. | 
| — Defcribe 
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-220 Defcribe we next the Nature of the Becs, 

beftow'd by Fove for fecret Services : 
When by the tihkling Seund of Timbrels led, 
The King of Heav’n in Cretan Caves they fed. 
Of all the Race of Animals, alone 
225 The Bees have common Cities of their own: 
‘And common Sons, beneath one Law they live, 
And with one common Stock their Traffick drive. 
Each has a certain home, a fev’ral Stall: 
All is the States, the Staté provides for all. 

239 Mindful of coming Cold, they fhare the Pain: 
And hoard, for Winter's ufe, the Summer’s gain. 
Some o’re the Publick Magazines prefide, 

And fome are fent new Forrage to provide: 


Thefe drudge in Fields abroad, and thofe at home 


235 Lay deep Foundations for the labour’d Comb, . 

With dew, Narciffus Leaves, and clammy Gum. 
To pitch the waxen- Flooring fome contrive : 
Some nurfe the furure Nation of the Hive : 


Sweet Honey fome condenfe, fome purge the Grout ; 


- 240 The reft, in Cells apart, the liquid Neéfar fhut. 
All, with united Force, combine to drive 
The lazy Drones from the laborious Hive. 
With Envy ftung, they view each others Deeds: 
With Diligence the fragrant Work proceeds. 
245 As when the Gclops, at th’ Almighty Nod, 
New Thunder haften for their angry God : 
. Subdu’d in Fire the Scubborn Mettal lyes, | 
One brawny Smith the puffing Bellows plyes ; - 
_ And draws, and blows reciprocating Air: 
250 Others to quench the hiffing Mafs prepare : 
With lifted Arms they order ev’ry Blow, 
And chime their founding Hammers in a Row; 
With ftrokes of Anvils Atma groans below. 


S Strongly 
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_ Strongly they ftrike, huge Flakes of Flames expire, 

255 With Tongs they turn the Steel, and vex it in the Fire. 
If little chings with great we may compare, | 
Such are the Bees, and fuch their native Care: 
Studious of Honey, each in his Degree, 

The youthful Swain, the grave experienc’d Bee: 

260 That in the Field; this in Affairs of State, 

Employ’d at home, abides within the Gate: 
To fortify the Combs, to build the Wall, 
To prop the Ruins left the Fabrick fall: 

But late at Night, with weary Pinions come 

265 The labr’ting Youth, and heavy laden home. 

Plains, Meads, and Orchards all'the day he plies, 

The gleans of yellow Thime diftend his Thighs: 

He fpoils the Saffron Flow’rs, he fi ips the blues: 
Of Vilets, wilding Blooms, and Willow Dews. 

270 Their Toyl is common, common is their Sleep ; 
They fhake their Wings when Morn begins to Peep 5. 
Ruth through the City Gates without delay, » 

Nor ends their Work, but with declining Day: : 
Then having {pent the laft remains of Light, 

275 They give thir Bodies due repofe at Night : 

When hollow Murmurs of their Ev’ning Bells, 
Difmifs the fleepy Swains, and toll ’em to their Cells. 
When once in Beds their weary Limbs they fteep, 
No buzzing Sounds difturb thir Golden Sleep. 


, 280 Tis facred Silence all. Nor dare they ftray, 


_ When Rain is promis ‘d, or a ftormy Day: 
But near the City Walls their Watring take, 
. Nor Forrage far, but fhort Excurfions make. 
_ And as when empty Barks on Billows float, 
28¢ With fandy Ballaft Sailors trimy the Boat ; 
So Bees bear Gravel Stones, whofe poifing Weight 
Steers thro’ the — Winds their fteddy Flight. - 
But 
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But what’s more ftrange, their modeft Appetites, 
Averfe from Venus, fly the nuptial Rites. 
290 No luft enervates their Heroic Mind, 
Nor watts their Strength on wanton Woman-Kind. 
But in their Mouths refide their Genial Pow’rs, 
They gather Children from the Leaves and Flow’rs: 
Thus make they Kings to fill the Regal Seat ; 
295 And thus their little Citizens create: | 
And waxen Cities build, and Palaces of State. 
And oft on Rocks their tender Wings they tear, 
And fink beneath the Burthens. which they bear. 
Such Rage of Honey:iin their Bofom beats : 
300 And fuch a Zeal they have for flow’ry Sweets. 
Thus tho’ the race of Life they quickly run ; 
Which in the fpace of feven fhort Years is done, 
Th’ immortal Line in fure Succeffion reigns, ©  . © 
The Fortune of the Family remains: 
3.05 And Grandfires Grandfons the long Lift contains. 
Befides, not:Egypt, India, Media more : 
With fervile Awe, their Idol King adore; — 
While he furvives,'in Concord and Content - _- 
The Commons live, by no Divifions rent; - ‘ 
310 But the.gteat:Monarch’s Death diffolves the Goveshenn 
All goes to Ruan, they themfelves contrive : 
To rob the:Hdney, and fubvere the Hive. 
The King prefided, . his Subjects Toil furveys ; 
The fervale: Routchtir: careful Cefar praife:. 
315 Him they extol, they. worthip him alone, 

_ They crowd his Levees, and fapport his Throne : 

_ They raife him on their thoulders with a Shout : | 
And when their Sov’raigns Quarrel calls ‘em out,’ 
His Foes to mortal: Combag thicy. defy, 

320 And chink it hosiolir ‘at’ his feet to die. 
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Induc’d by fuch Examples, fome have taught 
That Bees have Portions of Etherial Thought : 
Endu’d with Particles of Heavenly Fires: 
For God the whole created Mafs infpires ; 
32§ Thro’ Heav'n, and Earth, and Oceans depth he foe | 
| His Influence round, and kindles as he goes. | 
Hence Flocks, and Herds, and Men, and Beafts, and Fowls 
With Breath are quicken’d; and attra@ their Souls. 
Hence take the Forms his Prefcience did ordain, 
330 And into him at length refolve again. . 
No room 3s left for Death, they mount the Sky, 
And to their own congenial Planets fly. | | 
Now when thow haft decreed to feize their sae 
_ And by Prerogative to break their Doors : 
335 Wich fprinkl’d Water firft the City choak, 
+ And then purfue the Citizens with Smoak. _ 
Two Honey Harvefts fall in ev’ry. Year :. 
Firft, when the pleafing Pleiades appear, 
And fpringing upward fpurn the briny Seag: 
34° Again, when their affrighted Quire furveys _-_ . 
The watry Scorpion mend his Pace behind, i : 
~ With a black Train of. Storms, and winter Wind.; “S 
They plunge into the Deep, and fafe. Proteétion find: ie 
Prone to Revenge, the Bees, a wrathful:Racs,”. - 
345 When once provok’d affaule th’ Agreflor's Face: ' 
And through the purple Veins-a'paflage fits. 
There fix their Stings, and leave their Studs behind, Lo 
But if a pinching Winter thou forefedy fos. ory r 
_ And woud'ft preferve thy famith’d Fasuly§ oF) ) oa: renee 
350 With fragane Thyme. the City fumigate, 3 0) esi 
And break the waxen Walls to fave thie State och: / 
For lurking Lizards often lodge, by Stealth; ©»; 
Within the Suburbs, and purloya their Wrealth; 20: 


And — 


Geor. IV.§ GEORGICS. © 133 
And Worms that fhun the Light, a dark Retreat | 
35§ Have found in Combs, and undermin’d the Seat. 
Or lazy Drones, without their Share of Pain ; 
In Winter Quarters free, devour the Gain: 
Or Wafps infeft the Camp with loud Alarms, 
And mix in Battel with unequal Arms: 

360 Or fecret Moaths are there in Silence fed ; 

Or Spiders in the Vault, their fnary Webs have {pred. 

. The more opprefs’d by Foes, or Famine pin’d , 

The more increafe thy Care to fave the finking Kind. 
With Greens and Flow’ss recruit their empty Hives, 
365 And feck frefh Forrage to fuftain their Lives. 
But fince they thare with us one common Fate, 
In Health and Sicknefs, arid in Turns of State ; 
Obferve the Symptorns when they fall away, 
And languith with infenfible Decay. 

370 They change their Hue, with hagger’d Eyes they ftare, 
Lean are their Looks, and fhagged is their Hair: 
And Crowds of dead, that never nuft return 
To their lov’d Hives, in decent Pomp are born: 

Their Friends attend the Herfe, ‘the next Relations 
Mourn. ne : 
375 The fick, for Air before the Portal gafp, 
Their feeble Legs within each other clafp. 
Or idle in their empty Hives remain, = 
Benum’d with Cold, ‘and Iiftlefs of their Gain. 
Sqft Whifpers then, and broken Sounds are heard, 
380 As when the Woods by gentle Winds are ftir'd. 
Such ftifted noife as the'clofe Furnace hides, = 
Or dying Marmurs of .deparung ‘Tides. 
This when thot feeft; Galbanean omens ee | 
And Honey in the fickby Hive infafe.: 
| 385 Thro’ reeden Pipes convey the Golden Flood, 
‘FP’. invite the People to their wonted Food. 


Mix 
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_ Mix it with chicken’d Juice of fodden Wines, 

And Raifins from the Grapes of P/ythian Vines: 
To thefe add pounded Galls, and Rofes dry, 

39° And with Cecropian Thyme, ftrong fcented Centaury. 

A Flow’r there is that grows in Meadow Ground, 

Amellus call'd, and eafy to be found ; 
For from one Root the rifing Stem beftows 
A Wood of Leaves, and vilet-purple Boughs : 

395 The Flow’r it felf is glorious to behold, 
And fhines-‘on Altars like refulgent Gold: 

" Sharp to the Tafte, by Shepherds near the Stream 
Of Mella found, and thence they gave the Name. 
Boy! this reftoring Root in gen’rous Wine, 

400 And fet befide the Door, the fickly Stock to dine. 
But. if the lab’ring Kind be wholly loft, 
And not to be retriev'd with Care or Coft ; 
"Tis time to touch the Precepts ‘of, an Art, - we 
Th’ Arcadian Matter did of old’i impare: 
405 And how he ftock’d his empty Hives again;: 
-Renew'd with putrid Gore of Oxen flain. . 
An ancient Legend I prepare'to fing, * . . oy 
And upward follow Fame’s immortal Spring: 
For where with fev’n-fold Horns myfterious Nile 
410 Surrounds the Skirts of Egype’s fruitful Ifle, _ 
_ And where in Pomp the Sun-burnt People ride. 
On painted Barges, ore the teeming Tide, - . 
Which pouring down from Ethiopian tails. ae 
Makes green the Soyl:‘with Slime, and black prolific Sani 
416 That length of Region,- and large Tract of Ground, 
In this one Art a fure:rclief have found. oo. 
Firft, in a place, by Nature clofs; they build.::. - 
A narrow Flooring, gutter’d, wall’d, and ald. 
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Jn this, four Windows are-contriv’d, that ftrike 

420 To the four Winds oppos’d, their Beams oblique. 

_A Steer of two Years old they take, whofe Head 
_ Now firft wich burnith'd Horns begins to {pread : 
They ftop his Noftrils, while he ftrives in vain 
To breath free Air, and ftruggles with his Pain. 

425 Knock’ d down, he dyes: his Bowels bruis’d within, 
Betray no Wound on his-unbroken Skin. | 
Extenged thus, in this obfcene Abode, 

They leave the Beaft; but firft fweet Flow’rs are ftrow’d 
Beneath his Body, broken Boughs and Thyme, | 
430 And pleafing Caffia juft renew’d in prime. 
This mutt be done, e’re Spring makes equal Day, 
Wheri Weftern Winds on curling Waters play : 
E’re painted Meads produce their Flow’ry Crops, 
Or Swallows twitter on the Chimney Tops. 
435 The tainted Blood, in this clofe Prifon pent, 
Begins to boyl and through the Bones ferment. 
Then, wondrous to behold, new Creatures rife, 
A moving Mafs at firft, and fhore of Thighs; 
°Till fhooting out with Legs, and imp’d wich Wings, 
| ‘440 The Grubs proceed to Bees with pointed Stings : 
And more and mort affecting Air, they try 
Their tender Pinions, and begin to fly : | 
At length, like Summer Storms from fpreading Clouds, - 
That burft at once, and pour impetuous Floods ; 
445 Or Flights of Arrows from the Parthian Bows, 
When from afar they gaul embattel’d Foes ; 
With fuch a Tempeft thro’ the Skies they os | 
And fuch a.form the winged Squadrons bear. 
What God, O Mufe! this ufeful Science caught ? 
450 Or by what Man’s Experience was It broughe ? 


Sad 
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His Bees with Famine, or Difcafes dead: 
On Peneus’s Banks he ftood, and near his holy Head. 
And while his falling Tears the Stream fupply’d, 
45§ Thus mourning, to his Mother Goddefs cry ‘d. 
. Mother Cyrene, Mother, whofe abode 
Is in the depth of this immortal Flood: 
What boots it, that from Phebus's Loyns I {pring, 
The thitd by him and thee, from Heav’ns high “ng ° 
460 ©! Where is all thy boafted Pity gone, 
And Promife of the Skies to thy deluded Son ? 
~ Why didft thou me, unhappy me, create ? 
_Odious to Gods, and born to bitter Fate. 
Whom, fcarce my Sheep, and fcarce my painful Plough, 


Sad Arifteus from fair Tempe fled, | 


| 465 The needful Aids of Human Life allow ; $ 


So wretched is thy Son, fo hard a Mother thou. 
Proceed, inhuman Parent in thy Scorn; 
Root up my Trees, with Blites deftroy my Corn; _ 
My Vineyards Ruin, and my Sheepfolds burn. 

470 Let loofe thy Rage, let all thy Spite be fhown, 
Since thus thou hat'ft the Praifes of thy Son. 
But from her Moffy Bow’r below the Ground, | 
His careful Mother heard the Plainuve found; | 
Encompafs‘d with her Sea-green Sifters round. | 


475 One common Work they ply’d: their Diftaffs full 


With carded Locks of blue Milefian Wool. 

Spio with Drymo brown, and Xanthe fair, 

And fweet Phyllodoce with long difhevel'd Hair: 

Cydippe with Licorias, one a Maid, mE 
489 And one that once had call’d Lucina’ s Aid. 

Clie and Beroe, from one Father both, | | 

Both girt with Gold, and clad in particolour’d Cloth. -. 


Opus 
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Opis the meek, and Deiopeia proud ; 
Nifea foftly, with’ Ligea loud; 
485 Thalia joyous, Ephyre the fad, a 
And Arethufa once Diana's Maid, 
But now, her Quiver left, to Love betray'd. 
_ To thefe, Cimene the fweet Theft declares, 
Of Mars and Vulcans unavailing Cares: 
490 And all the Rapes of Gods, and ev’ry Love, 
From antient Chaos down to youthful Jove. 
Thus while the fings, the Sifters'turn the Wheel, 
Empty the wooly Rock, and fill the Reel. 
A mournful Sound, agen the Mother hears ;. 
495 Agen the mournful Sound invades the Sifter’s Ears : 
Starting at once from their green Seats, they rife; 
Fear in their Heart, Amazement in their Eyes. 
But Arethufa leaping from her Bed, — _. 
Firft lifts above the Waves her beauteous Head ; 
soo And, crying from afar, thus to Orene faid. 
O Sifter! not with caufelefs Fear poffett, 
No Stranger Voice difturbs thy tender Breatt. 
Tis Aviftews, *us thy darling Son, 
Who to his carelefs Mother makes his Moan. 
505 Near his Paternal Stream he fadly ftands, __ 
"With down-caft Eyes, wet Cheeks, and folded Hands: __ 
Upbraiding Heav’n from whence his Lineage came, 
And cruel calls the Geds, and cruel thee, by Name. 
Grene mov’d with Love, and feiz’d with Fear, 
510 Cries out, conduct my Son, conduct him here : 
‘Tis lawful for the Youth, deriv'd from Gods, 
To view the Secrets of our deep Abodes. 
At once fhe wav’d her Hand on either fide, 
At once the Ranks of fwelling Streams divide. . 


ge Two 
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515.Two rifing Heaps of liquid Cryftal ftand, 

And leave a Space betwixt, of empty Sand. . 

Thus fafe receiv'd, the downward track he treads, 

Which to his Mother’s watry Palace leads. 

With wond’ring Eyes he views the fecret Store 
52° Of Lakes, that pent in hollow Caverns, roar. 

He hears the crackling Sound of Coral Woods, 

And fees the fecret Source of fubterranean Floods. 

And where ae in their fev’ral Cells, 

The Fount ofPhajfis, and of Lycus dwells; 


525 Where fwift Fxipeus in his Bed appears, 


And Tiber his Majeftick Forehead rears. 
Whence Anio flows, and Hypanis, profound, | 
Breaks through th’ oppofing Rocks with raging Sound. 
' Where ?o firft iffues from his dark abodes, 

530 And, awful in his Cradle, rules the Floods. - ' 
Two Golden Horns on his large Front he wears; 
And his grim Face a Bull’s Refemblance beats: : + | 
With rapid Courfe he feeks the facred Main;..- 0 | 
And fattens, as he runs, the fruitful Plain. 


_ 53) — Now to the Court arriv’d, th’ admiring Son | 


Beholds the vaulted Roofs of Pory Stone ; 
‘Now to his Mother Goddefs tells his Grief | 
- Which fhe with Pity hears, and promifes Relief. 
_ Th’ officious Nymphs, attending ‘in a Ring, -- 
aia With Waters drawn from their perpetual Spring, : 
_ From earthly dregs his Body purify, © 
And rub his Temples, with fine Towels, dry: -- 
Then load the Tables with a’ lib’ral Feaft, 
And honour with full Bowls their friendly Guett: 
545 The facred Altars are involv’d in Smoak, .. 
And the bnght Quire their kindred Gods invoke. 
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Then thus, Let thefe be pour’d; with Rites divine, 
To the great Authors of our wat’ry Line. 
. 55° To Father Ocean, this; and this, fhe faid, 


Two Bowls the Mother fills with Lydian Wine ; . 


Be to the Nymphs his facred Sifters paid, | 


Who rule the waf’ry Plains,and hold the woodland Shade. 
She fprinkl’d thrice, with Wine, the Veftal Fire, 
Thrice to the vaulted Roof the Flames afpire. 

555 Rais’d with fo-bleft an Omen, the begun, 
~ With Words like thefe, to chear her drooping Son. 
In the Carpathian Bottom makes abode: 
~ The Shepherd of the Seas, a Prophet and a ‘eet, 
High o’re the Main in wat’ry Pomp he rides, 
560 His azure Carr and finny Courfers guides : 
Proteus his Name: to his Pallenian Port, 
I fee from far the weary God refort. 
‘Him, not alone, we River Gods adore, 
But aged Nereus hearkens to his Lore. 
§6§ With fure forefight, and with unerring Doom, 
He fees what 1s, and was, and is to come. 
This Neptune gave him, when he gave to keep | 
His fcaly Flocks, that graze the wat’ry deep. 
Implore his Aid, for Protews onely knows 
570 The fecret Caufe, and-Cure of all thy Woes. 
But firft the wily Wizard mutt be caught, - 


"For unconftrain’d he nothing tells for naught ; | 


. Nor is with Pray’rs, or Bribes, or Flaw’ry bought. 
Surprife him firft, and. with hard Fetters bind; - 
575 Then all his Frauds will vanifh into Wind. 
I will my felf conduct thee on thy Way, 
When next the Southing Sun inflames the Day : 
When the dry Herbage thirfts for Dews in vain, 
And Sheep, in Shades, avoid the parching Plain. 
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580 Then will I lead thee to his fecret Seat; | | 


When weary with his Toy], and ealle d with Heat, 
, The wayward Sire frequents his cool Retreat. 

His Eyes with heavy Slumber overcatt ; 

With Force invade his Limbs, and bind him fat: 
585 Thus furely bound, yet be not over bold, 

The flipp'ry God will try to loofe his hold: 

And various Forms affume, to cheat thy fight ; 

And with vain Images of Beafts affright. 

With foamy Tusks he feems a briftly Boar, 


590 Or imitates the Lion’s angry Roar ; 


Breaks out in crackling Flames to - chy Snares, : 
A Dragon hiffes, or a Tyger {tares: 
Or with a Wile, chy Caution to betray, 
In flecting Streams attempts to flide.away. 
595 But thou, the more he varies Forms, beware 
To ftrain his Fetters with a ftriGter Care : 
’Till uring all his Arts, he turns agen 
To his true Shape, in which: he firft was feen. 
This faid, with Neétar fhe her Son anoints; 


6 00 Infufing Vigour through his mortal Joynts: 


_ Down from his Head the liquid Odours ran ; 
He breath'd of Heav’n, and look’d above a Man. 
Wirhin a Mountain’s hollow Womb, there lies 
A large Recefs, conceal’d from Human Eyes; 


6 ‘ Where heaps of Billows, driv’n by Wind and Tide, 


In Form of War, their wat’ry Ranks divide; = . 
And there, like Centries fet, without the Mouth abide: 
A Station fafe for Ships, when Tempefts roar, 

A filent Harbour, and a cover’d Shoar. _ 


610 Secure within refides the various God, 


And draws a Rock upon his dark Abode. 
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Hethet with filent Steps, fecure from Sight, 
The Goddefs: guides iad Son, and turns him from the 
Light: 
' Her felf, involy’d in Clouds, precipitates her Flight. 
615 "Twas Noon; the fultry Dog-ftar from the Sky 
Scorch’d Indian Swains, the rivell’d Grafs was dry ; 
The Sun with flaming Arrows pierc’d the Flood, 
And, darting to the bottom, bak’d the Mud: 
When weary Protews, from the briny Waves, 
620 Retir'd for Shelter.to his wonted Caves : 
His finny Flocks about their Shepherd play, 
And rowling round him, fpirt the bitter Sca. 
~ Unweildily they wallow firft in Ooze, 
Then in the fhady Covert feck Repofe. 


625 Himfelf their Herdfman, on the middle Mount, — 


Takes of his mufter’d Flocks a juft Account. 

So, feated on a Rock, a Shepherd’s Groom : 

_ Surveys his Ev’ning Flocks returning Home: 

When lowing Calves, and bleating Lambs, from far, 


630 Provoke the prouling Wolf to nightly War. 


‘Th? Occafion offers, and the Youth complies : 
For fcarce the weary God had clos‘d his Eyes ; 
When rufhing on, with fhouts, he binds in Chains 
- The drowzy Prophet, and his Limbs conftrains. 
635 He, not unmindful of his ufual Art, 
Firft in diffembled Fire attempts to part : 
‘Then roaring Beafts, and running Streams he eryes, 
And weaties all his’ Miracles of Lies : 
- But having fhifted ev’ry Form to fcape, 
640 Convinced of Conqueft, he refurn’d his fhape : 
And thus, at length, in human Accent fpoke. ’ 
Audacious Youth, what madnefs coud provoke 
' A Mortal Man ¢ invade a fleeping God ? 
What Buis’nefs brought thee to my dark abode ? 


; 
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645. To this, th’ audacious Youth; Thou know’ft full well 
My Name, and Buis’nefs, God, nor need I tell: 
No Man can Proteus cheat; bur Proteus leave 
Thy fraudful Arts, and do not thou deceive. 
Foll’wing the Gods Command, I come t’implore 
650 Thy Help, my perith’d People to reftore. 7 
The Scer, who could not yet his Wrath affwage’ 
Rowld his green Eyes, that fparkl’d with his Rage; 
And gnafh’‘d his Teeth, and cry'd, No vulgar God 
Purfues thy Crimes, nor with a Common Rod. 
655 Thy great Mifdeeds have met a due Reward, 
And Orpheus's dying Pray’rs at length are heard. 
For Crimes, not his, the Lover loft his Life, 
And at thy Hands requires his murther’d Wife: 
Nor .(if the Fates affift not) canft thou-fcape 
6€0 The juft Revenge of that intended Rape. 
To fhun thy lawlefs Luft, the dying Bride, 
Unwary, took along the River’s fide : | 
Nor, at her Heels perceiy’d-the deadly Snake, 
That kept the Bank, in Covert of the Brake. 
665 But all her fellow Nymphs the Mountains tear 
With loud Laments, and break the yielding. Air: 
_ The Realms of Mars remurmur’d all around, 
And Echoes to th’ Athenian Shoars rebound. 
Th’ unhappy Husband, Husband new no more, 


670 Did on his tuneful Harp his Lofs deplore, 


And fought, his mournful Mind with Mufick to reftore. 

On thee, dear Wife, in Defarts all alone, : 

He call’d, figh’d, fung, his Griefs with Day begun, — 

Nor were'they finifh’d with the fetting Sun. 
675 Evn to the dark Dominions of the Night, 

He took his way, thro’ Forrefts void of Light : 
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And dar’d amidft the trembling Ghofts to fing, 
And ftood before th’ inexorable King. | | : 
Th Infernal Troops like pafling Shadows glide, - . 
680 And, lif’ning, crowd the fweet Mufician’s fide. 
Not flocks of Birds when driv’n by Storms, or Night, 
Stretch to the Foreft with fo thick a flight. 
" Men, Matrons, Children, and th’ unmarry’d Maid, 
* The mighty Heroes more Majettic thade; 
685 And Youths on Fun’ral Piles before their Parents laid. 
- All thefe Cocytus bounds with {qualid Reeds, 
~ With Muddy Ditches, and with deadly Weeds : 
And baleful Styx encompaffes around, 
With Nine flow circling Streams, th’ unhappy ground. 
90° Ev'n from the depths of Hell the Damn’d advance, 
_ Th Infernal Manfions nodding feem to dance; 
The gaping three-mouth’d Dog forgets to fnarl® * 
The Furies harken, and their Snakes uncurl * 
Ixton {eems no more his Pains to feel, 
695 But leans attentive on his ftanding Wheel. 
_ All Dangers paft, at length the lovely Bride; 
In fafety goes,:-with her Melodious Guide; 
- Longiig the common Light again to fhare, © 
_ And draw the vital breath of upper Air : 
7oo He firft, and clofe behind him:follow’d the, 
For fuch was Proferpine’s fevere Decree. 
‘When ftrong Defires th’ impatient Youth invade ; 
~ By little Caution and much love becray’d: 
A fault which eafy Pardon might receive, 
705 Were Lovers Judges, or cou’d Hell forgive. 
For near the Confines of Etherial Light, 
And longing for the glimm’ring of a fight, 
Th’ unwary Lover caft his Eyes behind, « 
Forgetful of the Law, nor Matter of his Mind. 


* This woole Line ts taken from the er of Normanby’s 7) ranflation, 
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710 Straight all his Hopes exhal’d in empty Smoke ; 


Afd his long Toils were forfeit for a Look. 
Three flafhes of blue Lightning gave the fign 
Of Covnants broke, three peals of Thunder joyn. 
Then thus the Bride ; What fury feiz'd on thee, 
715 Unhappy Man ! to lofe thy felf and Me? 
Dragg'd back again by cruel Deftinies, 
An Iron Slumber fhuts my fwimming Eyes. 
And ‘now farewel, involv’d in Shades of Night, 
For ever I am ravifh’d from thy fight. 
720 In vain I reach my feeble hands, to joyn 
_ In fweet Embraces; ah! no longer thine! 
She faid, and from his Eyes the fleeting Fair 
Retir’d like fubtile Smoke diffolv’d in Air; 
And left her hopelefs Lover in defpair. 
725 In vain, With folding Arms, the Youth affay'd . 
To ftop her flight, and ftrain the flying Shade: 
He prays, he raves, all Means in vain he tries, | 
With rage inflam’d, aftonith’d with furprife ; 
_ But the return’d no more, to blefs his longing Eyes. 


730 Nor woud th’ Infernal Ferry-Man once more 


Be brib’d, to waft him to the farther fhore. 
What fhou’d He do, who twice had loft his Love? — 
* What Notes invent, what new Petitions move ? 
Her Soul already was confign’d to Fate, 
735 And fhiv’ring in the. leaky Sculler fate. 
For feven continu’d Months, if Fame fay true, 
The wretched Swain his Sorrows did renew ; 
By Strymon's freezing Streams he fate alone, 
The Rocks were mov’d to pity with his moan: 


| 740 Trees bent their heads to hear him fing his Wrongs, 


Fierce Tygers couch’d around, and. Aoll'd cheir fawning 
Tongues, | 


So 
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So, clofe in Poplar Shades, her Children gone, 
The Mother Nightingale laments alone: 
Whofe Neft fome prying Churl had found, and thence, — 
745 By Stealth, convey’d th’ unfeather'd Innocence. : 
But the fupplies the Night with mournful Strains, 
With one continu’d Tenor ftill complains ; 
Which fills the Forreft, and the neighb’ring Plains. 
Sad Orpheus thus his tedious Hours employs, — 
450 Averfe from Venus, and from nuptial Joys. : 
Alone he tempts the frozen Floods, alone 
Th’ unhappy Climes, where Spring was never known: 
He mourn’d his wretched Wife; in vain reftord, 
And Pluto’s unavailing Boon deplor’d. 
455 - The Thracian Matrons, who the Youth accus’d, 
Of Love difdain’d, and Marriage Rites refus’d: 
‘With Furies, and Noéturnal Orgies fir’d, 
At length, againft his facred Life confpir’d: | 
Whom evn the falvage Beafts had fpard, they kill’d, 
760 And ftrew'd his mangl’'d Limbs about the Field. 
Then, when his Head, from his fair Shouldezs torn, | 
“Wath’d by the Waters, was on Hebrus born ; 
Ev’n then his trembling Tongue invok’d his Brid-; 


With his laft Voice, Eurydice, he cry, ? 
7-65 Eurydice, the Rocks and River-banks reply'di 5 
This anfwer Proteus gave, nor more he faid, ; 
But in the Billows plung’d his hoary Head; 
And where he leap’d, the Waves in Circles widely fpread.J 


~The Nymph return’d, her drooping Son to chear, 

970 And bade him banith his fuperfluous fear : 

” For now, faid fhe, the Caufe is known, from whence 
Thy Woe fucceeded, and for what Offence;* 
The Nymphs, Companions of th’unhappy Maid, 
This punifhment upon thy Crimes have laid ; 


U And 
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775 And fent a Plague among thy thriving Bees. 
With Vows and fuppliant Pray’rs their Pow'ss aa 
The foft Napean Race will foon repent 
- Their Anger, and remit the Punifhment. 
| The fecret in an eafy Method lies; 
780 Select four Brawny Bulls for Sacrifice, 
Which on Lycaus graze, without a Guide ; 
Add four fair Heifars yet in Yoke untry‘d: 
For thefe, four Altars in their Temple rear, 
_ And then adore the Woodland Pow’rs with Pray’r. 
786 From the flain Victims pour the ftreaming Blood, 
And leave their Bodies in the fhady Wood : 
Nine Mornings thence, Lethean Poppy bring, 
T’ appeafe the Manes of the Poets King :. 
And to propitiate his offended Bride, 
790 A fatted Calf, and a black Ewe provide: 
This finifh’d, to the former Woods repair. | 
His Mother's Precepts he performs with care ;. 
The Temple vifits, and adores with Pray’. 
Four Altars raifes, ‘from his Herd he culls, 
795 For Slaughter, four the faireft of his Bulls ; 
Four Heifars ftom his Female Store he took, 
All fair, and all unknowing of the Yoke. 
‘Nine Mornings thence, with Sacrifice and Pray’rs, 
The Pow’rs aton’d, he to the Grove repairs. - 
800 Behold a Prodigy ! for from within 
The broken Bowels, and the bloated Skin, 
A buzzing noife of Bees their Ears alarms, __ 
Straight iffue chrough the Sides affembling Swarms : 
Dark as a Cloud they make a wheeling Flight, 
_ 805 Then on a neighbring Tree, defcending light : 
Like a large Clufter of black Grapes they fhow, 
And make a large dependance from the Bough: je 


Thus 
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Thus have I fung of Fields, and Flocks, and Trees, 

‘And of the waxen Work of lab’ring Bees ; 

810 While mighty Cé/ar, thund’ring from afar, 

Seeks on Expbrates Banks the Spoils of War : 
With conq’ring Arms afferts his Country’s Caufe, 
With Arts of Peace the willing People draws: 
On the glad Earth the Golden Age renews, 

$15 And his great Father’s Path to Heav'n purfues. 
While I at Naples pafs my peaceful Days, 

_ Affecting Studies of lefs noify Praife ; 

And bold, through Youth, beneath the Beechen Shade, 
The Lays of Shepherds, and their Loves have plaid. 


The 
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TO THE 
MOST HONOURABLE 
John, Lord Marquefs of Normanby, 


EARL of MULGRAVE, &«. 
AND 
Knight of the Moft Noble. Order of the Garter. 


HEROICK Poem, truly fuch, is undoubtedly the great- 
eft. Work which the Soul of Man is capable to perform: 
The Defign of it,.is to.form the Mind to Heroick Virtue 

by Example ; ’tis convey’d in Verfe, that it may delight, 

as while it inftruéts: { The Aé€tion:of it is always one, 

entire, and great. The leaft and moft trivial Epifodes, or under-Acti- 
ons, which are interwoven in it, are parts either neceflary, or conve-_ 
nient to carry on the main Defign. Either fa neceffary, that without 
thém the Poem muft be Imperfect, or fo convenient, that no others can 
be imagin’d more fuitable to the place in which they are. ‘There is no- 
thing to be left void in a firm Building; even the Cavities ought 
not to be fill’d with-Rubbifh, which is of a perifhable kind, deftru-. 

Giveto the ftrength: But with Brick or Stone; though of lefs pieces, 

yet of the fame Nature, and fittedto the Cranies. Even the leaft por- 

tions of them muft be of the Epick kind; all things ‘muft be Grave, 
Majeftical, and Sublime: Nothing of a Foreign Nature, like the trifling 

Novels, .which Ariffotle and others have aed as their Poems. By 

which the Reader is mifs-led into another {Ort of. Pleafure,.oppofite to 

that which is defign’d in an Epick Poem. . One raifes the Soul and 
hardens it to Virtuc, the other foftens it.again and unbends it into Vice: 

One conduces to the Poet’s aim, the compleating of his Work ; which 

he is driving on, labouring and haftning in every Line: the other 

flackens his pace, diverts him from his Way, and locks him up like a 

Knight Errant in an Enchanted Caftle, when he fhould be purfuing 

his firit Adventure. Statins, as Boffu has well obferv’d, was ambiti- 

ous of trying his ftrength with his Mafter Virgil, as Virgsl had before 
try’d his with Homer, The Grecian gave the two Romans an Example, 
in the Games which were Celebrated at the. Funerals of Patroclus. 

Firgil imitated the Invention of Homer, but .chang’d the Sports. 

But both the Greek and Latin ‘Poet, took their occafions from the 

Subje&; though to confefs the Truth, they were both Orna- 

miental, or at belt, convenient parts of it, rather than of neceffity. ari- 
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fing from it: Statias, who through his whole Poem, is noted for want 
of Condu& and Judgment ; inftead of ftaying, as he might have done, 
for the Death of Capaneus, Hippomedon, Tideus, or fome other of his 
Seven Champions, (who are Heroes all alike) or more properly for 
the Tragical end of the two Brothers, whofe Exequies the next Suc- 
-ceffor had leifure to perform, when the Siege was rais’d, and in the 
Interval betwixt the Poets firft A€tion, arid his fecond ; went out of 
his way, -as it were on propenfe Malice to commit a Fault. For he 
took his opportunity to kill a Royal Infant, by the means ofa Serpent, 
(that Author of all Evil) to make way for thofe Funeral Honours, which 
‘he intended for him. -Now if this Innocent had been of any Relation 
to his Thebais; if he had either farther’d or hinder’d the taking of the 
Town, the Poet might have found fome forry Excufe at leaft, for de- 
taining the Reader fon the promis’@ Siege. I can think of nothing 
to plead for him, but what I verily believe he thought himfelf; which 
was, that as the Funerals of Anchijes were folemniz’d in Sicily, fo thofe 
of Archemorus Thould be celebrated in Candy, For the laft was an I- 
fland ; and a better than the firft, becaufe ove was Born there. On 
thefe terms, this Capaneus of a Poct ingag’d his two Immortal Predecef- 
fours, and his Succefs was anfwerable to his Enterprife. 

If this Oeconomy muft be obferv’d in the minuteft Parts of an E- 
pick Poem, which, toa common Reader, feem to be detach’d from 
the Body, and almoft independent of it; what Soul, tho’ fent into the 
World with great advantagés of Nature, cultivated with the liberal 
Arts and Sciences; converfant with Hiftories of the Dead, and‘en- 
rich’d with Obfervations on the Living, can be fufficient to inform the 
whole Body of: fo great a Work? Itouch here but tranfiently, with 
out any ftrict Method, on fome few. of thofe many Rules of imitatin 
Nature, which Ariftotle drew from Homer's Uliads and Odyfies, and 
which he fitted tothe Draws; furnifhing himfelfalfo with Obferva- 
tions from the Pra€tice of the Theater, when it flourifl’d under L/- 
chilus, Eurypides, and Sophocles. For the Original of the Stage was 
from the Epick Poem. Narration, doubtlefs, preceded Acting, and 
gave Laws to it: What at firft wastold Artfully, was, in procefs of 
time, reprefented gracefully tothe fight, and hearing. Thofe Epifodes 
of Homer, which were proper for the Stage, the Poets amplify’d each 
into aft A€tion: Out of his Limbs they torm’d their Bodies: What 
he had Contra&ted they Enlarg’d: Out of one Hercules were made in- 
finite of Pigmies; yet all endued with humane Souls: For from him, 
their great Creator, they have each of them the Divine particulam Au- 
ve. They flow’d from him at firft, and are at laft refolv’d into 
him. Nor were they only animated by him, but their Meafure and 
Symetry was owing to him. His one, entire, and great Action was 
_ Copied by them according to the proportions of the Drama: If lia 
finifh’d his Orb within the Year, . it fuffic’d toteach them, that their 
Action. being lefs, and being alfo lefs diverfify’d with Incidents, their 
Orb, of confequence, muft be circumfcrib’d in adefs compafs, which 
they reduc’d, within the limits either of a Natural or an Artificial 
Day. So that as he taught them to amplifie what he had fhorten’d, by 
the fame Rule apply’d the contrary way, he taught them to fhorten 
what he had amplif?d. Tragedy is the minature of Humane Lite ; an~ 
Epick Poem is the draught at length. Here, my Lord, I muft con- 
tract alfo, for, before 1 was aware, I was almoft running into a long di- 


greflion, to prove that there is no fuch abfolute neceflity that the 
| | | . time 
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time of a Stage- Action fhou’d fo ftri&ly be confin’d to Twenty Four 
Hours, as never to exceed them, for which Ar:ffotle contends, and the 
Grecian Stage has practis’d. Some longer {pace, on fome occafions, I 
think’ may be allow’d, efpecially for the Exg/i{b Theater, which re- _ 


‘quires more variety of Incidents than the French, Corneille himfelf, af- 


ter long Pra@tice, was inclin’d to think, that the time allotted by the 
Ancients was too fhort to raifé and finifh a great Action: And better 
a Mechanick Rule were ftretch’d or broken, than a great Beauty were 
omitted. Toraife, andafterwardsto calm the Paffions, to purge the 
Soul from Pride, by the Examples of Humane Miferies, which befall 
the greateft ; in few words, to expel Arrogance, and introduce Com- 
ner arethe great effects of Tragedy. Great, I mutt confefs, if they 
were altogether as true as they are pompous. But are Habits to be in- 
troduc’d at three Hours warning? Are radical Difeafes fo fuddenly 
remov’d? A Mountebank may promife fuch a Cure, but a skilful 
Phyfician will not undertake jt. An Epick Poem is not in fo much hafte; 
it works leifureiy ; the Changes which it makes are flow ; buctheCure . 
is likely to be more perfe&t. The effeéts of Tragedy, as I faid, are too - 
violent to be lafting. If it be anfwer’d that for this Reafon Tragedies 


"are often to be feen, and the Dofe to be repeated ; this is tacitely to 


confefs, that there is more Virtue in one Heroick Poem than in many 
Tragedies. A Manis humbled one Day, and his Pride returns the next. 
Chymical Medicines are obferv’d to Relieve oft’ner than to Cure: For 
"sis the nature of Spirits to make {wift impreffions, but not deep. Ge- 
lenical Deco€tions, to which I may properly compare an Epick Poem, 
have more.of Body inthem; they work by their fubftance and their 
weight. It is one Reafon of Ariftotle’s to prove, that Tragedy is the more 
Noble, becaufe it turns in a fhorrer Compafs ; the whole Action being 
circum{crib’d within the {pace of Four-and-1 wenty Hours. He might 
rove as well thata Mufhroom is to be preferr’d before a Peach, becaufe 
it fhoots up in the compaf{s of a Night. A Chariot may be driven round 
the Pillar in lefs {pace than a large Machine, becaufe the Bulk is not fo 
reat : Is the Moon amore Noble Planet than Saturn, becaufe fhe makes 
Pee Revolution in lefs than Thirty Days, and He in little lefs than Thir- 
ty Years? Boththeir Orbs are in proportion to their feveral Magni- 
tudes ; and, confequently, the quicknefs or flownefs of their Motion, 
and the time of their circumvolutions, is no Argument of the greater 
or lefs Perfection. And befides, what Virtue is there ina Tragedy, 
which is not contain’d in an Epick Poem? Where Pride is humbled, 
Vertue rewarded, and Vice ,punifh’d.; and thofe more amply treated, 
than the narrownefs of the Drama can admit? The fhining Quali. 
tiy ofan Epick Heroe, his nanimity, his Conftancy, his Patience, his | 
Piety, or whatever CharaCteriftical Virtue his Poet gives him, raifes firft 
ourAdmiration : We are naturally prone to imitate what we admire: And 
frequent Acts produce a habit. Ifthe Hero’s chief quality be vicious, 
as for Example, the Choler and obftinate defire of Vengeance in 
Achilles, yet the Moral is Inftruchive: And befides, we are inform’d in 
the very propofition of the Idads, that thisanger was pernicious: That it 
brought a thoufand ills on the Grecian Camp. The Courage of Achilles 
is propos’d to imitation, not his Pride and Difobedience to his Gene- 
ral, nor his brutal riage to his dead Enemy, nor the felling his Body 
or thefe A@tions while we read them, and 
what we abhor we never imitate: The Poet only fhews them like 
Rocks or Quick-Sands, tobe fhun’d. . . | 
‘@ (a) 2 By 
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By this Example the Criticks have concluded that it is not neceflary 
the Manners of the Heroe fhould be virtuous. ‘hey are Poetically good 
if they are ofa Piece. ‘Though where a Character of perfect Virtue is 


{et before us, ’tis more lovely:tor there, the whole Heroe is to be imitated. . 


This is the Axeas of our Author: this is that Idea of perfection in ag 
Fp:ck Poem, which Painters and Statuaries have only in'‘their minds ; 
and which no hands are able to exprefs. Thefe are the Beauties of a 
God ina Humane Body. When the Picture of Agilles is drawn in 
Tragedy, he is taken with thofe Warts, and Moles, and hard Features, 
by thofe who reprefent him on the Stage, or he is no more Achilles: for 
his Creatour Homer has fo defcrib’d him. Yet even thus he appears a 
perfect Heroe, though an imperfect Character of Vertue. Horace 
Paints him after Homer, and delivers him to be Copied on the Stage 
with all thofe imperfeCtions. Therefore they are either not faults.in a 
Heroick Poem, or faults common to the Drama. Afterall, on the 
whole merits of the Caufe, it muft be acknowledg’d that the Epick 
Poem js more for the Manners, and Tragedy forthe Paflions. The 
Paffions, as I have faid, are violent: and acute Diftempers require 
MeJicines of a {trong and {peedy operation. Ill habits of the Mind 
are like Chronical Difeafes, to be corrected by degrees, and Cur’d by 
Alteratives ; wherein though Purges are fometimes neceilary, yet Diet, 
good Air, and moderate Exercifce, have the greatelt part. “Ihe Matter 
being thus ftated, ic will appear that both forts of Poetry are of ufe for 
their proper ends. ‘The Stage is more active, the Epick Poem works 
ae greater leifure, yet is active too, when need requires. For Dialogue 
is imitated by the Drama, from the more active parts of it. One puts 
off a Fit like the Quinguina, and relieves us only tor a time ; the other 
roots out the Diftemper, and gives a healthtul habit. ‘be Sun en- 
lightens and chears us, difpels Fogs, and warms the ground with his 
daily Beams; but the Corn is fow’d, increafcs, is ripen’d, and is reap’d 
for ufe in procefs of time, and in its proper Seafon. I proceed from 
the greatnefs of the Adtion, tothe Dignity of the A€tours, I mean to 
the Perfons employ’d in both Poems. ‘Lhere likewife Tragedy will be 
{een to borrow from the’Epopee; and that which borrows is always of 
lefs Dignity, becaufe it has not of its own. A Subject, °ris true, may 


lend to his Soveraign, but the a& of borrowing makes the King inferiour, _ 


becaufe he wants, ,and the Subject fupplies. And fuppofe the .Perfons 
of the Drama wholly Fabulous, or of the Poet’s Invention, yet Heroick 
Poetry gave him the Examples of that Invention, becaufe it was. firft, 
and Homer the common Father of the Stage. . I know not ‘af any one 
advantage, which ‘lragedy can.boait. above Heroick Poetry; but that 


_ it ts reprefented to the view, as well as read: and inftruts in the Clo- 


fet, as wellasonthe Theatre. This isan uncontended Excellence,. and 
a chief Branch of its Prerogative ; yet I may be allow’d to fay without 


_ partiality, that herein the Actors {hare the Poet’s praife. Your Lord- 


{hip knows fome Modern Tragedies which are beautiful on the Stage, 
and. yet Iam confident you wou’d not read them. Tryphos the Stationer 
complains they are feldom ask’d for in his Shop. ‘The Poet who-Flou- 
rifh’d in the Scene, is damn’d in’ the Rwelle; nay more, he’ is not 
e{teem’d a good Poet by thofe who fee and hear his Extravagancies with 
delight. They are a fort of ftately Fuftian, and lofty Childifhnefs. No. 
thing but Nature can give a fincere pleafure ; where that is not imita- 
ted, *cis Grotefque Painting, the fine Woman ends in a Fifhes Tail. - 


I might alfo add, that many things, which not only pleafe, but cal / 
: } . r 
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redl Beauties in the reading, wou’d appearabfurd upon the Stage: and 
thofe not only the Speciofa Miracala, as Horace calls them ; of Transtor- 
mations, of Scylls, Antipbates, and the Leftrigons, whith cannot be re 
prefented even in Opera’s; but the prowets ot Achilles or Aineas wou'd 
appear ridiculous in our Dwarf-Heroes of the Theatre. ‘We can be- 
lieve they routed Armies in Homer or in Virgil, but we Hercules contra 
dwos in the Drama, I forbear to inftance in many things which the 
Stage cannot or ought not to reprefent. For I have faid already more 
than I intended on this Subject, aod {hou’d fear it might be turn’d a- 
gainft me; that J plead for the pre-eminence of Epick Poetry,. becaufe 
I have taken {ome pains in tranflating Vergs/; if this were the firft time 
that I had deliver’d my Opinion in this Difpute. But I have more than 
once already maintain’d the Rights of my two Mafters againft their 
Rivals of the Scene, : even while I wrote Tragedies my felf, and had 
no thoughts of this prefent Undertaking. I fubmit my Opinion to 
your Judgment, who are bett¢r qualified than any Man I know to de- 
cide this Controverfie. You come, my Lord, inftru€ted in che Caufe, 
and needed not that I fhou’d open it. Your Effay of Poetry, which 
was publifh’d without a Name, and of which I was not honour’d with 
the Confidence, I read over and over with much delight, and. as much 
inftruction: and, without flattering you, or making my felf. more Mo- 
ral thanTam, not without fome Envy. I was loath to be inform’d 
how an Epick Poem fhou’d be written, or how a Tragedy fhou’d be 
contriv’d and manag’din better Verfe and with more judgment than I 


‘cou’d teach others. A Native of Parnaf[as, and bred up in the Studies 
' ofits Fundamental Laws, may receive new Lights from his Contem- 


porarics, but ’tis‘a grudging kind of praife which he gives his Benefa- 
étors. He is more oblig’d than he is.willing to acknowledge :. there is _ 
a-tin€ture of Malice in his Commendations. For where I own Iam 
taught, Iconfefs my want of Knowledge. A Judge upon the Bench, 
may, out of good Nature, or at leaft intereft, encourage the Pleadings 
of a puny Councellor, but he does not willingly commend his Brother 
Serjeant at the Bar, efpecially when he controulshis Law, and expofes 
that. ignorance which is made Sacred by his Place. Igave the un 
known Author. his dué Commendation, I mutt confefs, but who can 
apf{wer-for me, and forthe r¢it of the Poets, who heard me read the 
Poem, whether we fhou’d not have been better pleas’d to have feen our 
own Names at the bottom of the Title Page? perhaps we commended 
at the more, that we might {gem to be above the Cenfure. We are 
naturally difpleas’d with an unknown Critick, as the “Ladies are with 
a Lampooner, becaufe we are bitten in the dark, and know. not where 
ro faffen our Revenge. But great Excellencies will work. their way 
thioygh all forts of oppofition,..., applauded rather out of .decency 
than Affection; and. was Ambitious, as fome yet can witnefs, to be ac- 
gusinted witha Man, with whom I had the honour to Converfe, and 
that almoft daily, for fo many years together. . Heaven knows if { 
have heartily forgiven you this deceit. You extorted a Praifé which. I 
fhou’d willingly. have given had I known you. Nothing: had been 
more eafie than to commend a Patron of a long {tanding. ‘The World 
woud joyn with me, if the Encomiums were juft and if un- 
judt, wou’d excufe a grateful Flatterer. But tocome Azonytrous upon 
me, and force me to commend, you againit my intereft, was not alto- 
gether fo fair, give me leave to fay, as it.was Politiak. Kor by con- 
cealing your Quality, you mighs clearly underftand how your Work 
ee eee | | | fucceeded ; 
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fucceeded ; and that the general approbation was given-to your Merit 
not your Titles. Thus like Apelles you ftood unfeen behind your own 
Venus, and recefv’d the praifes of the pafling Multitude: the Work 
was commended, not the Author: And I doubt not this was one of . 
the moft pleafing Adventures of your Life. 

I have derain’d your Lordfhip longer than I intended in this Difpute 
of preference betwixt the Epick Poem, andthe Drama: and yet have 
not formally anfwer’d any of the Arguments which are brought by 


_ Ariftotle on the other fide, and fet in the faireft light by Decter. But I 


{uppofe, without looking on the Book, I may have couch’d on fome 
of the ObjeCtions. For inthis Addrefs to your Lordship, I defign not 
a Treatife of Heroick Poetry, but write ina loofe Epiftolary way, fome- 
what tending to that Subject, after the Example of Horace, in his Firft 
Epiftle of the Second Book to Auguftus Cefar, and of that to the Pi/o’s, 
which we call his Art of Poetry, In both of which he obferves no 
Method that I can trace, whatever Sceliger the Father, or Heinfias may 
have feen, or rather think they had feen. I havetakenup, laid down, 
and refum’d as often as I pleas’d the fame Subje€& : and this loofe pro- 
ceeding I fhall ufe thro’ all this Prefatory Dedication. Yer all this 
while [have been Sailing with fome fide-wind or other toward the 
Point I propos’d in the beginning; the Greatnefs and Excellency of 
an Heroick Poem, with fome of the difficulties which attend that work. . 
The Comparifon therefore which I made betwixt the Epopee and the 
Tragedy was not altogether a digreffion; for ’tis concluded on all 
hands, that they are both the Mafter-picces of Humane Wit, 5 

In the mean time I may be bold to draw this Cosollary from what 
has been already faid, That the File of Heroick Poets is very fhort : 
all are not fuch who have aflum’d that lofty ‘Title in Ancient or 
Modern Ages, or have been fo efteem’d by their partial and ignorant 
Admirers. 

There have been but one great I/ias and one <£xeis in fo many A- 
ges. Thenext, but the next with a long interval betwixt, was the 
‘ferufalem: I mean not fo much in diftance of time, as in Excellency. 
After thefe three are entred, fome Lord Chamberlain. fhould be: ap- 


_ pointed, fome Critick of Authority fhou’d be fet before the door, 


to keep out a Crowd of little Poets, who prefs for Admiffion, - 

and are not of Quality. Mevius wou’d be deafning your Lordfhip’s Ears | 

with his | _ : | 
Fortuxam Priami, Cantabo,"& Nobile Bellum. 


meer Fuftian, as Horace would tell you from behind, without preffing 
forward, and more {moak than fire. Pwlci, Boyardo, and Ariofto, 
wou’d cry out, make room for the Italian Poets, the defcendants of Vir- 
gil in a right Line. Father Le Mois with his Saint Louis; and Scudery 
with his Alaric, fora godly King, and a Gothick Conquerour; and Che- 
pelain wou'd tdke it ill chat his Maid fhou’d be refus’d a place- with 
Helen nd Lavinia. Spencer has a better plea for his Fairy-Queen, had 
his a@tion been finifh’d, or had been one. And Milton, if the Devil 
had not been his Heroe inftead of Adam, if the Gyant had not foil’d 
the Knight, and driven him out of his ftrong hold, to wander through 
the World with his Lady Errant : and if there had not been more Machi- 
ning Perfons than Humane, in his Poem. After thefe, the reft of our Ex. 
glib Poets fhall not be mention’d. I have that Honour for them which I 
ought to _ : but if they are Worthies, they are not_to be rank’d : 
| . | mong 


* 
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mongeft the three whom I have nam’d, and who are eftablifh’d in their 
Reputation. | 
Before I quitted the Comparifon betwixt Epick Poetry and Tragedy, 
I fhou’d have acquainted my Judge with one advantage of the former 
over the latter, which I now cafually remember. out of the Preface of 
Segrais before his Tranflation of the A-ne/s, or out of Boff*, no matter 
which. The ftile of the Heroick Poem is and ought to be more lofty 
than that of the Draws, The Critick is certainly in the right, for the 
Reafon already urg’d: The work of Tragedy is on the Paffions, and 
in Dialogue, both of them abhor ftrong Metaphors, in which the 
Epopee delights. A Poet cannot {peak too plainly on the Stage: for 
Volat irrevocabile verbum;, the fenfe is loft if ic be not taken flying: 
but what we read‘alone we have leifure to digeft. There an Author 
may beautifie his Senfe by the boldnefs of his Expreflion, which if we 
underftand not fully at the firft, we may dwell upon it, tll we find 
the fecret force and excellence. That whiclt cures the Manners by alte- 


- rative Phyfick, as I faid before, muft proceed by infenfible degrees ; 


but that which purges the Paffions, muft do its bufinefs all at once, 
or wholly fail of its effect, at leaft in the prefent Operation, and with- 
out repeated Dofes. We muft beat the Iron while ’tis hot, but we may _ 
polifh it at leifure. Thus, my Lord, you pay the Fine of my forget- 
tulnefs, and yet the merits of both Caufes are where they were, and 
undecided, till you declare whether it be more for the benefit of 
Mankind to have thef# Manners in general corretted, or their Pride 
and hard-heartednefs remov’d. | 

I muft now come clofer to my prefent bufinefs: and not think of ma- 
king more invafive Wars abroad, when like Hannibal, Tam call’d back 
to the defence of my own Country. Firgél is attack’d by .many Ene- 
mies : He has a whole Confederacy againft him, andI muft endeavour to 
defend him as well as I amable. But their principal Objections being 
again{t his Moral, the duration or length of time taken up in the action 
of the Poem, and what they have to urge againft the Manners of his 
Hicro, I fhall omic the reft as meer Cavils of Grammarians: at the 
wortt but cafual flips of a Great Man’s Pen, or inconfiderable faults 
of an admirable Poem, whichthe Author had not leifure to review be- 
fore his Death. Afacrobius has an{wer’d what the Ancients coud urge 
again{t him: and fome things I have lately read in Tanneguy le Fevré, 
Valois, and another whom I name not, which are f{carce worth an- 
{wering. They begin with the Moral of his Poem, which I have elfe- 
where confefs’d, and ftill muft owa norto be fo Noble as that of Ho- 
mer. But let both be fairly ftated, and without contradicting my firft 
Opinion, I can fhew that Vérgil’s was as ufeful to the Romans of his 
Age, as Homer’s was tothe Grecians of his; in what time foever he 
may be fuppos’d to have liv’d and flourifh’d. Homer’s Moral was to 
urge the neceflity of Union, and of a good underftanding betwixt Con- 
feclerate States and Princes engap’d in a War with a Mighty Monarch : 


as alfo otf Difcipline in an Army, and obedience in the feveral Chiefs, 


to the Supream Commander of the joynt Forces. To inculcate 
this, he fets forth the ruinous Effects of Difcord in the wi i 
of thofe Allies, occafion’d by the quarrel betwixt the General, 
and one of the nextin Office under him. Agamemnon gives the provo- 
caticn, and Achilles refents the injury. “Both Parties are faulty in the 
Qzuerrel, and accordingly they are both. punifh’d: the Agreffor is fore’d 
to ius tor peace to his Inferiour, on difhonourable Conditions ; ae De- 

| : ertet 
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. | : . ferter refufes the fatisfa&tion offer’d, and his Obftinacy cofts him his 


belt Friend. This works the Natural Efe@tof Choler, and turns his 


4 oe , Rage againft him, by whom he was laft Affronted, and moft fenfib- 


The greater Anger expels the lefs; but his Caracter is {till pre- 
ferv’d. Inthe mean time the Grecian Army receives Lofs on Lofs, and 
is half deftroy’d by a Peftilence into the Bargain. 


! Quicquid delirant Reges plectuntur Achivi. 


ee | Asthe Poet, inthe firft part of the Example, had fhewn the bad effects 
'. ' of Difcord, foafter the Reconcilement, he gives the good effects of Unity. 
| _ For Heéfor is flain, and then Troy muft tall. By this, ’tis probable, 
| | that Homer liv’d when the Perfias Monarchy was grown formidable to 
i the Grecians : and that the joint Endeavours of his Country-men, were 
little enough to preferve their common Freedom, from an encroaching 
| 3 Enemy. Such was his Moral, whichall Criticks have allow’d to be 
| : more Noble than that of Virgil: though not ‘adapted tothe times in 
which the Roman Poet liv’d. Had Virgil flourifh’d in the Age of Ex- 
nius, and addrefs’d to Scipio, he had probably taken the {ame Moral, 
or {me other not unlike it. For then the Romans were in as much dan- 
yer from the Carthaginian Commonwealth, as the Grecians were from the 
Perfias Monarchy. But we are to confider him as writing his Poem 
ia time when the Old Form of Government was fubverted, and a 
new one juft Eftablifhed by Otavins Czfar: In effet by force of Arms, 
but feemingly by the Confent of the Romas People. "The Common- 
wealth had receiv’d a deadly Wound in the former Civil Wars be- 
twixt Marius and Sylaz. The Commons, while the firft prevail’d, had 
almoft fhaken off the Yoke of the Nobility ; and Marinas and Cinna, 
' like the Captains of the Mobb, under the {pecious Pretence of the Pub- 
lick Good, and of doing Juftice- on the Oppreffours of their Liberty, 
reveng’d themfelves, without Form of Law, on their private Enemies. 
Sylla, in his turn, profcrib’d the Heads of the adverfe Party: Hetoo 
had nothing but Liberty and Reformation in his Mouth 5 (for the Caufe 
of Religion is but a Modern Motive to Rebellion, invented by the 
Chriftian Priefthood, refining on the Heathen:) Sylla, to be ure, 
meant no more good to the Romas People than Marius before him, 
whatever he declar’d ; but Sacrific’d the Lives, and took the Eftates of 
all his Enemies, to gratifie thofe who brought him into Power: Such 
was the Reformation of the Government by both Parties. The Se- 
nate andthe Commons were the two Bafes on which it ftood ; and 
the two Champions of either FaGtion, each deftroy’d the Foundations 
! of the other fide: So the Fabrique of confequence muft fall betwxt 
them: And Tyranny muft be built upon their Ruines. This comes 
of altering Fundamental Laws and Conftitutions. Like him, who be- 
ing in good Health, lodg’d himfelf in a Phyfician’s Houfe, and was 
over-per{waded by his Landlord to take Phyfick, of which he dyed, 
forthe benefit df his Doftor. Stavo ben (was written on his Monu- 
ment) ma, perftar meglto, fro qui. | 
After the Death of thofe two Ufurpers, the Commonwealth feem’d ~ 
to recover, and held up its Head for a little.time: But it was all the 
while in a deep Confumption, which is a flattering Difeafe. Pompey, 
Craffus, and Czfar, had found the Sweets of Arbitrary Power; and 
cach being a check to the others growth, ftruck up a falfe Friend{hip 
amongft themfelves; and divided the Government betwixt chem, 
| which 


DEDICATION. 


/ 


_—— . 


which none of them was able to afflume alone. ‘Thefe were the pub- 
lick Spirited Men of their Age, that is, Patriots for their own Intereft. 
The Commonwealth look’d with a florid Countenance in their Ma- 
nagement, fpread in Bulk, and all the while was wafting in the Vi- 
tals, Nottotrouble your Lord{hip with the Repetition of what you. 
know: After the death of Craffus, Pompey found himfelf out-witted by 
Cefar; broke with him, over-power’d him in the Senate, and caus’d 
many unjuft Decrees to pafs againft him : Cefar thus injur’d, and un- 
able to refift the FaGtion of the Nobles, which was now uppermoft (for _ 
. he wasa Marian) had recourfeto Arms ; and his Caufe was juft againft 
‘Pompey, but not againft his Country, whofe Conftitution ought to have 
been facred to him; and never to have been Violated on the account 
of any private Wrong. But he prevail’d, and Heav’n declaring for him, 
he became a Providential Monarch, under the Title of Perpetual Didta- 
tor. He being Murther’d by his own Son, whom I neither dare com- 
mend, nor can juftly blame (though Dante in his Inferno, has put him 
‘and Caffias, and ‘fudas Ifcariot betwixt them, into the great Devil’s 
~ Mouth) the Commonweatth popp’d up its Head for the third time, un- 
der Bratus and Caffias, and then funk for ever. | 

This the Roman People were grofly gull’d: twice or thrice over : 
and as often enflav’d in one Century, and under the fame pretence of — 
Reformation. At laft the two Battles of Philippi, gave the decifive 
ftroak againft Liberty; and not long after,the Commonwealth was turn’d 
into a Monarchy, by the Conduct and good Fortune of Auguftus. ’Tis 
true, that the defpotick Power could not have fallen into better Hands, 
than thofe of the firft and fecond Cefar. Your Lordfhip well knows 
what Obligations Virgil had to the latter of them: He faw, befide, 
that the Commonwealth. was loft wizhout reffource: The Heads of it 
deftroy’d; the Senate new moulded, grown degenerate ; and either bought 
off, or thrufting their own Necks into the Yoke, out of fear of bein 
fore’d. Yet I may fafely affirm for our great Author (as Men of go 
Senfe are generally Honeft) that he was {till of Republick principles in 
Heart. ) _ ft 


Secretifque Pits, his dantem jura Catonem. : 


I think, I need ufe no other Argument to juftify my Opinicn, than that 
of this one Line, taken fromthe Eighth Book of the Ewes. If he had not 
well ftudied his Patron’s Temper, it might have Ruin’d him with another 
Prince. But Auguflus was not difcontented, at leaft that we can find, that 
Cato was plac’d, by his own Poet, in Elifias ; and there giving Laws to. 
the Holy Souls, who deferv’d to be feparated from the Vulgar fore of 
good Spirits. For his Confcience could not but whifper to the Arbi- 
trary Monarch, that the Kings of Rome were at firft Elective, and Go- 
vern’d not without a Senate: That Romulas was no Hereditary Prince, 
and though, after his Death, he receiv’d Divine Honours, for the good . 
he did on Earth, yet he was but a God of their own making: that the 
laft Tarquin wae Expell’d juftly, for Overt-A&ts of Tyranny, and Male- 
Adminiftration ; for fuch are the Conditions of an Ele&tive Kingdom : 
And I meddle not with others: being, for my own Opinion, of don- 
tasgns Principles, that an Honeft Man ought tobe contented with that 
Form of Government, and with thofe Fundamental Conftitutions of it, 
which he receiv’d from his Anceftors, and a which himfelf was 

| | ) Born; 
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Born: Though at the fame time he confefs’d frecly, that if he could 
have cholen his Place of Birth, it fhou’d have been at Venice: Which 
for many Reafons 1 diflike, and am better pleas’d to have been born an 
Englifb Man. oo fo 

_ Buttoreturn from my long rambling: I fay that Vergs/ having ma- 
turely weigh’d the Condition of the Times in which he liv’d:. that an 
entire Liberty was not to be retriev’d: that the prefent Settlement 
had the profpect of a long continuance in the fame Family, or thofe 


adopted into it: that he held his Paternal Eftate from the Bounty of 


the Conqueror, by whom he was likewife enrich’d, efteem’d and che- 
rifh’d: that this Conquerour, though of a bad kind, was the very beft 
of it: thatthe Arts of Peace flourifh’d under him: that all Men might 
be happy if they would be quiet: that now he was in poffeflion of the 
whole, yet he fhar’d a great partof his Authority with the Senate: 
That he would be chofen into the Ancient Offices of the Common, 
wealth, and Rul’d by the Power which he deriv’d from them; and 
Prorogu’d his Government trom time to time: Still, as ic were, threat- 
ning to difmifs himfelf trom Publick Cares, which he exercis’d more 
for the common Good, than for any delight he took in greatnefs: Thefe 
things, 1 fay, being confider’d by the Poet, he concluded it to be the 


- Intereft of his Country to be fo Govern’d: To infufe an awful Re 


{pect into the People, towards fuch a Prince: By that refpect to con- 
firm their Obedience to him; and by that Obedience to make them 
Happy. This was the Moral of his Divine Poem: Honeft inthe Po- 
et: Honourable to the Emperour, whom he derives from a Divine 
Extraction ; and refleQing part of that Honour on the Romas People, 
whom he derives alfo from the Trojans; and not only profitable, but ne- 
ceflary to the prefent Age; and likely to be fuch to their Pofterity. 
That it was the receiv’d Opinion, that the Romans were defcended ~ 
from the Trojans, and Julius Cefar from Fulus the Son of Atneas, was 
enough for Virgil; tho’ perhaps he thought not fo himfelf: Or that 
#Eneas, ever was in Italy, which Bochartus manifeftly proves. And.Ho- 
mer, where he fays that fupiter hated the Houfe of Priam, and was 
refolv’d to transfer the Kitierlom tothe Family of A:veas, yet mentions 
nothing of his leading a Colony into a Foreign Country, and fetling . 
there: But that the Romans valued themfelves on their Trojan Ance- 
{try, is fo undoubted a Truth, that I need not prove it. Even the | 
Seals which we have remaining’ of Faliss Cefar, which we know to 
be Antique, have the Star of Venus over them, though they were all 
Sipe after his Death, as a Note that he was Deifi'd. I doubt nat 

ut it was one Reafon, why Axga/tus fhould be fo paffionately con- 
eern’d for the prefervation of the Axeis, which its Author had Con- 


 demn’d to be Burnt, as an Imperfeét Poem, by his laft Will and 


Teftament ; was, becaufe it did him a real Service as well as an Honour; 
that a Work fhould not be loft where his Divine Original was Celebra- 
ted in Verfe, which had the Charaéter of Immortality ffamp’dupon it. 
Neither were the great Roman Families which flourifh’d in his time, 
lefS oblig’d by him thanthe Emperour. Your Lordfhip knows with 
what Addrefs he makes mention of them, as Captains of Ships, or 
Leaders in the War; and even fome of Italien Extraction are not for- 
gotten. Thefe are the fingle Stars which are fprinkled through the 
4Eneis: But there are whole ConficHations of them in the Fifth Book. 
And I could not but take notice,when I Tranflated it,of fome pba 
. “ee * a Families, 


dN, 


a 
ely, that if fe en 
CD at Penge « Whi 


to have been bona 


Teta 
at ] mel h VIN? ay 
ch he lv'd: thay 
prekne Settkney 
Family, or tht 


rom the Bouny g , 


, lteem’d ard 
Was the very if 

at all Men nish 
; q 
in polletion et 
With the Serr: 
of the Comma 
om them; ay 
IC Were, thes. 
1e exercis’d mee 
reatnels: The 
Jed it to bet 
ean avvtul Re 
elpet to cae 
to make then 

nett inthe Pe 

rom a Divi 

Roman Pecpi, 

table, but re. 

eir Poftenty, 

e delcended 

 ALIEMS, Ws 

ts Or that 

And. He 

, and Was 

r mentions — 

im Ance- 

‘ven the 

ow to 
ere all 

be not 

y cou 
Con 

{ and 

10Ur; 

¢ bra 

Lit. 

[I 

1 

ip 

g 


DEDICATION. 


Families to which he gives the Vittory, and awards the Prizes, in the 
Perfon of his Heroe, at the Funeral Games which were Celebrated in 
Honour of <Axchifes.” 1, Infift not on their Names: But am pleas’d 
to find the Memmii among{t them, deriv’d trom Mnefihens, becaule 
Lucretius Dedicates to one of that Family, a Branch of which de- 
{troy’d Corinth. I likewife either found or form’d an Image to my 
{elf of the contrary kind ; that thofe who loft the Prizes, were fuch - 
as had difoblig’d the Poet, or were in difgrace with Aucuffus, or Ene- — 
mics to Mecenas: And this was the Poetical Revenge he took. For 


‘genus irritabile Vatum, as Horace fays. When a Poet is throughly pro- 


vok’d, he. will do himfelf Juftice, however dear it coft him, Azs- 
mamque, in Vulnere ponit. I think thefe are not bare Imaginations of . 
my own, though I find no trace of them in the Commentatours : 
But one Poet may judge of another by himfelf. The Vengeance we 
defer, is not forgotten, I hinted before, that the whole Roman People 
were oblig’d by Virgil, in deriving them from Troy; an Anceftry 
which they affected. We, and the French are of the fame Humour: 
They would be thought to defcend froma Son, I think, of Heéfor : 
And we wou'd have our Britain, both Nam’d and Planted by a de- 
{cendant of Exess. Spencer favours this Opinion what he can. His 
Prince Arthur, or whoever he intends by him, is a Trojan. ‘Thus 
the Heroe of Homer was a Grecian, of Virgil a Roman, of Taffoan Italian. 
I have tranfgrefs’d my Bounds, and gone farther than the Moral 
led me. But it your Lordfhip is not tir’d, I am fafe enough. — | 
. Thus far, I think, my Author is defended. But as Avguftas is ftill 
fhadow’d in the Perfon of A2weas, of which I fhall fay more, when I 
come to the Manners which the Poet gives his Hero: I muft prepare 
that Subject by fhewing how dext’roufly he mannag’d both the Prince 
and .People, fo as to difpleafe neither, and to‘do goodto both, which 
is the part of a Wife and an Honeft Man: And proves that it is pof- 
fible for a Courtier not to be a Knave: [I fhall continue ftill to 
< my Thoughts like a free-born Subject as I] am; though fuch | 
things, perhaps, as no Datch Commentator cou’d, and Iam fure no | 
French-man durft. I have already told your Lordfhip my Opinion of 
Virgil, that he was no Arbitrary Man. Oblig’d he was to his Ma- 


- fter for his Bounty, and he repays him with good Counfel,; how to 


‘behave himfelf in his new Monarchy, fo as to gain the AffeCtions 
of his Subjects, and deferve to be call’d the Father of his Country. 
From this Confideration it is, that he chofe for the ground-work of his 
Poem, one Empire deftroy’d, and another rais’d from the Ruins of — 


~ at. This wasjuft the Parallel. eas cou’d not pretend to be Pri-— 


am’s Heir in a Lineal Succeffion: For -dzchifes the Heroe’s Father, 
was only of the fecond Branch of the Royal Family: And Heleuas, a 
Son of Priem, was yet furviving, and might,lawfully claim before 
him. It may be Virgé/ mentiqns him on that Account. Neither has he 
forgotten Aftis, inthe Fifth of his. Azeis, the Son of Polites, young- 
eft Son to Priam; who was flain by Pyrrbas, in the Second Book. -4- 
tis, then, the Favourite Companion of Aaaias, had a better Right 
than he; tho’ I know he was introduc’d by Virgil, to do Honour to 
the Family, from which Fulias Cefar was defcended by the Mothers 
fide. A‘neas had only Married Creufa, Priam’s Daughter, and by her | 
could have no Title, while any of the Male Iflue were remaining. 
In this cafe, the Poet gave him the next Title, which is, that of an 
Elc&tive King. The remaining Trojans chofe him to lead them forth, 
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and fectle them in fome Foreign Country.  Ikoneus in his 


Speech to Dido, calls him exprefly by the Name of King. Our Poet, 
wheall this while had Auge/tus in his Eye, had no defire he fhould 
{eem to fucceed by any right of Inheritance, deriv’d from fudias Ce. 
far; fuch.a Title being but one degree remov’d from Conqueft. For 
what was introduc’d by force, by torce may be removw’d. ”T was bet- 
ter for the People that they fhould give, than he fhould take. Since 
that Gift was indeed no more at bottom than a Truft. Vérgil 
gives us an Example of this, in the Perfon of Mezentius. He Go- 


* vern’d Arbitrarily, he was expell’d: And came to the deferv’d End of 


all! Tyrants. Our Author fhews us another fort of Kingfhip in the Per- 
fon of Latinus. He was defcended from Saturn, and as I remember, in 
the Third Degree. He is defcrib’d a juit and a gracious Prince; 
folicitous for the Welfare of his People; always Confulting with his 
Senate to promote the common Good. We find him at the head of 
them, when he enters into the Council-Hall. Speaking firft,, but ftill 
demanding their Advice, and fteering by it as far as the Iniquity of 
the Times wou’d fuffer him. And thig is the proper Charater of a 
King by Inheritance, who is born a Father of his Country. ness, 
tho? he Married the Heirefs of the Crown, yet. claim’d no Title toit 
during the Life of his Father-in-Law. Pater arma Latinus habeto, &c. 
are VirgiP?’s Words. Asfor himfelf, he was contented to take care 
of his Country Gods, who were not thofe of Latium. Wherein our- 
Divine Author feems to relate to the after practice of the Romans, 
which was to adopt the Gods of thofe they Conquer’d, or receiv’d as 
Members of their Commonwealth. Yet withal, he plainly touches at 
the Office of the High Priefthood, with which Asga/fus was invefted: 
And which made his Perfqn more Sacred and inviolable, than even 
the Tribunitial Power. It was not therefore for nothing, that the moft 
Judicious of all Poets, made that Office vacant, by the Death of Pes- 
thus, in. the Second Book of the Azeis, for his Heroe ro fucceed in 
it; and confequently for Auguffasto enjoy. I know not that any of 
the Commentatours have taken notice of that paflage. If they have — 
not, Iam fure they ought: And ifthey have, Iam not indebted to 
them for the Obfervation: The words of Virgé# are very plain. 


Sacra, fuofque tibi, commendat Troja Penates. 


As for Auguftus, or his Uncle ‘falias, claiming by deféent from. .£- 
neas, that Title is already out ot doors. Aweas fucceeded not, but 


_ was Elected. Troy was fore-doom’d to fall for ever. 


Poftquam res Afie, Priamique evertere Regnum, | 
Immeritum, vifum fuperis, - Fineis the 34, line the x ft. 


Augufius "tis true, had once refolv’d to re-build that City, and there 
to make the Seat of Empire: But Horace writes an Ode on purpofe to 
deter him from that Thought ; declaring the place to be accurs’d, and 
that the Gods would as ofan deftroy it as it fhou’d be rais’d. Here- 
upon the Emperour laid afide a Proje€&t fo ungrateful to the Roman . 
People: But by this, my Lord, we may conclude that he had ftill 
his Pedigree in his Head ; and had an Itch of being thought a Divine 
King, if his Poets had not given him better Counfel. 

Iwill pafs by many lefs material Obje@tions, for want of room to 
Anf{wer them: What follows next is of great Importance, if the a 
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ticks can make out their Charge ; for ’tis levell’d at cle Manners which 
our Poet gives his Heroe; and which are the fame which were emi- 
nently feen in his Auguftes. Thofe Manners were Piety to the Gods, 
and adutiful Affection to his Father; Love to his Relations ; Care of 
his People; Courage and Conduét in the Wars; Gratitude to thofe 
who had oblig’d him; and Juftice in general to Mankind. , 
Piety, as your Lordship fees, takes place of all, as the chief part of 
his Chara&ter: And the word in Latin is more full than it can poffibly 
be expreft in any Modern Language ; for there it comprehends not on- 
_ ly Devotion toshe Gods, but Filial Love and tender Affe€tion to Rela- 
tions of all forts. As inftances of this, the Deities of Zroy and his own 


_ Penates are made the Companions of his Flight: They appear to him 


in his Voyage, and advife him; and at laft he re-places them in Italy; 
their Native Country. For his Father he takes him on his Back: He 
leads ‘his little Son, his Wife follows him; but tofing his Foot- 
fteps through Fear or Ignorance, he goes back into the midit of his E- 
nemies to find her ; and leaves not his purfute ’till her Ghoft appears, 
to forbid his farther fearch. I will fay nothing of his Duty to his Fa- 
ther while he liv’d; his Sorrow for his Death ; ofthe Games inftituted 
in Honour of his Memory ; or fecking him, by his Cornmand, even af- 
ter Death, in the E/fian Fields. Iwill not mention his ‘Tendernefs 
for his Son, whichevery where is vifible; | Of his raifinga Tomb for 
rPolydorus, the Obfequies for Mifenas, his pious rémembrante of Des- 


. phobas: The Funerals of his Nurfe: His Grief for Pallas, and his Re- 


venge taken on his Murtherer; whom, otherwife by his Natural Com- 
paffion, he had forgiven: And then the Poem had been left imperfe@ : 
For wecould have had nocertain profpett of his Happinefs, while the 
la{t Obftacle to it was unremov’d. Of thé other parts which compofe 
his Charaéter, asa King, or asa General, I need fay nothing: The 
whole A:neis ts one continued Inftance, of fome one or other of them: | 
And where I find any thing of them tax’d, it fhall fuffice me, as brief- _ 
ly as I can, to vindicate my Divine Mafter to your Lordfhip, and by 
ou tothe Reader. But herein, Segraés, in his admirable Preface to 
is Tranflation of the A4neis, asthe Author of the Dauphin’s Virgil juftly 
calls it; has prevented me. - Him I follow; and what I borrow from 
him, am ready to acknowledge to him. For, impartially {peaking, the 
French are as much better Criticks than the Eagéi{b,as they are worfe Po- 
ets. Thus we generally allow that they better underftand the ma- 
magement of a War, than our ‘Iflanders; but we kuow we are. 
{uperiour tothem, in the day of Battel. They value themfelves on their 
Generals; weonour Souldiers. But this isnotthe proper place to de- 
‘cide that Queftion, if they make it one.! fhall fayperhaps as much of other 
Nations,and their Poets,excepting onlyT«ffo:and hope to make my Affer- 


- tion good, whichis but doing Juitice to my Country. Part of which Ho- 


nour will refleé&t on your Lord{hip, whofe Thoughts are always jaft; your 
Numbers harmonious ; your Words chofén; your Expreffions ftrong and 
manly; yourVerfe flowing, and your turns as Happy as they are eafie. If 
you wou'd fet us more Copies, your Example would make all Precepts 
needlefs. In the mean time, that little you have Written is own’d, and 
that particularly by the Poets, (who are a Nation not oter-lavifh 
of praife to their Contemporaries,) as a principal Ornament of our 
Language: But the {weetelt Effences age always confin’d in the fmal- 
left Glalles. rs | a. 2 
. 8 When 
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When I {peak of your Lordfhip, 7tis never a digrcfiion, and theres 
fore J nced beg no pardon for it 5. but_takhe up Secrats where I lctt him: 
And {hall ufe him lefs often than Il have occafion tor him. For his Pre- 


face is a perfect piece of Criticifin, tuliand clear, and digeited into an 


exact Method ; mine is loofe, and, as T intended it, Fipiftolary. Yerl 
dwellon many things which he durit not touch: For ’tis dangerous 
to offend an Arbitrary Mafter: And every Patron who has the Pow- 
er of Aagafas has not his Clemency. In fhort, my Lord, I wou’d 
not Tranflate him, becaufe I wou’d bring you fomewhat of my own. 
His Notes and Obfervations on every Book, are of the fame Excellency ; 
and for the fame Reafon I omit the greater part. | 
He takes notice that Virgil is Arraign’d for placing Picty before Va- 
lour ; and making that Piety the chief Character of his Heroe. I have 
faid already from Boffa, that a Poet isnot oblig’d to make his Heroea 
Virtuous Man: Therefore neither Homer nor Taffo are to be Blam’d,. 
for giving what predominant quality they pleas’d to their firft Chara- 
cter. But Virgil, who defign’d to form a pertect Prince, and would in- 
finuate, that Asga/fus, whom he calls A-xeas in his Pocm, was truly 
fuch, found himfelf oblig’d to make him without blemith; thoroughly 
Virtuous ; and athorough Virtue both begins and ends in Piety. Zaffo, 
without queftion, obferv’d this before me ; and theresore {pit bis He- 
roeintwo. He gave Godfrey Piety, and Rinaldo Feruitude; for their 
chief Qualities or Manners. Homer, who had chofen another Moral, 


makes both Agamemnon and Achilles vicious: For hisdefign was to in- 


{truct in Virtue, -by fhewing the deformity of Vice. I avoid repetiti- 
one of that I have faid above. What follows is Tranflated literally 
from Segrais. ) | ; 

Virgil had confider’d that the greateft Virtues of Auguffus confifted in 
the perfect Art of Governing his People; which caus’d him to 
Reign for more than Forty Years in great Felicity. He confider’d that 
his Emperour was Valiant, Civil, Popular, Eloquent, Politick, and 


Religious. He has given all thefe Qualitics to A’weas, But knowing that 
Piety alone compreliends the whole Duty of Man towards the Gods ; 


towards his County; andtowards his Relations, he judg’d, thac this 
ought tobe his frit Character, whom he would {et for a Pattern of 
Periection. In reality, they who believe that the Praifes which 
arifé from Valour, are fuperiour to, thofe, which proceed from 
any other Virtues, have not confider’d (as they ought), that Valour,de- 
ftitute of other Virtues, cannot render a Man worthy of any trueefteem. 
That Quality which fignifies no more than an intrepid Courage, may 
be {cparated from many others which are good, and accompany’d with 
many which are ill, A Man may be very Valiant, and yet Impious 


‘and Vicious, But the fame cannot be faid of Piety ; which excludes all 


ill Qualities, and comprehends even Valour it. felf with all other 
Qualities which are good. Can we, for Example, give the praife 
of Valour toa Man who fhou’d fee his Gods prophan’d, and fhou’d 
want the Courage to defend them? To a Man who fhou’d abandon 
his Father, or defert his King in his laft Neceffity ? 

Thus far Segrais, in giving the preference to Piety before Valour. 
Twill now follow him,. where he confiders this Valour, or intrepid 


Courage, fingly in it felf; and this alfo Virgil gives to his neas, and 


that in a Heroical Degree, : 
Having firft concluded, that our Poet did for the beft in taking the 
firft CharaCter of his Heroe, from that Effential Vertue on which the 
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reft depend, he proceeds to tell us, that inthe Ten Years war of Troy’ 
he was confider’d as the fecond Champion of his Country ; allowing 
Hector the firft place ; and this, even by the Confeffion of Homer, 


_ who took all occafions of fetting up his own Countrymen the Grecéans, 


and of undervaluing the Zrajan Chiefs. But Virgil, (whom. Segrais for- 
got tocite,) makes Diomede give him a higher CharaCter for Strength 
and Courage. His Teftimony is this in the Eleventh Book. . 


——_—. ——— fletimus tela afpera contra, 
Contulimufque manus: Experto, credite, quantus 
In clypeum affurgat, quo turbine torqueat haftam. 
Si dao prateres tales Idea tuls{fet 

Terra viros; ultro Inachias veniffet ad Urbes | 
Dardanus, & v:rfis lugeret Gracia fatis. 
QRuicquid apud dure celjatum eft menia Trojz, 
Flectoris, A-eneeque manu vittoria Grajim 
Hafit,; & in decumum veftigia rettulit annum. 
Ambo animis, ambo infignes praftantibus armis: 
Fitc pietate prior. 


I give not here my Tranflation of thefe Verfes; though I think f 
have not ill fucceeded in them ; becaufe your Lordfhip is fo great a 
Matter of the Original, that I have no reafon to defire you fhou’d fee 
Virgil and me {0 near together: But you may pleafe, my Lord, totake 
notice, that the Latin Author refines upon the Gteek $ and infinuates, 
‘That Homer had done his Heroe Wrong, in giving the advantage of 
the Duel to his own Country-man: Though Déomedes was manifeftly 
the fecond Champion of the Grecians: And Udffes preferr’d him be- 
fore Ajax, when hé chofe him for the Companion of his Nightly Ex- 
pedition: For he had a Head-piecé of his own; and wanted only the 
fortitude of another, to bring him off with fafety ; and chat he might 
compafs his Defign with Honour. . : 

Vhe French Franflator thus proceeds: They who accufe Axess for 
want of Courage,. either underftand not Virgil, or have read him 
flightly ; otherwile they would not raife an Objection fo eafie to be An- 
{wer'd: Hereupon he gives fo many inftances of the Heroe’s Valour, 


that to repeat them after him would tire your. Lordfhip, and put me 


ro the unneceflary trouble of Tranfcribing the greateft part of the three 
Jatt Aveids. Infhort, more could not be expected from an Amadis, a 
Sir Lancelot, or the whole round Table, than he performs. Proxima qua- 
que metit gladto, is the perfect Account of a’Knight Errant. If it be re- 


— ply’d, continues Segrais, that it was not difficult for him to undertake. 


and atchieve fuch hardy Enterprizes,becaufe he wore Enchanted Arms. 
*T Jnat Accufation,in the firft place,muft fall on Homer e’re it can reach Vir- 
il. Achilles was as well provided with them.as A‘weas, though he was in- 
vulnerable without them : And, Arioffo, the two Taffo’s, Bernardo and Tor- 
guato, even our own Speacer ; ina word, all Modern Poets have Copied 
£fommer as well as Virgél : He is netther the firft nor laft ; but in the midft of 
them ;and therefore is fafe if they are fo. Who knows, fays Segrais, but 
chat his fated Armour was only an Allegorical Defence, and fignifi’d no 
more than that he was under the peculiar protection of the Gods; born,as 
the Afrologers will tell us out of Virgsd (who -was well vers’d in the 
Chaldean Myfteries) under the favourable influence of “fupiter, Venus, 
and the Sas: But I infift not on this, becaufe I know you aie not 
: | there 
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there is fuch an Art: though not only Horace and Perfius, but Augaffus 


him felf, thought otherwife. But in defence of Virgil, I dare pofitively 
fay, that he has been more cautious in this particular than either 


his Predeceffour, or his Defcendants. For xeas was actually 


wounded, in the Twelfth of the Aiseis; though he had the fame 
God-Smith to Forge his Arms, as had Achilles. It feems he was 
no War-luck,: as the Scots commonly call fuch Men, who they 
fay, are Iron-free, or Lead-free. Yet after this Experiment, that 
his Arms were not impenetrable, when he was Cur’d inaced by 
his: Mother’s help, becaufe he was that day to conclude the 
War by the death of Twraws, the Poet durft not carry the Miracle 
too far, and reftore him wholy to his former Vigour: He was ftill too 
weak to overtake his Enemy ; yet we fee with what Courage he at- 
tacks Turnus, when he faces and renews the Combate. I need fay no 
more, for Virgil defends himfelf, without needing my affiftance ; and 
proves his Heroe truly to deferve that Name. He was not then a 
Second-rate Champion, as they would have him, who think Fortitude 
the firit Vertuc ina Heroe. -But being beaten from this hold, they 
will net vcr allow him to be Valiant; becaufe he wept more often, as 
they tas, than well becomes a Man of Courage. 

1a the firft place, if Tears are Arguments of Coward:fe, What 
fhall I fay of Homer’s Heroe? fhall Achilles pafs for timorous be- 
caufe he wept? and wept on lefs occafions than Ane2s? Herein 
Virgi mutt be granted to have excelf?’'d his Mafter. For once both 


Heroes are defcrib’d lamenting their loft Loves: Brifeis was taken a- 
way by force from the Grecian: Cerufa was loft for ever to her Huf-. 


band. But Achilles went roaring along the fale Sea-fhore, and like a 
Booby, was complaining to his Mother, when he fhou’d have reveng’d 
his Injury by Arms. eas took a Nobler Courfe ; for having fecur’d 
his Father and his Son, he repeated all his former Dangers to have 
found his Wife, if fhe had been above ground. And here your Lord- 
{hip may obferve the Addrefs of Vérgil; it was not for nothing, that 
this Paflage was related with all thefe tender Circumitances. £uxeas 
told it ; Dido hear’d it: That he had been {0 affe€tionate a Husband, 
was no ill Argument to the coming Dowager, that he might prove as 
kind to her. Virgél has a thoufand fecret Beauties, tho? I have not 
leifure to remark them. 

Segrais on this Subject of a Heroe’s fhedding Tears, obferves that Hi- 
{torians: commend Alexander for weeping, when he read the mighty 
Actions of Achilles. And Fulius Cafar is likewife prais’d, when out of 
the fame Noble Envy, he wept at the Vitories of Alexander. - But if 
we obferve more clofely, we fhall find, that the tears of Eneas were al- 


‘ways on a laudable Occafion. Thus he weeps out of Compaffién, and 
tendernefs of Nature, when. in the Temple of Carthage he beholds the 


Pi€tures of his Friends, who Sacrificed their Lives in Detence of 
their Country. He deplores the lainentable End of his Pilot Palinurus ; 
the untimely death of young Palles his Confederate ; and the eft, 
which I omit. Yet even for thefe Tears his wretched Criticks dare 


condemn him. They make neas little better than a-kind of a St.Swithen  - 


Heroe, always raining. ; One of thefe Cenfors is bold enough to argue 
him of Cowardife ; when in the beginning of the Firft Book, he not 
only weeps, but trembles at an approaching Storm. 
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Extempl) Anca folvuntur frigore Meinbra: 
Ingemst G duplices tendens ad [yderas palmas, &c. 


But to this I have anfwer’d formerly; that his fear was not for 
himfelf, but for his People. And who can give a veahicn a better 
Commendation, or recommend a Heroe more to the affection of the 


. Reader? They were threatned witha Tempeft, and he wept; he was 


promis’d Ita/y, and therefore he pray’d for the accomplifhment of that 


. Promife. All this in the beginning of a Storm, therefore he fhew’d 


the more early Piety, and the quicker fenfe of Compaffion. Thus 
much I have‘urg’d elfewhere in the defence of Virgil; and fince I 
have been inform’d, by Mr. Moy/, a young Gentleman, whom I can 
never fufhiciently commend, that the Ancients accounted drowning an 
accurfed Death. So that if we grant him to have been afraid, he had . 
juft occafion for that fear, both in relation to himfelf, and to his Sub- 
jects. Ithink our Adverfaries can carry this Argument no farther, un- 
lefs they tell us that: he ought to have had more confidence in the 
promife of the Gods: But how was he affur’d that he had underftood 
their Oracles aright? Helenus might be miftaken, Phebus might {peak 
doubtfully, even his Mother might flatter him, that he might profe- 
cute his Voyage, which if it fucceeded happily, he. fhou’d be the Foun- 
der of an Empire. For that fhe her felf was doubtful of his Fortune, 
is apparent by the Addrefs fhe made to Fupster on his behalf. To which 
the God makes an{wer in thefe words : | 


‘ Parce metu, Citherea, manent immota tuorum, | 
Fata tivi, &c. | | 


Notwithftanding which, the Goddefs, though comforted, was not 
affur’d : For even after this, through the courfe of the whole 
Finis, fhe {till apprehends the intereftewhich Faso might make with 
“oie againft her Son. For it was a moot Point in Heaven, whether ° 

e cou’d alter Fate or not. And‘indeed, fome paflages in Virgé/ wou'd 
make us fufpect, that he was of Opinion, Fupiter might deterr Fate, 
though he coud not alter it. For in the latter end of the Tenth 
Book, he introduces ‘f#20 begging for the Life of Turnus, and flatter- 
ing her Husband with the power of changing Deftiny. Twa qui potes, 
orfa reflectas. To which he gracioufly anfwers : | 
Si mora prefentis lethi tempufq, cadaco 
Oratur fineni, meq; hoc ita‘ponere fentis, 
| : Tolle fuga Turnum, atq;, inflantibus Eripe fatis. 

a Hattenus indalfiffe vacas. Sin altior iftis 
Sub precibus venia ulla latet, totumg;, moveri, 


Matarive putas bellum, fpes pafcis inaneis, 


But that he cou’d not alter thofe Decrees, the King of Gods himfelf 
confeffes, in the Book above cited: when he comforts Hercules, for 
the death of Pallss, who had invok’d his aid, before he threw his Lance _ 


zat Turnns. 


(ce). ——Troje 
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—————Troje fab mantbus altis, 

Tot Nati Cecidere Deaim;, quin occidit una 
Sarpedon mea progenies : etidm {ua Turnum 
Fata manent: metafgs dati pervenit ad 2vi. 


: ; ; oy 

Where he plainly acknowledges, that he cou’d not fave his own 
Son, or prevent the death which he forefaw. Of his power to deferr 
the blow, TI once occafionally difcours’d with that Excellent Perfop Sir 
Robert Howard: who is better converfant than any Man 1 know, tn. 
the Doétrine of the Stoicks, and he’ fet me right; trom the concurrent 
teftimony of Philofophers and Poets, that ‘fupéter cow’d not retard the 
effects of Fate, even fora moment. For when I cited Virgét as favour- 
jng the contrary opinion in that Verie,. ; 


Tolle fuga Turnum,: atq; inftabtibus eripe fatis. 


He reply’d, and I think with an exact Judgment, that when ‘fapi- 
‘ ter gave funo leave to withdraw Twraws trom the prefent danger, it 
was becaufe he certainly fore-knew that his Fatal.hour was not come: 
_ that it was in Deftiny for Fuso at that time to fave him ; and that 
he himfelf obey’d Deftiny, in giving her that leave. : | 

I need fay no more in juftification of our Heroe’s Courage, and am 
much deceiv’d, jf he ever be attack’d on this fide of his Character 
again. But he is Arraign’d with more fhew of Reafon by the 
Ladies; who will make a numerous Party againft him, for being falfe 
to Love, in forfaking Dido. And I cannot much blame them; tor to 
fay the truth, “tis an ill Precedent for cheir Gallants to tollow. Yet if 
I can bring him off, with Flying Colours, they may learn experience 
at her coft ; and for her fake, avoid a Cave, asthe worft fhelter they 
can chufe from a fhower of Rain, efpecially when they have a Lover 
in their Company. | | 

In the firft place, Segraés obferves with much accutenefs, that they 
who blame zeas for his infenfibility of Love, when he left Carthage, 
‘ contradict their former accufation of him, for being always Crying, 
Compaffionate, and Effeminately fenfible of thofe Misfortunes which 
befell others. They give him two contrary Characters, but Virgil 
makes him of a piece, always grateful, always tender-hearted. But 
“aa are impudent enough to difcharge themfelves of this blunder, - 
by laying the ContradiCtion at Virgil’s door. He, they fay, has {hewn 
his Heroe with thefé inconfiftent Chara&ters: Acknowledging, and 
Ungrateful, Compaffionatey and Hard-harted; but at the bottom, 
Fickle, and Self-interefted. For Djdo had not only receiv’d his wea- 
ther-beaten Troops before fhe faw him, and given them her proteCiion, 
but had alfo offer’d them an equal fhare in her Dominion. 


Valtis & his mecum pariter confidere Regnis ? 
Urbem quam flatuo, vefira eff. 2 


This was.an obligement never tobe forgotten : and the more to be | 
_ confider’d, becaufe antecedent to’ her Love. That paffion, ’tis true, 
produc’d the ufual effets of Generofity, Gallantry, and care to pleafe, 

. and thither we referr them. But when fhe had made all: thefé ad- 
. .Vances, it was ftillin his power to have refus’d them: After the In-' 
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trigue of the Cave, call it Marriage, or Enjoment only, he was no lon 
ger free to take or leave; he had accepted the favour,’ and was 


oblig’d to be Conftant, ifhe wou'd be grateful. 


My Lord, I have fet this Argument in the beft light I can, that the 


Ladies may not think I write booty : and perhaps it may: happen to- 
me, as it did to Doctor Cudworth, who has rais’d fuch ftrong Objecti- 
ons againft the being of a God, and Providence, that many think he 
has not anfwerd them. You may pleafe at leaft to hear the adverfe 
Party. Segrais pleads for Virgil, that no lefs than an Abfolute Com- 
mand from fupiter, cou’d excufe this infenfibility of the Heroe, and 
this abrupt departure, which looks fo like extream ingratitude. But 


at the fame time, he does wifely to remember you, that Virgil had made 
Piety the firft Character of AEneas: And this being allow’d, as I am_ 
afraid it muft, he was oblig’d, antecedent to all other Confiderations, 
co fearch an Afjlum for his Gods in Italy. . For thofe very Gods, I fay, 
who had promis’d tohis Race the Univerfal Empire. Cou’d a Pious 
Man difpence with the Commands of Jupiter to fatisfie his paffion ; or 
take it in the ftrongeft fenfe, to comply with the obligations of his 
gratitude? Religion, ’tis true, mutt have Moral Honefty for its ground- — 
work, or we fhall be apt to fufpect its truth ; but an immediate Reve- 
~ Jation difpenfes with all Duties of Morality. All Caluifts agree, that» 
Theft isa breach of the Moral Law: yetif I might prefume to mingle 
Things Sacred with Prophane, the J/raelites only fpoil’d the Egyptians, 


not rob’d them, becaufe the propriety was transferr’d ; by a Revelation 
to their Law-giver. Iconfels Dido was a very Infidel in this Point: 
for fhe woud not believe, as Virgil makes her fay, that ever ‘fapster 
woud fend Mercury on fuch an Immoral Errand. But this needs no 
Anfwer ; at leaft no more than Virgil gives it: | a 


Fata obftant, placidafq, viri Dens obftrutt auves. 


This notwithftanding, as Segraés confefles, he might have fhewn 4 
little more fenfibility when he left her; for that had been according to. 
fhis Character. | 7 , 

But let Virgil anfwer for himfelf; he ftill lov’d her, and ftrugeled 
with his inclinations, to obey the Gods. | 


Curam fub Corde premebat, : 
Multa gemens, magnoq, amimum labefatius Amore. 


-. Uponthe whole Matter, and humanely fpeaking, I doubt there was 
a fault fomewhere; and fupiter is better able to bear the blame, than 
either Virgil or Aineas. ‘The Poet it feems had found it out, and theres 
fore brings the deferting Heroe and the forfaken Lady to mect together 
in the lower Regions; where he excufes himfelf when ’tis too late, 
and accordingly fhe will take no fatisfaétion, nor fo much as heat 
him. Now Segrais isforc’d to abandon his defence, and excufes his 
Author, by faying that the eis is an imperfe€&t Work, and that 
Death ‘prevented the Divine Poet from reviewing it; and for that _ 
Reafon he had condemn’d it to the fire; though at the fame time, 

his two Tranflators muft acknowledge, that the Sixth Book is the 
moft Correé&t of the whole eis, Oh, how convenient is a Machine 
fometimes in a Heroick Poem! This of Mercary is plainly one, and 
- Virgil was conftrain’d to ufe it here, or the honeity of his Heroe 
a. ae ee (c) 2. : woud 


DEDICATION. 


wou’d be ill-defended. And the Fair Sex however, if they had the 
Defertour in their power, wou’d certainly have fhewn him no more 
mercy, than the Bacchanals did Orpheus. For it too much Conftancy 


‘May bea fault fometimes, then want of Conftancy, and Ingratitude 
’ -after the laft Favour, isa Crime that never will be forgiven. But of 


Machines, more in their proper place: where I fhall fhew, with how 
much judgment they have been us’d by Vergil; and in the mean time 
pafs to another Article of his defence on the prefent Subjett: where if 
I cannot clear the Heroe, I hope at leaft to bring off the Poet; for 
here I mutt divide their Caufos. Let eas truft to his Machine, 
which will only help to break his Fall, but the Addrefs is incompa- 
rable. P/sto, who borrow’d fo much from Homer, and yet concluded 
for the Banifhment of all Poets, wou’d at leaft have Rewarded Virgil, 
before he fene him into Exile. But I go farther, and fay, that 
he ought to be acquitted, and deferv’d befide, the Bounty of As. 
gaffus, and the gratitude of the Rowman People. If after this, the 
Ladies will ftand out, let them remember, that the Jury is not all 
agreed ; for Octavia was of his Party, and was alfo of the firft Quality 


' in Rome; fhe was prefent at the reading of the Sixth 7xefd,’ and we 


know not that fhe condemn’d A-weas; but we are fure fhe prefented 
the Poet, for his admirable Elegy on her Son Marcellus. 

But let us confider the fecret Reafons which Virg:l had, for thus 
framing this Noble Epifode, wherein the whole paffion of Love is 
more exactly defcrib’d than in any other Poet. Love was the Theme 
of his Fourth Book ; and though it is the {horteft of the whole Axes, 
yet there he has given its beginning, its progrefs, its traverfes, and its 
conclufion. And had hal {o entirely this Subje€t, that he cou’d 
refume it but very flightly in the Eight enfuing Books. oe 

She was warm’d with the graceful appearance of the Heroe, fhe 
{mother’d thofe Sparkles out of decency, but Converfation blew them 
up intoa Flame. Then fhe was forc’d to make a Confident of her 
whom fhe beft might truft, her own Sifter, who approves the paffion, 
and thereby augments it, then fucceeds her publick owning it; and 
after that, the confummation, Of Venus and Funo, Fupiter and Mercury 
I fay nothing, for they were all Machining work ; but pofleffion ina- 
ving cool’d his Love, as it increas’d hers, fhe foon perceiv’d the change, 
or at leaft grew fufpicious ‘of a change ; this fufpicion foon turn’d to 
Jealoufie, and Jealoufie to Rage; then fhe difdains and threatens, and 
again is humble, and intreats; and nothing availing, defpairs, curfes, 
and at laft becomes her own Executioner. See here the whole procefs 
of that paflion, to which nothing can be added. I dare go no farther, 
left I fhou’d lofe the conne&tign of my Difcourfe. . 

_ To love our Native Country, and to ftudy its Benefit and its Glory, _ 
to be intereffed in its Concerns, is Natural to all Men, and is indeed 
our common Duty. A Poet makesa farther ftep; for endeavouring 
to do honour to it, ’tis allowable in him even to be partial in its 
Caufe; for he is not ty’d to truth, or fetter’d by the Laws of Hiftory. 


| Homer and Taffo are juftly prais’d for chufing thear Heroes out of 


Greece and Italy, Virgil indeed made his a Trojas, but it was to derive 
the Romans, and hisown Augu/tas from him; but all the three Poets 
are manifeftly partial to their Heroes, in favourof their Country. For 
Dares Phrygius reports of Heéffor, that he was flain Cowardly ; ness 
according ‘to the\beft account, flew not Mezentius, but was flain by 


him: and the Chronicles of Italy tell us little of that Riwaldo ye 
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whoConquers Ferufalem in Taffo. He might bea Champion ef theChurch ; 
but we know not.that he was fo much as prefent at the Sicge. ‘I'o ap- 
ply this to Virgil, he thought himfelf engag’d in Honour to ef{pouie 
the Caufe and Quarrel of his Country againit Carthage. He knew he 
cowd not pleafe the Romans better, or oblige them more to Patrenize 
his Poem, than by difgracing the Foundrefs of that City. He fhews 
her ungrateful to the Memory of her firft Husband, doting on a 
Stranger ; enjoy’d, and afterwards forfaken by him. This was the 
Original, fays he, of the immortal hatred betwixt the two Rival Na- 
tions. ’Tis true, he colours the falfehood of veas by an exprefs 
Command from ‘fupiter, to torfake the Queen, who had obl:g’d him: 
but he knew the Romans were to be his Keaders, and them he brib’d, 
perhaps at the expence of his Heroe’s honefty, but he gain’d his Caufe 
however; as Pleading before Corrupt Judges. ‘They were content to 
fee their Founder falfe to Love, for ftillhe had the advantage of the 
Amour: It was their Enemy whom he forfook, and fhe might have 
forfaken him, if he had not got the ftart of her: {he had already for- 
gotten her Vows to her Sicheus ; and varium cr mutabile femper femina, 
is the fharpcft Satire ia the feweft words that was ever made. on 
Womankind; tor both the Adjectives are Neuter, and Animal 
muft be underftood, to make them Grammar. Vérgil does well to 
put thofe words into the mouth of Mercury. If 4 God bad not fpoken 
them, neither durft he have written them, nor I tranflated them, Yerthe 
Deity was fore’d to come twice on the fame Errand: and thie {econd 
time, as mucha Heroe as A:meas was, he frighted him, It feems he 
fear’d not Fupiter fo much as Dido. For your Lord{hip may obferve, 
that as much intent as he was upon his Voyage, yet he ftill delay’d 
jt, till the Meffenger was oblig’d to tell him plainly, that if he 
weigh’d not Anchor in the Night, the Queen wou'd be with him in 
the Morning. Notumg;, furens quid femina pofit ; fhe was Injur’d, fhe 
swas Revengeful, fhe was Powerful. The Poet had likewife before 
hinted, that her People were naturally perfidious: For he gives their 
Charaéter in their Queen, and makes a Proverb of Pwnica fides, many 
Ages before it was invented. | 
Thus I hope, my Lord, that I have made good my Promife, and 
juftify’d the Poet, whatever becomes of the falfe Knight. And furea 
Poet is as much priviledg’d to lye, asan Ambaflador, for the Honour 
and. . Intereft of his Country, at leaft as Sir Henry Wootton has 
defin’d. | | 
This naturally leads me to the defence of the Famous Azachromi/m, 
in making Axes and Dido Contemporaries. For "tis certain that the 
Heroe liv’d almoft two hundred years before the Building of Carthage. 
One who imitates Bocaline, {ays that Virgil was accus’d before Apollo 
for this Error. The God foon found that he was not able to detend 
his Favourite by Reafon, for the Cafe was clear : he therefore gave 
this middle Sentence; That any thing might be allow’d to his Son 
Virgil on the account of his other Merits; ‘That being a Monarch he 
had a difpenfing Power, and pardon’d him. But that this {pecial Act 
of Grace might never be drawn into Example, or pleaded by his puny 
Succeffors, in juitification of their ignorance ; he decreed tor the fu- 
ture, No Poet fhou’d prefime to make a Lady die for Love two hun- 
Gred years before her Birth. To Moralize this Story, Vérgél is the 
Apollo, who has this Difpenfing Power. His great Judgment made 


the Laws of Poetry, but he never made himielf a Slave to them : 
| | Chronology 
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Chronology at beft is but a Cobweb-Law, and he broke through it 
with his weight. They who will imitate him wifely, muft chufe as 
he did, an ob{cure and a remote ra, where they may invent at plea- 
fure, and not be cafily contradicted. Neither he, nor the Romans 
had ever read the Bible, by which only his falfe computation of times 
can be made out againft him: this Segrais fays in his defence, and 
proves it from his Learned Friend Bochartas, whofe Letter on this 
Subje&t, he has Printed at the end of the Fourth veid, to which I 
referr your Lordfhip, andthe Reader. Yet the Credit of Vérgél was 
fo great, that he made this Fable of his own Invention pafs for an 
Authentick Hiftory, or at leaft as credible as any thing in Homer, 
Ovid takes it up atter him, evenin the fame Age, and makes an an- 
cient Heroine of Virgil’s new-created Dido; Dictates a Letter for her 
juft before her death, to the ingrateful Fugitive; and very unluckily 
for himfelf, is for meafuring a Sword with a Manfo much fuperiour 
in force to him on the fame fubye€t. I think Imay be Judge of this, 
becaufe I have Tranflated both. The Famous Author of the Art of 
Love has nothing of his own, he borrows all trom a greater Mafter 
in his own prof-fiion; and which is worfe, improves nothing which 
he finds. Natuce fails him, and being forc’d to his old fhift, he has 
recourfe to Witticilm. .This paffes indeed with his Soft Admirers, and 
gives him the preference to Vérgél in their eftecm. But let them like 
tor themfelves, and not prefcribe to others, for our Author needs not 
their Admiration. 

The Motives that induc’d Vérgil to Coyn this Fable, I have fhew’d 
already ; and have alfo begunto fhew that he might make this Avacro- 


. nifm,by fuperfeding the mechanick Rules of Poetry, for the fame Reafon, 


that a Monarch may difpenfe with, or fufpend his own Laws, when 
he finds it neceflary fo todo; efpecially if thofe Laws are not altoge- 
ther fundamental. Nothing is to be call’d a fault in Poetry, fays 
Ariftotle, but what is againft the Art; therefore a Man may be an ad- 
mirable Poet, without being an exa€t Chronologer. Shall we dare, 
continues Segrais, to condemn Virgil, for having made a Fiction againft 
the order of time, when we commend Ovid and other Poets who have 
made many of their Fictions againit the Order.of Nature? For what 
are elfe the {plendid Miracles of the Metamorphofes? Yet thefe are 
Beautiful as they are related ; and have alfo deep Learning and in- 


- ftructive Mythologies couch’d under them: But to give, as Pérgél 


does in this Epifode, the Original Caufe of the long Wars betwixt 
Rome and Carthage, to draw Truth out of Fiction, after fo probable a 
manner, with fo much Beauty, and fo much for the Honour of his 
Country, was proper only to the Divine Wit of Maro; and Taffo in 
one of his Difcourfes, admires him for this particularly. ’Tis not 
lawful indeed, to contradict a Point of Hiftory, which is known to all 
the World; as for Example, to make Hannibal and Scipio Contempo- 
raries with Alexander; but -in the dark Receffes of Antiquity, a great 
Poet may and ought to feign fuch things as he finds not there, if they 
can be brought to embelifh that Subje€t which he treats: On the - 
other fide, the pains and diligence of ill Poets is but thrown away, 
when they want the Genius to invent and feign agreeably. But if the 
Fictions be delightful, which they always are, if they be natural, if 
they be of a piece ; if the beginning, the middle, and the end be in 
their due places, and artfully united to each other, "fuch Works can 
never fail of their deferv’d SuccefS. And {uch is Virgil’s Epifode . 
: Di 
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DEDIC 4 TION. 
Dido and neas; where the. fourelt..Critiek -muft acknowledge; 


that if he had depriv’d. his Exes of {0 great an Oroainent, becaufe he 
found no traces of it.in Antiquity, he had avoided their unjuft Cen- 


- fure, but had wanted one of the greateft Beauties of his Poem. -I 


fhall fay more of this, in the nexy Article of ther Charge. againft 


- him, which is want of Invention. In the mean time I may affirm in 
honour of this Epifode, that it is not only now efteem’d the moft plea- 


fing entertainment of the Aneis, but’ was fo accounted in his own Age 

and before it was mellow’d into -that reputation; which time has 

iven it; for which I need produce no other:teftimony, than chat of 
id, hisContemporary, gg 


Seeaes 1 on & AN gl ioe: | | 
Nec pars ulla magis legitaur de Corpore toto. 
Quam non legitimo fadere, junttas Amor. | 


_ Where by the way, you may obferve, my Lord, that Ovid in thofe 
words, Non legitimo federe junttus Amor, will by-no means allow it to 
be a lawful Marriage betwixt Dido and Acneas. He was in Banifh- 
ment when he wrote thofe Verfes,. which I cite from his Letter to 
Auguftus. You, Sir, fays he, have fent me into Exile for writing my 
Art of Love, and my wanton Elegies ; yet your own Poet was happy 
in Pie good graces, though he brought Dido and: /Exeds into a Cave, 
and left them there not over-honeftly together. May I be fo bold to - 
ask your Majefty, is it a greater fault to teach the Art of unlawful 
Love, than to fhew it in the Aétion? But was Ovid the Court-Poet 
fo bad a Courtier, as to find nother Plea to excufe himfelf, than by 


a plain accufation of his Mafter? Vérgil confefs'd it was a Lawful. — 


Marriage betwixt the Lovers; that Sfaso the Goddefs of Matri- 
mony had ratify’d it by her prefence, for it was her bufinefs to bring 
Matters to that ifflue. That the Ceremonies were fhort we may be- 
lieve, for Dido was not only amorous, but a Widow. Mercary him- 
felf, though employ’d ona quite contrary Errand, yet owns it a Mar- 
riage by an innuendo: palchramg, Uxorius Urbem Extruis He calls 
fEneas not only a Husband, but upbraids him with being a fond Huf- 


band, as the word @-xorius implies. Now mark a little, if your Lord-_ 


{hip pleafes, why Vérgé/ is fo much concern’d to make this Marriage(for 
he feems to be the Father of the Bride himfelf, and to give her to the 
Bridegroom) it was to make way for the Divorce which he intended af- 
terwards; for he was a finer Flatterer than Ovéd: and I more thar 
conjetture that he had. in hiseye the Divorce which not long before 
had pafs’d betwixt the Emperour and Scribonia. He drew this dimple 
an the Cheek of Axess, to prove Augaftus of the fame Family, by fo 
remarkable a Feature in the fame place. Thus, as we fay in our 
home-{pun Englifb Proverb, He kill'd two Birds with one ftone ; pleas’d 
she Emperour by giving him the refemblance of his Anceftor ; and 
gave him fuch a refemblance as was not {candalous inthat Age. For 
to leave one Wife and take another, was but a matter of Gallantry at 
that time of day among the Romans. Neque hat in faedera veni, is the 
very Excufe which Exeas makes, when he leavés his Lady. I made 
mo fuch Bargain with you at our Marriage, to live always drudgin 
on at Carthage; my bufinefs was Italy, and I never made a fecret 0 
at. If took my pleafure, had ‘not you your fhare of ic? I. leave you 
free at my departure, to comfort your felf with the next Stranger who 


fhappens tb be Shipwreek’d on your Coaft. Be.as kind an Hoftefs as 
» = : | : ee ce 
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you have been to me, and you ‘cati‘tever fait of another Husband. In 


the mean time, I-call the Gods to witnefs, that I leave your Shore un- _ 


willingly ; for though Sano made the Marriage, yet ‘Fapiter Com- 
mands me to forfake you. ‘This is the effect: of what he fays, when 
it is difhonour’d out of Latin Verfe, into’Englifh Profe. It the Poet 


argued not aright, “.we muft pardon him for a poor blind Heathen, who - 


knew no better Morals. —-* oe | ; 

I have detain’d your Lordfhip longer than I intended on this Ob- 
jeGion: Which wou’d indeed: weigh fomething -in a Spiritual Court ; 
but I am not to defend our Poet. there. The next I think is ‘but a Ca- 
vil, though the Cry is great again{t him, and has continu’d from‘ the 
time of Macrobius to this prefent, Age. I hinted it before. They lay no 
lefs than want of Invention:to his Charge. A capital Crime I at ace 
knowledge. For a.Poet is a Maker,: as the word fignifies: And 
who cannot make, that is, invent, has his Name for nothing. That 
which makes this Accufation look fo ftrange at the firft fight, is; Thar 


‘he has borrow’d fomany things from: Homer, Appollonius Rhodias, and, 


others who preceded him.But in the firft place,if Invention is to be taken 
in fo ftri@ a fenfe, that the Matter of a Poem muft be wholly new, and 
that in all its Parts; then Scaliger has made out, fays Segrais, that thé 
Hiftory of Troy was no more the Invention of Homer,than of Virgsl. There 


- was not an Old Woman, or almoft a Child, but had it in their Mouths, 


before the Greek Poct or his Friends digeited it into ‘this admirable order 
in which wereéad it. ‘At thisrate, as So/owon has told us, there is no- 
thing new beneath the Sun: Who then can pafs for an Inventor, if 
Homer, as well as Virgil mult be depriv’d of that Glory? Is Verfailles 
the lefs a New Building, becaufe the Archite&t of that Palace has imita- 
ted others which were built before it? Walls, Doors and Windows, 
Apartments, Offices, Rooms of convenience and Magnificence, are 
inall great Houfes. So Defcriptions Figures, Fables, and the reft, mutt 
be in all Heroick Pocms. They are the Common Materials of Poetry, 


furnifh’d from the Magazine of Nature: Every Poet has as much’right 


to them, as every Manhasto Air or Water. Quid prohibetis Aguas? 
Ujus communis aquarum eft. But the Argument of the Work, that is 
to fay, its principal Action, the Oeconomy and Difpofition of it;. thefe 
are the things which diftinguifh Copies from Originals. cm Poet, 
who borrows nothing from others, is yet tobe Born. He and the Jews 


_ Meffias will come together. There are parts of the zess, which re- 


femble fome parts both of the I/ias and of the Odyffes ; as for Example, 
/Exeas defcended into Hell, and: U//fes had been there before him : £- 
neas lov’d Dido, and Ulyffes low’d Calypfo: In few words, Virgil has imi- 
tated Homer’s Odyfles in his firft fix Books, and in his fix laft the 
Ilias. But from boi can we inter, that the two Poets write the fame 
Hiftory ? Is there no invention in fome other parts of Vérgil’s /Eneis? 
The cifpofition of fo many various matters, is not that his own? From 
what Book of Homer had Virgil his Epifode of Nyfus and Euryalus, of 
Mezentius and Laufus? From whence did he borrow his Defign of 
bringing A°neas into Italy, of Eftablifhing the Roman Empire on the 
Foundations of a Trojan Colony ; to day nothing of the honour he did 
his Patron, not only in his defcent from Vesxs, but in making him fo 
like him in his beft Features, that the Goddefs might have miftaken 
Aaguftus for her Son. He had indeed the Story from common Fame, 
as Homer had ths from the Egyptian Prieftefs, Aneadum Genetrix was 
No more unknown to Lacretivs than to him. But Lucreténs taught him 
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not to form his Heroe; to give him Piety or Valour for his Man- 
ners; and both in fo eminent a degree, that having done what was | 
ffible for Man, to fave his King and Country; his Mother was 
orc’d to appear to him and reftrain his Fury, which hurry’d him to 
death in their Revenge. But the Poet made his Piety more fuccefsful ; 
he brought off his Father and his Son ; and his Gods witnefs’d to his 
Devotion, by putting themfelves under his ProteGtion ; to be re-plac’d: 
by him in their promis’d Italy. Neither the Invention, nor the Con- 
du& of this great Action, were owing to Homer or any other Poet. 
’Tis one thing to Copy, and another thing to imitate trom Nature. 
‘The Copyer is that fervile Imitator, to whom Horace gives no better a 
Name than that of Animal: He will not fo. muchas allow him to bea 
Man, Raphael imitated Nature : They who Copy one of Raphael’s Pie- 
ces, imitate but him, for his Work is their Original. They Tranflate 
him as. [do Virgst; and fall as fhort of him asI of Virgil. There is- 
a kind of Invention in the imitation of Raphael; for though the thin 
was in Nature, yet the Ideaof it washisown. Uses Vravell’d, fo 
did A:neas; but neither of them were the firft Travellers; for Cas 


‘went jntothe Land of Nod, oe they were born: And neither of 


the Poets ever heard of fuch a Man. If Us/ffes had been killd at Toy, 
et Aineas mult have gone to Sea, or he could never have arriv’d in 
italy. But the defigns of the two Poets were as different as the Cour- 
{es of their Heroes; one went Home, and the other fought a Home. 
To return tomy firft fimilitude: Suppofe Apelles and Raphael had each 
of them Painted a burning Trey; might not the Modern Painter have 
fucceeded as well as the Ancient, tho’ neither of them had feen the 
Town on Fire? Forthe draughts of both were taken from the Idea’s. 
which they had of. Nature. Cities had been burnt before either of 
them were in Being.. But to-Clofe the Simile as L begun it ; they wou’d 
not have defign’d after the fame manner. Ape//es wou'd have diftin- 

guifh’d Pyrrbus from the reft of all the Grecians, and fhew’d him forcin 
his entrarice into Priam’s Palace; there he had {et him in the faireft 
Light, and given him the chief place of all his Figures, becaufe he was a 
‘Grecian,and he wou’d do Honour to his Country. Raphael, who was an. 
Italian, and def{cended from the Zrojans, wou’d have made A2weas the 
Heroe of his piece : And perhaps not with his Father on his Back ; 
‘his Son in one hand, his Bundle of Gods in the other, and his Wife fol- 
lowing ; (for an Act of Piety, is not half fo graceful in a Pi€ture a$ an 
A& of Courage:) He would rather have drawn him killing Androgeos, 
or fome other, Hand to Hand; and the blaze of the Fires fhou’d have 
darted full upon his Face, to make him confpicuous amongft his Tro- 
jess. This I chink is a juft Comparifon betwixt the two Poets in the 
Condu& of their feveral defigns. Vérgél cannot be faid to copy Homer : 
The Grecies had only the advantage of writing firft. Ifit be urg’d that 
¥ have granted a refemblance in fome parts; yet therein, Virgil has © 
excell’d him: For what are the Tears of Cafp/o for being left, to 
the Fury and Death of Dido? Where is. there the whole procefs of 
‘her Paffion, and all its violent Effects to be found, in the languifhing 
Epifode of the Odyffes? If this be to Copy, let the Criticks fhew us the 
fame Difpofition, Features, or Colouring in their Original. The like 
may be faid of the Defcent to Hell; which was not of Homer's In- 
vention neither: He had it from the Story of Orpheus and Earydice. But 
to what end did Usyffes make that Journey? éneas undertook it by 
the expre{s Commandment of his ay ah Ghoft :- There he = to 
. : new 
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fhew him all the fucceeding Heroes of his Race , and next to Romulus, 
(mark, if you pleafé, the Addrefs of Virgil) his own Patron Augaffus 
Cefar. Anchifes was likewife to inftru& him, how to manage the Italian 
War; and how to conclude it with his Honour. That is, in other 
words, to lay the Foundations of that Empire which Augu/tys was to 
Govern. This is the Noble Invention of our Author : But it has been 
Copyed by fo many Sign-poft Daubcrs ; that now tis grown fulfom, 
‘rather by their want of Skill, than by the Commonnefs. 
| In the laft place I may fately grant, that by reading Homer, Virgil 
was taught to imitate his Inventions That is, to imitate hke him; 
which is no more, than if a Painter {tudied Raphael, that he might learn 
hd | to defign after hismanner. And thus I might imitate Varget, if I were 
! capable of writing an Heroick Poem, and yet the Invention be my own: 
But I fhou’d endeavour to avoid a fervile Copying. I would not give 
the fame Story under other Names : With the fame Characters,-in the 
fame Order, and with the fame Sequel: For every common Reader to 
find me out at the firft fight for a Plagiary : And cry, this I read before 
in Virgil, in a better Language, and in better Verfe: This is like 
merry Andrew onthe low Rope, copying lubberly the fame Tricks, 
which his Mafter is dextroufly performing on the high. 
I will trouble your Lordfhip but with one Objeétion more; which 
I know not whether I found in Le Fevre or Valois, but I am fure I 
vA : have read it in another Freach Critick, whom I will not name, becaufe 
I think it is not much: for his Reputation. Viérgé/, inthe heat of A- 
tion, fuppofe for Example, in defcribing the tury of his Heroe in a 
‘ Battel, when he is endeavouring to raife our concernments to the high- 
eft pitch, turns fhort on the fudden into fome fimilicude, which di- 
verts, fay they, your attention from the main Subje@t, and mifpends it 
on fome trivial Image. He pours cold Water into the Caldron when 
his bufinefsis to make it boil. | | 
This Accufation is general againft all who wou'd be thought Hero- 
Ack Poets; but I think it touches Férgil lefs than any. He is too great 
a Matter of his Art, tomake a Blott- which may fo eafily be hit. Si- 
militudes, as I have faid, are not for Tragedy, which is all violent, 
and where the Paffions are in a perpetual terment; for there’ they 
deaden where they fhould animate; they are not of the nature of 
Dialogue, unlefs in Comedy: -A Metaphor is almoft all the Stage can 
fuffér, which is a kind of Similitude comprehended ina word. But this 
Figure has a contrary -effe&t in Heroick Poetry: ‘There ’tis employ’d 
to raife the Admiration, which is its proper bufinefs, _ And Admira- 
tion is not of fo violent a nature as Fear or Hope, Compaffion or 
Horrour, or any Concernment wecan have for fuch or fuch a Perfon 
onthe Stage. Not but I confefs, that Similitudes and Defcriptions, 
when drawn into an unreafonable length, muft needs naufeate the, 
Reader. Once I remember, and but once; Virgil makes 2 Similitude of 
fourteen Lines; and his defcription of Fame is about the {::ne number. 
es He is blam’d for both; and I doubt not but he would have contracted 
them, had he liv’d to have review’d his Work : But Faults are no 
Precedents. This I have obferv’d of his Similitudes in general, that 
they are not plac’d, asour unobferving Criticks tell us, in the Reat of 
any Action: But commonly in its declining: When he has warm’d 
us in his Defcription, as muchas poffibly he can; then, left that warmth 
-. fhould languifh, he renews it by fome apt Similicude, which illuftrates 
his Subject, and yet palls not his Audience: I need give your — 
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fhip but one Example of this kind, and leave the reft to your Obfer- 
vation, when next you review the whole A:#eis in the Original un- 
blemifh’d by my rude Tranflation. ’Tis in the firft Book, where the 
Poet defcribes Neptune compofing the Ocean, on which Eolws had 
sais'd a Tempeft, without his permiffion, He had already chidden the 
Rebellious Winds for obeying the Commands of their Ufurping Ma- 
fter: He had warn’d them eam the Seas, He had beaten down the 


Billows with his Mace; difpell’d the Clouds, reftor’d the Sun-fhine, 
while Triton and Cymothoe were heaving the Ships from off the Quick- 
Sands; before the Poet wou’d offer at a Similitude for iluftration. 


Ac, veluti magno in populo cum fape coorta eff — 
Seditio, favitque animis ignobile vulgus, 
‘famque faces, G faxa volant, furor arma miniftrat ; 
Tum, pietate gravem, a meritis fi forte virum quem 
' Confpexere, filent, arrettifque auribus adftant : 
Ile regst dittis animos, CG pettora mulceet: 
Sic cunctus pelagé cecidit fragor, equora poftquam 
Profpiciens genttor, calogue invettus aperto 
Flettit equos, currugue volans dat lora fecundo. 


This is the firft Similitude which Virgil makes in this Poem: And 
one of the longeft in the whole; for which Reafon I the rather cite it. 
While the Storm was in its fury, any Allufion had been improper : 
For the Poet cou’d have compar’d it to nothing more impetuous than 
it felf; confequently he could have made no Illuftration. Ifhe cou’d 
have illuftrated, it had been an ambitious Ornament out of feafon, and 
would have diverted our Concernment : Nuc, non erat hifce locus ; and 
therefore he deferr’d it to its proper place. 

Thefe are the Criticifms of moft moment which have been made a- 
gain{t the Axeis, by the Ancients or Moderns. As for the particular 
Exceptions againft this or that paflage, Macrobius and Pontanus havean- 
{wer’d themalready. If I defir’dto appear more Learned than I am, 
it had been as eafie for me to have taken their Obje€tions and Soluti- 
Ons, as it is fora Country Parfon to take the Expofitions of the Fathers 
out of Funius and Tremellias: Or notto have nam’d the Authors from 
whence I had them: For fo Rweus, otherwife a moft judicious Com- 
mentator on Vsrgil’s Works, has us’d. Pontanas, his greateft Benefa- 
or, of whom, the is very filent,and I do not remember that he once 

cites him. . | . 

What follows next, is no Objection ; for that implies a Fault: And 
it had been none in Virgil, if he had extended the time of his A@ion 
beyond a Year. At leaft Arifforle has fet no precife limits to it. Ho- 
mer’s, we know, was within two Months: Taffo I am fure exceeds 
not a Summer: And ifI examin’d him, perhaps he might be reduc’d 
into a much lefs compafs. Boffa leaves it doubttul whether Virgé’s A- 
€tion were within the Year, or took up fome Months beyond it. In- 
deed the whole Difpute is of no more concernment to the common 
Reader, than it is to a Plougheman, whether February this Year had 


28or 29 Daysin it. But for the fatisfa€tion of the more Curious, of © 


vnich number, Iam fure your Lordfhip is one; I will Tranflate what 
i think convenient out of Segrais, whom perhaps you have not -read : 
yor he has made it highly probable, that the Action of the A-weis 


L-gan in the Spring, and was not extended beyond the Autumn. 
(d)2 | And 
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And we have known Campaigns that have begun fooner,.and have 


ended later. ~! | io 
Ronfard and the reft whom Segrats names, who are of Opinion that 


the Action of this Poem takes up almoft a Year and half; ground 
their Calculation thus. sag dyed in Sicily at the end of Winter, 
or beginning of theSpring. ‘#eas, immediately after the Interment of 
his Father, puts to Sea for Jta4y: Hes furpriz’d by the Tempeft de. 
{crib’d in the beginning of the firft Book ; and there it is that the 
Scene of the Poem opens; and where the A&ion muft Commence, 
He is driven by this Scorm on the Coafts of Affrick: He ftays at Car. 
thage all that Summer, and almoft all the Winter following: Sets Sail 
again for Italy juft before the beginning of the Spring ; meets with con- 
trary Winds, and makes S#cily the fecond time: ‘This part of the A- 
€ion compleats the Year. Then he celebrates the Aniverfary of his 
Father’s Funerals, and fhortly after arriwes at Cames, and from thence 
his time is taken up in his firft Treaty with Latinas; the Overture of 
the War ; the Siege of his Camp by Tarnys , his going for Succours to 
relieve it: His return: ‘The raifing of the Siege by the. firft Battel: . 
The twelve days Truce: Thefecond Battel: The Affaule of Lasrex- 
tum, and the fingle Fight with Tarnus ; all which, they fay, cannot 
take up lefs than four or five Months more; by which Account we 
cannot fuppofe the entire A€tion to be contain’d in a much lefs com- 


pafs than a Year and half. 
Segrais reckons another way ; and his computation is not condemn’d 


by the learned Raeus, who compil’d and Publifh’d the Commentaries 


on our Poet, which we call the Daapbin’s Virgil. | | 
Heallows the time of Year when Aachifes dyed ; to be in the latter end 
of Winter, or the beginning of the Spring ; he acknowledges that 
when A:weas is firft feen at Sea afterwards, and is driven by the Tem- 
peft onthe Coaft of Affrick, is the time when the ACtion is naturally 
to begin: He confeffes farther, that Aneas left Carthage in the latter 
end of Winter ; for Dido tells him in exprefs terms, as an Argument 


for his longer ftay, 


Quinetiam Hyberno moliris fydere Claffem, 


But whereas Ronfard’s Followers {uppofe that whenAneas had buried 
his Father, he fet Sail immediately for Italy, (tho’ the Tempeft drove 
him on the Coaft of Carthage.) Segrais will by no means allow that Sup-. 


pofition ; but thinks it much more probable that he remain’d in Sécsly 


*till the midft of Ful ot the beginning of Awgaff; at which time he 
places the firft appearance of his Heroe on the Sea; and there opens 
the Action of the Poem. From whichbeginning, to the Death of Tar. 
nas, which concludes the Action, there need not be fuppos’d above ten 


' Months of intermediate time : For arriving at Carthage in the latter 


end of Summer, ftaying there the Winter following ; departing thence 
in the very beginning of the Spring; making a {hort ‘abode “in 
Szczly the fecond time, landing in Italy, and making the War, may 
be reafonably judg’d the bufinefs but of chree Months. To this the 
Ronfardians reply, that having been for Seven Years before in queft — 
of Italy, and having no more to do in Sci, than to interr his Father ; 
after that Office was perform’d, what remain’d for him, but, wi 

delay, to purfue his firft Adventure? To which Segraés anfwers, chat 
the Obfequies of his Father, according to the Rites of the Greeks and 
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Romans,would detain him for many days: That a longer time mutt be ta- 
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ken up inthe refitting of his Ships, after fo tedious a. Voyage; andin 
refrefhing his Weather-beaten Souldiers ona friendly Coaft. Thefe in- 
deed are but Suppofitions on both fides, yet thofe of Segraés feem bet- 
ter grounded. For the Feaft of Dido, when fhe entertain’d AZmeas firft, 
has the appearance of a Summer’s Night, which feems already almoft 
ended, when he begins his Story: Therefore the Love was. made in 


_ Autumn; the Hunting follow’d properly when the Heats of that 


{corching Country were declining: The Winter was pafs’d in jollicy, 
as the Seafon and their Love requir’d; and he left her in the latter 
end of Winter, as is already prov’d. This Opinion is fortify’d by the 


Arrival of A‘weas at the 


Mouth of Tyber ; which marks the Se 


n of 


the Spring, that Seafon being perfectly defcrib’d by the finging of the 
Birds, faluting the dawn; and by the Beayty of the place, which the 
Poet feems to have painted exprefly inthe Seventh A‘neid, | 


Aurora in rofeis 


fulgebat lutea bigis: 


Cam venti pofucre, varia circumgue, fuprague 
Alfuete vipis volucres, G fluminis alveo, 
. Atthera mulcebant canta. 


The remainder of the A€tion requir’d but three Months more ; for 
when /ineas went for Succour tothe Tu/cays, he found their Army in 
a readinefs to march; and wanting only a Commander: So that ac- 
cording tothis Calculation, the A&meis takes not up above a Year com- 
pleat, and may be comprehended in lefs compafs. ~ . 

This, amongft other Circumftances, treated more at large by Se- 

rais, agrees with the rifing of Orion, which caus’d the Tempeft, de- 
ctib’d in the beginniag of the firft Book. By fome paflages in the 


Paftorals, but more particularly in the Georgicks, 


our Poet is found to 


be an exact Aftronomer, according to the Knowledge of that Age. 
Now Ilioneus (whom Virgil twice employs in Embafhies, as the beft 
Speaker of the Trojans) attributes that Tempeft to Oriox in his Speech 


to Dido. © : 


Cum fubito, affurgens fluttu wimbofus Orion. 


He muft mean either the Heltacal or Achronical rifing of that Sign. 
The Heliacal rifing of.a Conftellation, is when it comes from under the 
Rays of the Sun, and begins toappear before Day-light. The Achro- 
nical yifing, on the contrary, ts when it — at the clofe of 
and in oppofition of the Sun’s diurnal Courtfe. 

The Heliacal rifing of Oriox, is at prefent computed to be about the 
fixth of Fuly; and about that.time it is, that he either caufes, or pre- 
fages Tempelts on the Seas. 

Sagrais has obferv’d farther, that when Anne Counfels Dido to flay 
JEnaas during the Winter; fhe {peaks alfo of Oriax ; 


_ Dum pelago defavit hyems, G agquofus Orion. 


If therefore Iliomens, according to our Suppofition, uoderftand the 
Felsacal rifing of Orion: Ana muft mean the Achroxical, which the | 


different Epithetes ie to that Conftellation, feem to manifeft. I4o- 
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mer when he rifes Heliacally,and Rainy inthe Winter when he rifes 4- 
chronically. Your Lordfhip will pardon me for the frequent repetition 
of thefe cant words; which I cou’d not avoid in this abbreviation of 
Segrais; who I think deferves no little commendation in this new 
Criticifm. I have yet a word or two to fay of Virgél’s Machinés, from 
my own obfervation of them. He has imitated thofe of Homer, but 
not Copied them. It was eftablifh’d long before this time, in the 
Roman Religion as well as in the Greek ; that there were Gods; and 
both Nations, for the moft part, worfhipp’d the fame Deities; as 
did alfo the Zrojans: From whom the Romans, I fuppofe, wou’d ra- 
ther be thought to derive the Rites of their Religion, than from the 
Grecians ,becaufe they thought themfelves defcended from them. . Each | 
of thofe Gods had his proper Office, and the chief of chem their particu- 
lar Attendants. ‘Thus Fupéser had in propriety, Ganimede and Mercury ; 
and ‘faxo had Iris. It was not then for Vsrgs/ to create new Minttters ; 
he muft take, what he found in his Religion. It cannet therefore be 
{aid that he borrow’d them from Homer, any more than Apollo, Dis- 
na, and the reft, whom he ufes as he finds oceafion for them, as the 
Grecian Poet did: But he invents the occafions for which he ufes them. 
Venus, after the deftru€tion of Troy, had gain’d Neptune entirely to her 
Party ; therefore we find him bufie in the beginning of the A:neis, to 
calm the Tempeft rais’d by Eo/us, and afterwards conducting the Tro- 
jan Fleet to Cumes in fafety, with the lofs only of their Pilot; tor whom 
he Bargains. I name thofe two Examples amongft a hundred which 
I omit; to prove that Vérgé/, generally fpeaking, employ’d his Ma- 
chines i performing thofe things, which might poflibly have been 
done without them. What more frequent then a Storm at Sea, upon 
the rifing of Orion? What wonder, if among{ft fo many Ships there 
{fhou’d one be overfet, which was commanded by Orontes; though 
half the Winds had not beenthere, which Ato/us employ’d? Might not 
Palinurus, without a Miracle, fall afleep, and drop into the Sea, having 
been over-wearied with watching, and fecure of a quiet paflage, by his 
obfervation of the’Skies? At leaft AEmeas, who knew nothing of the 
Machine of Somnus, takes it plainly in this Senfe. 


O nimium Calo & Pelago contife fereno, 
Nudus in ignota Palinure jacebis arena. 


But Machines fometimes are fpecious things to amufe the Reader, and 
give acolour of probability to things otherwile incredible. And befides, 
it footh’d the vanity of the Remams, to find the Gods fo vifibly con- 
cern’d in all the ACtions of their Predeceflors. We who are better 
taught by our Religion, yet own every wonderful Accident which 
befalls us tor the beft, to be brought to pafS by fome fpecial Provi- 
dence of Almighty God; and by the care of guardian Angels: And 
from hence I might infer, that no Heroick Poemcan be writ on the 
Epicurean Principies. Which I cou’d eafily demonftrate, if there were 
necd to prove it, or I had leifure. | : 

When Vetus opens the Eyes of her Son Aineas, to behold the Gods 
who Combated againft Troy, in that fatal Night when it was furpriz’d; 
we ihare the pleafure of that glorious Vifion, (which Taffo has not ill 
Copied in the facking of $erafalem.) But the Greeks bad done their. bu- 
finefs ; though neither Neptune, Juno, or Pallas, had given them their 
Divine affiftance. The moft crude Machiné which Virgil ufes, is 
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the Epcfode of Camilla, where Opis by the command of her Miftrefs, 
kills Arans. The next is in the Twelfth Aveid, where Venus cures 
her Son AEneas. But in the laft of thefe, the Poet was driven toa ne- 
ceflity ; for Turzus was to be flain that very day: And A2veas, wound- 
ed as he was, cou’d not have Engag’d him in fingle Combat, unlefs his 
Hurt had been miraculoufly heal’d. And the Poet had confider’d that the 
Dittany which fhe brought from Crete, cou’d not have wrought fo 
{peedy an efte@, without the Juice of Amérofia, which fhe mingled 
with it. After all, that his Machine might not feem too violent, we 
fee the Heroe dimping after. Zarnas. The Wound was skin’d; but 
the ftrength of his Thigh was not reftor’d. But what Reafon had 
our Author to wound Axeas at focritical a timc? And how came the - 


_ Cuiffes to be worfe temper’d than the reft of his Armour, which was 


all wrought by Vadeazn and his Journey-men? ‘Ihefe difficulties are 


not eafily to be folv’d, without confeffing that Virgé! had not life enough 

to correct his Work : Tho’ he had review’d it, and found thofe Errours | 
which he refolv’d to mend: But being prevented by Death, and not 

willing to leave an imperfect work behind him, he ordain’d, by his 
laft Teftament, ‘that his xeis fhould be burn’d. As for the death of 
Arans, who was fhot by a Goddefs, the Machine was not altogether fo 

Outragious, as the wounding Mars and Venus by the Sword of Diomede. 

Two Divinities, one woud have thought, might have pleaded their 
Prerogative of Impaffibiliv, or, at Ieait not to have been wounded 
by any mortal Hard. Befide that the sxwp which they fhed, was fo 
vag luke our common Blood, that it was not to be diftinguifh’d from 
it, but only by the Namfe and Colour. As for what Horace {ays in his | 
Art of Poetry ; that no Machines are to be us’d, unlefs on fome ex- 
traordinary occafion, | 


Nec Deus interfit, nifi dignus vindice nodus, 


That Rule isto be apply’d tothe Theatre, of which he is then {peak- 
ing, and means no more than this, that when the Knot of the Play is 
to be unty’d, and no other way is left, for making the difcovery ; then 
and not otherwife, let a God defcend upon a Rope, and clear the Bu- 


‘ finefsS to the Audience: But this has no relation to the Machines 


which are us’d in an Epick Poem. : | 
In the laft place, for the Déra, or Flying-Peft, which flapping on the 
Shield of Turnus, and fluttering about his Head, difhearten’d him in 
the Duel, and prefag’d to him his approaching Death, I might have 
plac’d it more properly amongft the Objections. For the Criticks, 
who lay want of Courage to the Charge of Wérgil’s Heroe; quote this 
Paflage as a main proof of their Affertion. ‘They fay our Author had 
not only fecur’d him before the Duel, but alfo inthe beginning of it, 
had given him the advantage in impenetrable Arms, and in his Sword : 
(for that of Turnzus was not his own, which was forg’d by. Walcax for his 
Father) but a Weapon which he had {natch’d in hafte, and by miftake, 
belonging to his Charioteer Metifcus. ‘That afterall this, fapéter, who , 
wa s partial to the Yrojan, and diftruftful of the Event, though he had 
hung the Ballance, and given it a jog of his hand to weigh down Ta£ 
mas, thought conveaient"o give the Fates acollatteral Security, by 
fending the Screech-Owl to difcourage him. For which they quote, 
thefe words of Virgil: | : | 


Non 


charges his Author 
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Non me tua turbidea virtus, 
Tervet ait; Dii me terrent, CO” Fupiter Hoftis. 


In anfwer to which, I fay, that this Machine is one of thofe which 
the Poet ufes only for Ornament, and not out of Neceffiry. Nothing 
can be more Beautiful, or more Poetical than his defcription of the 
three Dire, or the fetting of the Balance, which our Méltos has bor- 
row’d from him, but employ’d to a different end: For firft he makes 
God Almighry fet the Scales for St. Michaeland Sathan, when he knew 
no Combat was to follow; then he makes the good Angel’s Scale de- 
{cend, and the Devils mount; quite contrary to Virgil, if I have 
Tranflated the three Verfes, according to my Authoy’s Senfe, 


‘Fupiter ipfe duas, eqdato Examine lances 
Suftinet 5 Cr fata imponit diverfa duorum: 
Quem damnet labor, G quo vergat pondere lethum. 


For I have taken thefe words Quem damnet lebor,in the Senfe which 
Virgil gives them in another place; Damnabis tu quoque votis, to fig. 
nifie a profperous Event. YetI dare not condemn {fo great a Genius 
aS Mslton: For Iam much miftaken if he alludes not to the Text in 
Daniel, where Belfbazzar was put into the Balance, and found too 
light: This is digreffion, and I return to my Subje&t. I faid above, that 
thefe two Machines of the Balance, and the Dira, were only Orna- 
mental, and that the fuccefs of the Duel had *been the fame without 
them. For when A-veas and Turnus ftood fronting each other before — 
the Altar, Tarsus look’d dejef&ted, and his Colour faded in his Face, as 
if he defponded of the Vidtory before the Fight; and not only he, but 


_ all his Party, when the ftrength of the two Champions was judg’d by 


the proportion of their Limbs, concluded it was impar pugna, and that 
their Chief was over-match’d: Whereupon Futarza (who was of the 
fame Opinion) took his opportunity to break the Treaty and renew 
the War. ‘funo her felf had plainly told the Nymph beforehand, that 
her Brother was to Fight | 


Imparibus fatis;, nec Diis, nec vivibus aquis ; 


So that there was'no need of an Apparition to fright Tursas. He 


_ had the prefage within himfelf of his impending Deftiny. The Dire 


only ferv’d+to confirm him in his firft Opinion, that it was his Defti- 
ny to die in the enfuing Combat. And inthis fenfe are thofe words 
of Pérgil to be taken. | 


Non me tua turbida virtus 
Terres ait ; Dii me terrent, G Jupiter Hoftis. 


I doubt not but the Adverb (/olim) is to be ugderftood ; ’tis not 
our Valour only that gives me this concernment;, but I find alfo, 
y this portent, that Fepiter ismy Enemy. For Twrnus fled before, 
when his firft Sword was broken, ‘till his Sifter fupply’d him witha, 
better; which indeed he cou’d not ufe; becaufe Ainess kept him at a 
diftance with his _ I wonder Reess faw not this, where he 

o unjuftly, fer giving Tarsws a fecond Sword, to 
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no purpofe. How cou’d he faften a blow, or make a thruft, when he 
was not fuffer’d to asproach? Befides, the chief Errand of the Dir, 
was to.warn Fat:rna from the Field, for fhe cou’d have brought the 


~ Chariot again, when fhe faw her Brother worfted in the Duel. I 


might farther add, that 2vezs was fo eager of the Fight, that he left 
the City, now almoft in his Poffeffion, to decide his quarrel with Tar- 
sus by the Sword : Whereas Zarnus had manifeftly declin’d the Com- 
bate, and fuffer’d his Sifter to convey him as far from the reach of his 
Enemy as fhe cou’d. I fay not only fuffer’d her, but confented to it; 
for ’tis plain, he knew her by thefe words ; 

O foror, & dudum agnovi, cam prima per artem, 

Fadera turbafti, teque hac in bella dedifti ; : 

Et nunc requicquam fallis Dea, —— 


I have dwelt fo long on this Subject, that I muft contrac what I 


have to fay, inreference to my Tranflation: Unlef{sI wou’d {well my ~ 
Preface into a Volume, and make it formidable to your Lordfhip, | 


whey ygu fee fo many Pages yet behind. And indeed what I have 
already written either in juftification or praife of Virgé/, is againft my 
feif; for prefuming to Copy, in my courfe Englifh, the Thoughts and 
Beautiful Expreffions of this inimitable Poet: Who flourifh’d in an Age 
when his Language was brought to its laft perfection, for which it 
was particularly owing to himand Horace, I will give your Lord- 
fhip my Opinion, that thofe two Friends had confulted each others 
Judgment, wherein they fhould endeavour tp excel; and. they feem 
to have pitch’d on Propriety of Thought, Elegance of Words, 
and Harmony of Numbers. According to this Model, Horace writ 
his- Odes and Epods : For his Satires and Epiéft/es, being intended wholly 
for inftru€tion, requir’d another Style: | , 


Ornari res ipfa megat, contenta doceri: 
And therefore ‘as he himfelf profeffes, are Sermoni propiora, nearet 


Profe than Verfe. But Virgil, who never attempted the Lyrick Verfe, 
is every where Elegant, {weet and flowing in his Hexameters. His 


words are not only chofen, but the places in which he ranks them for - 
the found; he who removes them from the Station wherein their — 
Matter fets them, fpoils the Harmony. What he fays of the Sybsll’s 
Prophecies, may be as properly apply’d to every word of his: They — 


mutt be'read, in order as they lie ; the leaft breath difcompofes them, 
and fomewhat of their Divinity is loft. I cannot boaft that have beer 
thus exac& in my Verfes, but I have endeavour’d to follow the Exam- 

le of my Mafter: And am the firft Engli{bman, perhaps, who made it 
his defign to copy him in his Numbers, his choice of Words, ahd his 
placing them for the {weetnefs of the found. ° On this: laft Confide- 


ration, ‘I have fhun’d the Cafurs as muclr as’ poffibly I cou’d. For 
- wherever that is us’d, it gives a roughnefs to the Verfe, of which we 


can have little need, in a Language which is over-ftock’d with Confo- 


mants. Such is not the Latine, where the Vowels and Confonants are - 


miix’d in proportion to each other: yet Vérgil judg’d the Vowels to 
have fomewhat of an over-balance, and ‘therefore eernpets' their {weet- 
mef{s with Cefuras. Such ‘difference there is in Tongues, that the fame 
Figure which roughens one, gives anual ‘ asiather: and that 

_ | > ae was 


i = 


my, 


DEDICATION: 


was it which Virgil ftudied in his Verfes. Ovid-ufes it-but rarely; and 
hence it is that his Verfification cannot fo properly be call’d f{weet, as 
lufcious. The Itadians are forc’?d upon it, once or twice in evcry line, 
becaufe they have a redundancy of Vowels in their Lan wage. Their: 


Metal is fo foft, that it will not Goyn without Alloy to harden it. On 


the other fide, for the Reafon already nam’d, ’tis all we can doto give 
fufficient {weetnefs to our Language: We muft not only chufe our 


_ words for Elegance; but for found. To perform which, a Maftery in 


the Language 1s requir’d; the Poet muft havea Magazine of Words, 
and have the Art to mannage his few Vowels to the beft advantage, _ 
that they may go the farther. He muft alfo know the nature of.the 
Vowels, which are more fonorous, and which more foft and {weet ; and 
fo difpofe them as his prefent occafions require: All which, anda thou- 
fand fecrets of Verfification befide, he may leara from Virgel, if he 
will take him for his Guide. If he be above Virgil, and is refolv’d to 
follow his own Verwe (as the French call it,) the Proverb will fall hea- 
vily upon him ; Who teaches himfelf, has 4 Fool for his Mafter. 

Virgil employ’d Eleven Years upon his A&veis, yet he left it as he 
thought himfelf imperfect. Which when I ferioufly confider, I wihh, 
that inftead of three years which I have fpent ia the Tranff&ti@n of 
his Works, I had four years more allow’d me to corre& my Errours, 
that I might make my: Verfion fomewhat more tolerable than it is. For 
a Poet cannot have too great a reverence for his Readers, if he expeéts 
his Labours fhou’d furvive him. Yet I will neither plead my Age nor 
Sicknefs in excufe of the faults which I have made: That I wanted timé 
is all T have to fay. For fome of my Subf{cribers ‘grew fo clamorous, 
that I cou’d no longer deferr the Publication. I hope fromthe Can-’ 


" dour of your Lordfhip, and your often experienc’d goodnefs to me, 
that if the faults.are not too many, you will make allowances 


with Horace. . 
Ss plura nitent in Carmine, non ego paucis 

Offendar macalis, quas aut incuria fudit, 

Aut humana pari cavit Natura. 


‘ You may pleafe alfo to obferve, that there is not, to the beft of my 
remembrance, one Vowel gaping on another for want of a Cefars, in 
this whole Poem. But.where a Vowel ends -a word, the nexe begins 
either with a Confonant, or what is its equivalent; for our W and H 
afpirate, and our Dipthongues are plainly fuch : The greateft -lati- 
tude I take, ts in the Letter 7,.when it concludes‘a word, and -the 

firft Syllable of the next begins with a Vowel. Neither need Ihave 
call’d this a latitude, which is only an explanation of this gentral 
Rule.. That no Vowel can be cut off before another, when we cannot 
fink the Pronunciation of it; As He, She, Me, I, &c. Vérgs thinks it 
fometimes a Beauty, to imitate the Licenfé of the Greeks, and leave 
ap i tals opening on each other, .as in that Verfe of the Third 

aftoral, : oo 


Et fuccas pecors & lec Subducitur Agnis. | aa 


But. wobis now licet, effe tam difertis. At leaftif we ftudy to refine. 
our Numbers. I have long had by me the Materials of an Englifti 
Profedia, containing all the Mechanical Rules of ial te 
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I have treated with fome exactnefs of the Feet, . the Quantities, and 
the Paufes. The Fresch and Italians know nothing of the cwo firft ; at 
leaft their beft Poets have not practis’d them. Asdor the Paufes, Mal- 
herb firft brought them into France, within this laft Century : And we 
{ce how they adorn their Alexasdrins. But as Virgil propounds a Riddle 
which he leaves unfolv’d : 


; Dic uibus in tervis, infcripti nomine Regum - 
Nefeantar flores, & Phyllida folus babeto. 


So I will give your Lotdfhip another, and leave the Expofition of 

it to your acute Judgment. I am fure there are few who make 

Verfés, have obferv’d the {weetnefs of thefe two Lines in Coopers 

Fils ee . | ne Sis 
Tho? deep, yet clear , though gentle, yet not dull; 

- Strong without rage, without o’reflowing,. full. 


Aad there are yet fewer who can find the Reafon of that fweetnefs:: 
I have given it to {ome of my Friends in Converfation, and they 
have allow’d tiie Criticifin to be juft, But fince the evil of falfe.quan- 
tities is . difficult to be cur’d in any Modern Language ;. fince ‘the 
Frensh and the Italians as well as we, are yet ignorant what feet are 
to be-us’d in Heroick Poetry ; fince I have not ftri@tly obferv’d thofe - 
Rules my felf, which I can teach others; fince I pretend to no Dicta- — 
torfhip among my Fellow-Poets; fince if I fhou’d inftrué& fome of 
them to make weil-running Verfes, they want Genius to give them 
ftrength as well as {weetnefs ; and above all, fince your Lordfhip has 
advisd me not to publifh that little which I know, Ilook ca your 
Counfel as your Command, which I fhall obferve-inviolably, “all you | 
fhall pleafe to revoke it, and leave me at liberty to make my thoughts 
publick, Inthe meantime, that I may arrogate nothing to my felf, 
I muft acknowled:e thar Wérgil in Latine, and Spescer in engiuh, have 
been my Ma‘ters. Spencer has alfo given me the boldnefs to make ufe 
fometimes of his Avexandrin Line, which we call, though improperly, 
the Pindaricx; beceufe Mr. Conley has often employ’d it in his Odes. Ic 
addsacettain Majeily co the Veric, when ’tis us’d with Judgment, and 
{tops the fenfe irom overfowing into another Line. Formerly the French, 
like us, and the Italiizs, had but flve Feet, or ten Syllables in their 
Heroick Verfe: but fir.ce Ron/fard’s time, as I {uppofe, they found their 
Tongue too weak ro fiipport their Epick Poetry,. without the addition 
of another Foot. ‘That indeed has given it the run, and meafure. of a 
Trimeter ; bat it rung with moremactivity than ftrengch: Their’ Lan. 
guage is not flrung with Sinews like our Englifh, It has the nimble- 
nefs of a Greyhoung, but not the bulk and body of a Maftiff. Our Men 
and our Verfes over-bear them by their weight; and Pondere non Na- 
mero, is the Prisiso Motto. “The French have fet up Purity for the 
Standard of their Language: and a Mafculine Vigour is that of ours. 
Like. their Tongue is che’ Genius of their Poets, light and,tsifling in 
comparifon of the Engiifh; more proper for Sonnets, Madrigals, and 
Elegies,:than Heroick Poetry. The turn on Thoughts and Words is 
their chief Talent, but the Epick Poem is too ftately to receive thole 
little Ornaments. . The Painters draw their Nymphs in thin and airy 
Habits,bur the weight of Gold and en isreferv’d for Queens 
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and Goddeffes. . Vergsl is never frequent in thofe Turns, like Ovsd, 


but much more {pSrigg of them in his Axcis, than in his Psflorals and 
sorgicks, eG as | 


Ignofcenda quidem, feirent fi ignofcere Manes. 


That turn is Beautiful indeed; but he employs it in the Story of Or. 

cg and Ewrydice, not in his great Poem. { have usd that Licenfe in 

is AEmeis fometimes ; but I own it as my fault. ’Twas given to thof¢ 
who underftand nobetter. "Tis like Ovéd’s | 


Semivirama; bovem, femibovemg; virum. 


The Poet found it before his Criticks, but it was a darling Sin which 
he wou’d not be perfwaded to reform. The want of Genius, of which 
I have accus’d the French, is laid to their Charge by one of their own 

reat Authors, though I have forgotten his Name, and where I read 
it. If Rewards cou’d make good Poets, their great Mafter has not 
been wanting on his part in Fis bountiful Encouragements: For he js . 
wife cnough to imitate Awguftw, if he had a Maro. The Triumvir 
and, Proferzber had defended to usin a more hideous form than they 
now appear, if the Emperour had not taken care to make Friends of 
him and Horace. Iconfefs the Banifhment of Ovd was a Blot in his 
Efcutcheon, yet he was only Banifh’d, and who knows but hisCrime 
was Capital, and then his Exile was a Favour? <Ariofto, who with all 
his faults, muft be acknowledg’d a great Poet, has put thefe words 
into the mouth of an Evangelift, but whether they will pafS for Gof 
pel now, I cannot tell. on - 


Non fa fi fanto ni benigno Angufto 
Come la tuba di Virgilio fuona ; 

— Dhaver havuto, in poefia buon gufto 
La profersttione, iniqua gli perdons. 


But Heroick Poetry is not of the growth of France, as it might be 
of England, if it were Cultivated. Spencer wanted only to have read 
the Rules of Boffe: for no Man was ever Born with a greater Genius, 
or had more Knowledge to fupport it. But the performance of the _ 
French is not equal to their Skill; and hitherto we have wanted Skill 
to perform better. Segrais, whofe Preface is fo wonderfully good, yet 
-is wholly deftitute of Elevation ; though his Verfion is much better than 
that of the two Brothers, or any of the reft who have attempted Virgil. 
Hasnibal Caro is'a great Name amonpft the Itelians, yet his Tranflation 


-of the A:wess is moft {candaloufly mean, though he has taken the ad- 


vantage of writing in Blank Verfe, and freed himfelf from thé{hackles 
of modern Rhime: (if itbe modern, for Le Clerc has told us lately, 
and I believe has made it out, that Davia’s Plalms were written in as 
errant Rlume as they are Tranflated.) Now if a Mufe cannot run 
when fhe.is unfetter’d, ‘tis a fign fhe has but little fpeed. I will not 
make a digreffion here, though I am ftrangely tempted to it ; but will 
only fay, that he who can write well in Rhime, may write better m 
Blank Verfe, Rhime is certainly a conftraint even to the beft Poets, 
and thofe who make it with moft eafe; though perhaps { have as 
uctic reafon to complain of that hardfhip as any Man, . excepting 
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Quarles, and Withers. What it adds to {weetnels, it takes away 
from fenfe; and he who lofes the leaft by ic, may be call’d a gain- 


er; it often makes us {werve from an Author’s meaning. As if a Mark 
be fet up for an Archer at a great diltance, let him aim as exaétly as 
hecan, the leaft wind will take his Arrow, and divert it from the 
White. Ireturn to our Italian Tranflatour of the seis : He isa Foot- 


Poet, he Lacquies by the fide of Virg:/ at. the beft, but never mounts 


behind him. Dotor Morelli, who is no mean Critick in our Poetry, 
and therefore may be prefum’d to be a better in Ais own Language, 
has confirm’d me in this Opinion by his Judgment, and thinks with- 
all, that he has often .miftaken his Mafter’s Senfe. I wou’d fay fo, if 


. J durft, but I am afraid I have committed the fame fault more often, 


and more grofly : For I have forfaken Raass, (whom generally I fol- 
low) in many places, and made Expofitions of my own in fome, | 
quite contrary to him. Of which 1 will give but two Examples, be- 
caufe they are fo near each other in the Tenth Aneid. - 3 


———— Sti Pater aquas strigque. 


Pallas fays it to Turnas jult before they Fight. Ress thinks thae 
the word Pater is to-be referr’d to Evander the Father of Pals. But 
how cou’d he imagine that it was the fame thing to Evander, if his 
Son were flain, or if he overcame. The Poet certainly intended Fu- 
piter ‘the common Father of Mankind; who,,as Pallas hop’d, wou’d 
f{tand an impartial SpeCtatour of the Combat, and not be more favour- 
able to Zwraus, than to him.. The Second is not long after it and 
both before the Duel is begun. They are the words of Fupiter, who 
comferts Hercules for the death of Pallas, which was immediately to 
enfue, and which Hercw/es cou’d not hinder (though the young Hetoe 
had addre{s’d his Prayers to him for his affiftance:) Becaufe the Gods 

the Verfe follows. 7 


Sic ait 5 atq; oculos Rutulorum rejicit. arvis, 


Which the fame Rueas thusconftrues. ‘Fupiter after he had faid this, — 
ammediately turns. his-eyes tothe Rwtalias Fields, and beholds the — 
‘Duel. Ihave given this place another Expofition, that he turn’d his 


‘Boyes from the, Field of Combat, that he might not behold a fight fo’ 


unpleafing to him. The word Rejicit I know will admit of both fen- 
{es ; but ‘fapiter having confefs’d that he could not alter Fate, and 
being griev’d he cau’d not, in confideration of Hercales, it feems to 
ame that he fhow’d avert his Eyes, rather than take pleafure in the. 


Spedtacle. But of chis lam not {fo confident as the other, though I 


think. I have follow’d Virgil’s fenfe. : 
What I. have faid, though it has the face of arrogance, yet is in- 
tended for the honour of my Country; and therefore I will boldly 
own, that this Exgli/b Tranflation has more of Vérgél’s Spirit in it, 
thaa either the French, or the Jtaias. - Some .of our Country-men 
Saave tranflated Epifodes, and other parts of Vérgé/, with great Suc- 
cefs, As particularly your Lordfhip, whofe Verfion of Orpheus and 
E-urydice, is eminently good.- . Amongft the dead Authors, the Si- 
fenus of my Lord Refcommon cannot be too mush commended. I 
‘fay nothing of Sir Fobs Denban, Mr. Waller, and Mr. Cowley; *tis the 
zurmost of my Ambition to be thought their Equal, or not co a 
_ inferiour 
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inferiour to them, and fome others of the Living. But ’tis one thing 
to take pains ona Fragment, and ‘T rantlate it perfectly ; and another 
thing to have the weight of a whole Author .on my shoulders. _ They 
who believe the burthen light, let them attempt the Fourth, Sixth or 
Bighth Pafforal, the Firft or Fourth Georgick ; and among{t the A:neids, 
the Fourth, the Fifth, the Seventh, the Ninth, the Tenth, thé Ele- 
venth, or the Twelfth; for in thefe I think’ T have fucceeded beft. 
Long before I undertook this Work, I was no ftranger to the Origi- 
nal.- I had alfo ftudied Virgil's Defign, his difpofition of ar; his Man- 
ners,. his judicious management of the Figures, the fober retrenchments 
of his Scnfe, which always leaves fomewhat to gratifie our imaginati- 
on, on which it may enlarge at pleafure; butaboveall, the Elegance - 
of his Expreffions, and the harmony of his Numbers. For, as 1 have 
{aid in a. former Differtation, the words are in Poetry, what the Co- 
lours are in Painting. If the Defign be good, and the Draught be 
true, the Colouring is the firft Beauty that {trikes the Eye. Spemcer 
and Milton are in Englifh what Virgil and Horace are in Latine, and I 
have endeavour’d to form my Stile by i:mitating their Matters. 
I will farther own to you, my Lord, that my chief Ambition 
is to pleafe thofe Readers, who have difcernment ¢nough to: prefer 
Virgil before any other Poet in the Latine Tongue. Such Spirits as he 
defir'd to pleafe, {uch wou’d I chufe for my Judges,and wou'd ftand or 
fall by them alone. *Segrass has di tinguifh’d the Readers of Poetry, ac- 
cording to their capacity. of judvivz, into three Claffes: (He might 
have faid the fame of Writers too if he had pl-as’d.) In the loweft 
Fornrhe places thofe whom he calls Les Petits E/prits : fucl: things as are 
our Upper-Gallery Audience in a Play-Houfe ; wholike nothing but 
the Husk and Rhind of Wit; preferr'a Quiblic, a Conceit, an Epi- 
gram, -before folid Senfe, and Elegant Exprc tion: Thefe are Mobb- 
Readers: If Virgil and Martial ftood for Par'icmeat-Men, we know 
already who wou’d carry it. But though they make tne greateft ap- 
pearance inthe Ficld, andry rhe loudeft, the beit on’e is, they are 
but a fort of Freach Huzoncts, or Dutch Boors, brought over in Herds, but 
not Naturaliz’d: who have not Land of two Pounds per Azaum in Par- 
naffus, and theretoie are noc priviledg’d to Poll. ‘iheir Authors 4re of 
the faine level; fit toreprefent them con a Mounteb:ik’s-Stage, or tobe 
‘Maftery of the Ceremonies ina Bear-Garden. Yet thcfe are they who 
have the moft Admirers. But it often happens, to theig mortification, 
that as their Readers improve their Stock of Senfe, (as they may by 
reading better Books, and by Converfation with Men of Judgment,) 
they foon forfake them: And when the Torrent from the Mountains 
falls no more, the {welling Writer is reduc’d into his fhallow Bed, 
like the Manganares at Madrid, with f{carce water to moiften his own 
‘Pebbles. ‘There are a middle fort of Readers ™ we hold there is a 
middle {tate of Souls) fuch as have a farther infight thah the former ; 
yet have not the capacity of judging right ; (forI {peak not of thofe who 
_ are brib’d bya Party, and know better if they were not corrupted ;) but I 
mean a Company of warm young Men,whoare not yet arriy’d fo far as to 
difcern the difference betwixt Fuftian, or oftentatious Sentences, and 
the true fublime. Thefe are above liking Martial, or Omen’s Epigrams, 
but they wou'd certainly fer Virgil below Statius, or Lucan. 1 need 
not fay their Poets are of the fame Pafte with thew Admirers. They af- _ 
fe& greatnefS in all they write, but ’tisa bladder’d greatnefs, like that 
_ Of the vain Man whom Senecs defcribes: An ill habit of Body, full of 
| | Humours, 
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Humours, and fwell’d with Dropfie, Even thefe too defert their Au-- 
thors, as their Judgment ripens. The young Gentlemen themfelves 
are commonly mifs-led by their Pedagogue at School, their Tutor at the 
Univerfiry, or their Governour in their Travels. And many of thofe 
three forts are the moft pofitive Blockheads in the World. Howmany 
of thofe flatulent Writers have known, who have funk in their Re- 
putation, after Seven or Eight Editions of their Works? for indeed 
they are Poets only for young Men. They had great fuccefs at’ they 
firft appearance ; but not being of God, as a Wit faid formerly, they ' 
cou’d not ftand. 

I have already nam’d two forts of Judges, but Virgi/ wrote for nei- 
ther of them: and by his Example, Iam not ambitious of pleafing the 
loweft, or the middle form of Readers. | 

He chofe to pleafe the moft Judicious: Souls of the higheft 
Rank, and trueft Underftanding. ‘Thefe are few in number; but 
whoever is fo happy as to gain their approbation, can nover lofe ir, 
becaufe they never give it blindly. Then they have a certain Magne- 
sifm in their Judgment, which attraéts others to their Senfe. Every 
day they gain fome new Profelyte, and in time become the Church. 
For this Reafon, a well-weigh’d Judicious Poem, which at its firft ap- - 
pearance gains no more upon the World than to be juft receiv’d, and 
rather not blam’d, than much applauded, infinuates it felf by infenfi- 
ble degrees into the liking of the Reader: The more he ftudies it, 
the more it grows upon him; every time he takes it up, he difcovers 
fome new Graces in it. And whereas Poems which are produc’d by 
the vigour of Imagination only, have a glofs upon them at the firft, 
which Time wears off; the Works of Judgment, are like the Dia- 
mond, the more they are polifh’d, the more luftre they receive. Such 
is the difference betwixt Virgil’s AEneis, and Marini’s Adone. And ifI 
may be allow’d to change the Metaphor, I wou’d fay, chat Wérgsl is 
like the Fame which he defcribes ; | : 


CD a. aa 


Mobilitate viget, virelq, acquirit eundo. 


Such a fort of Reputation is my aim, though in a far inferiour de- 
gree, according to my Motto in the Title Page: Sequiturq, Patrem, 
non palfiibus equis ; and therefore I appeal to the Higheft Court of Ju- 
dicature, like that of the Peers, of which your Lordfhip is fo great an 
Ornament. | _¢ } 

Without ‘this Ambition which I own, of defiring to pleafe the Fu- 
dices Natos, 1 cou’d never. have been able to have done any thing at 
this Age, when the fire of Poetry is commonly extinguifh’d in other 
Men. Yet Virgil has given me the Example of Extellus for my En- 
couragement: When he was well heated, the younger Champion 


‘  cou’d notiftand before him. And we find the Elder contended not for 


the Gift, but forthe Honour; Mec dons moror, For Dampier has in- 
form/’d us, in his Voyages, that the Air of the Country which produces 
Gold, is never wholfom. _ 

 E had long fince confider’d, that the way to pleafe the beft Judges, 
is mot to Tranflate a Poet literally ; and Vérgé leaft of any other. For 
Nis peculiar Beauty lying in his chotce of Words, I am excluded from 
it by the narrow a of our Heroick Verfe, unlefs I wou’d make 


ufe-of Monofyllables only, and thofe clog’d with Confonants, which 
| -_ a are 


= we 
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are the dead weight of our Mother-Tongue. ’Tis poffible, I contefs 


' though it rarely happens, that a Verfe of Monofyllables may found 


harmonioufly ; and {ome Examples‘of it I have feen. My firft Line: 
of the Aneis is not harfh: | 


Arms, and the Man I Sing, who fore'd by Fate, &e. 


But a much better inftance may be given from the laft Line of Me’ 


: whlius, made Englifh by our Learned and Judicious Mr. Creech, 


Nor could the World have born fo fierce a Flame. 


Where the many Liquid Confonants are plac’d fo Artfully, that 
at give a pleafing found to the Words, though they are all of one 
Syllable. . | 7 . 

Tis true, I have been fometimes forc’d upon it in other places of 
this Work, but I never did it out of choice: I was either in hafte, or 
Virgil gave me no occafion for the Ormament of Words ; for it feldom 
happens but a Monofyllable Line turns Verfe to Profe, and even that 
Profe is rugged, and unharmonious. Philarchus, Tremember, taxes 
Balzac for placing Twenty Monofyllables in file,without one diffyllable 
betwixt them. The way I have taken, is not fo ftreight as Meta- 


_ phrafe, nor fo loofe as Paraphrafe: Some things too I have omitted; 


and fometimes have added of my own. Yet the omiffions I hope, are 
but of Circumftances, and fuch as wou’d have no grace in Englifh; 
and the Additions, .I alfo hope, are eafily deduc’d trom Virgil’s Senfe. 
They will feem (at leaft I have the Vanrry to think {0), not {tuck into - 
him, but growing out ofhim. He ftudies brevity more than any other 
Poet, but he had the advantage of a Language wherein much may be 
comprehended in a little {fpace: We, and all the Modern Tongues, 
have more Articles and Pronouns, befides figns of Tenfes and Cafes, 
and other Barbarities on which our Speech is built by the faults of our 
Forefathers. The Romans founded theirs upon the Greek: And the 
Greeks, we know, were labouring many hundred y¢ars upon their Lan- 
guage, before they brought it to perfection, ‘They rejected all thofe 
Signs, and cut off as many Articles as they cou’d {pare; comprehend- 
ing in one word, what we are conftrain’d to exprefS ig two; which 
is one Reafon why we cannot write fo concifely as they have. done. 
The word Pater, -for Example, fignifies not only a Father, but your 
Father, my Father, his or her Father, all included in a word. | - 

This inconvenience is common to all Modern ‘Tongues, and this 
alone conftrains us to employ more words than the Ancients needed. 
But having before. obferv’d, that Virgil endeavours to be fhort, and 
at the fame time Elegant, I purfue the Excellence, and forfake the 
Brevity. For there he is like Ambergreace, a Rich Perfume, but of 
fo clofe and glutinous a Body, that it muft be open’d with interiour 
{cents of Musk or Civet, or the {weetnefs will nor be drawn out into 
another Language. : ; 


On the.whole Matter, I thought fit to fteer betwixt the two Ex-. 


treams, of Paraphrafe, and literal Tranflation: To keep .as near my 


Author as I cou’g, without lofing all his Graces, the .moft Eminent of 
which, are in the Beauty of his words; -And thofe. words, I 
muit add, are-always Figurative. Such of thefé as wou'd retain their 
Elegance in our Tongue, I have endeavour'd to graff on it ; but = | 
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of them are of neceffity to be loft, becaufe they will not fhine in 
any buc their own. Vérgs has fometimes two of them in a Line; 
but the {cantinefs of our Heroick Verfe, is not capable of receiving 
more than one: And that too muft expiate for many others which 


have none. Such is the ditference of the Languages, or fuch my 


want cf skillin chufing words. Yet I may prefume to fay, and I hope 
with as much reafon as the Fresd& Tranflator, that taking all the Ma- - 
terials of this divine A@thor, I have endeavour’d to make Vérgél {peak 
fuch Englifh, as he wou’d himfelf have..fpoken, if he had been born 
in England, and in this prefent Age. -I acknowledge, with Segraés, 
that 1 have not fucceeded in this attempt, according to my defire: yet 
I {hall not be wholly without praife, if in fome fore I may be allow’d 
to have copied the Clearnefs, the Purity, the Eafinefs and the Mag- 
nificence of his Stile. But I fhall have occafion to {peak farther on 
this Subje&t, before I end the Preface. . - | 
When I mention’d the Pindarick Line, I fhould have added, that I 
take another Licenfe in my Verfes: For I frequently make ufe of 
Triplet Rhymes, and for the fame Reafon : Becaufe they bound the 
Senfe. And therefore I generally join thefe two Licenfés together: 
And make the laft Verfe of the Triplet a Pindarique: For befides, 
the Majefty which it gives, it confines the fenfe within the barriers of 
three Lines, which wou’d languifh if were lengthen’d into four. 
Spencer is, my Example for both thefe priviledges of Engli{b Verfes. And 
hapman has follow’d him in his Tranflation of Homer. Mr. Cowley has 
given in to them after both: And all fucceeding Writers after him. 
I regard them now as the Magna Charta of Heroick Poetry; and am 
too much an Ezg/i{b-man to lofe what my Anceftors have gain’d for me. - 
Let the French and Italéans value themfelves on their Regularity : 
Strength and Elevation are eur Standard. I faid befpre, and I repeat 
it, that the affe€ted purity of the Freach, has unfmew’d their Heroick 
Verfe. The Language ofan Epick Poem is almoft wholly figurative : 
Yet they are fo fearful of a Metaphor, that no Example of Vérgst can 
encourage them to be bold with fafety. Sure they might warm them- 


{elves by that fprightly Blaze, without approaching it {0 clofe as to 


finge their Wings; they may come as near it as their Mafter. - 
Not that I wou’d difcourage that purity of dition, in which he excels 
all other Poets. But he knows how far to extend his Franchifes: And . 
ad vances to the verge, without venturing a Foot beyond it. On the o- 
ther fide, without being injurious to the Memory of our Englifb Pin- 
dar, will prefume to fay, that his Metaphors are fometimes too vio- | 
lent, and his Language is not always pure. ‘But at the fame time, I 
miuft excufe him. For through the Iniquity of the times, he was 
forc’d to Travel, at an Age, when, inftead of Learning Foreign Lan- 
guages, he fhou’d have ftudied the Beauties of his Mother Tongue : 
Which like all other Speeches, is to be cultivated early, or we fhall 
mever Write it with any kind of Elegance. Thus by gaining abroad 
he loft at home: Likethe Painter in the Arcadia, who going to fee a 
Skirmifh, had his Arms lop’d off: and return’d, fays Sir Philsp Sydney,well 
anftruted how to draw a Battel, but withoyt a Hand to perform his 


- Work. 7 


There is another thing in which I have prefum’d to deviate from him 
amad Spencer. They.both make Hemyfticks (or half Verfes) breaking off in 
the middle ofa Line. I confefs there are not many fuch in the Fasry 
(Queen: And even thofe few might be — by his unhappy —_ 

“=e & or 
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of fo long a Stanza. Mr. Cowley had found out, that ho kind of 
StalF4s proper for an Heroick Poem ; as being all too lirical: Yee 
though he wrote in Couplets, where Rhyme is freer from *conftraint, 
“he frequently affects half Verfes: of which we find not one in Homer, — 
and I think not in any of the Greek Poets, or the Latin, excepting only 
Virgil; and there is no queftion but he thought, he had Vérgil’s Av- 
. thority for that Licenfe. But I amaconfident; our Poet never meant 
to leave him or any other fuch a Precedent. e#ind I ground my Opi. | 
nion on thefe two Reafons. Firft, we find no Example of a Hemyftick 
in any of his Paftorals or Georgécks. For he had given the laft finith- 
ing Strokes to both thefé Poems: But his Aneés he left fo uncorreét, at 
leaft fo fhort of that perfection at which he aim’d, that we know how 
hard a Sentence He pafs’d upon it : And in the fecond place, I reafonabl 
prefume, that he intended to have fill’d up all thofe Hemy/ficks, seme 
in one of them we find the fenfe imperfe : 


Quem tibi jam Trjé-—— 


Which fome foolifh Gramarian, has ended for him, witha half Line 
of Nonfenfe. - | | 


Peperit fumunte Crenufa. | | 


For Afcanias muft have been born fome Years before the burning of that 
City ; which Ineed not prove. On the other fade we find alfo, that . 
he himfelf fil?d up one Line in the fixth ined, the Enthufiafm feiz- 
ing him, while he was reading to Augaftes. 7 


Mifenum #Eolidem, quo non praftantior alter 
SEV, CHE USTOS, mmmmmmee 


-Towhich he added in that tranfport. Martemque accendere Cxnta. 
_ And never was any Line more nobly finifh’d ; for the reafons which I 
have given in the Book of Painting. On thefe Confiderations I have 
fhun’d Henyfticks: Not being willing to imitate Vérgs/ to a Fault ; like 
Alexapder’s.Courtiers, who affected to hold their Necks awry, becaufe 
. he cou’d not help it: I am confident your Lordfhip is by this time 
of my Opinion ; and that you will look on thofe half lines hereafter, as 
the imperfet products of a hafty Mufe: Likethe Frogs and Serpents 
inthe Vile; part of them kindled into Life; and part a lump of &a- 
form’d unanimated’°Mudd. -  .. : 

Tam fenfible that many of my whole Verfes, are as imperfe as 
thofe halves; for want: of time to digeft them better: But give me 
leave to make the Excufe of Boccace: Who when he was upbraided, 
that fome of his Novels had not the Spirit of the reft, recurn’d this 
An{wer, that Cherlemain who made the Paladms; was never able 
,to raife an Army of them. The Leadefsmay be Heroes, but the.ouil- 
titude muft confift of Common Men. . 

I am alfobound to tell gour Lordfhip, in my own defence : That from 
the beginning of the firft Georgick to the end of the laft Aneid ; I found 
the difficulty of Tranflation growing on me in every fucceeding Book. _ 
For Virgil, above all Poets, had a ftock, which I may call almoft in- 
~ exhauftible of x ote ‘Elegant, and founding Words. I who in- 

herit but a {mall portion of his Genius, aad write in a Language : 
; muc 


Pe 
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much inferiour to the Latin, have found it very painful to vary Phrae 


fes, when the fame fenfe returns upon me. Even he himfelf, whether 
out of neceffity or choice, has often expre{s’d the fame thing in the fame 
words ; and often repeated two or three whole Verfes; which he had 
us’d before. Words are not foeafily Coyn’d as Money: And yet we 
fee that the Credit not only of Banks, but of Exchequers cracks, when 
little comes in, and much goes out. Virgil call’d.upon me in every line 
for fome new word: And I paid {0 long, that L was almoft Banckrupt. 
So that the latter end muft needs be more burdenfom than the begin- 
ning or the middle. And confequently the Twelfth Axeid coft me 
rT the time of the fir{t and fecond. What had become of me, if 
Virgil had tax’d me with another Book? Thad certainly been reduc’d 
to pay the Publick in hammer’d Money for want of Mill’d; that is in 
the fame old Words which I had us’d before: And the Receivers 
muft have been ferc’d to have taken any thing, where there was {0 
little to be had.” : | Oo 

., Befides this difficulty (with which I have ftrugled, and madea fhift 


_ to pals it over) there is one remaining, which is infuperable to all 


Tranilators. We are bound to our Author’s Senfé, though with the-la- 
titudes already mention’d (for I think it not fo facred, as that one Io- 
ta muft not be added or diminifh’d on pain. of an Amathema.) But 
Slaves we are; and labour on another Man’s Plantation ; wedrefs the 
Vine-yard, but the Wine isthe Owners: If the Soil be fometimes 


_ Barren, then we are fure of being fcourg’d: If it be fruitful, and our 


Care fucceeds, we.are not thank’d; for.the proud Reader will only 


_ fay, .the poor drudge has done his duty. But this is nothing’to what 


follows ; for being oblig’d'to make his Senfe intelligible, we are forc’d 
to untune our own Vertes, that wemay give his meaning to the Reader. 
He who Invents is Mafter of his Thoughts and Words: He can turn and 
vary them as he pleafes,’till he readers them harmonious.But the wretch- 
ed T'ranflator has no fuch priviledge: For being ty’d to the Thoughts, 
he muft make what Mufick he canin the Expreflion. And for this rea- 
fon it cannot always be fo fweet as that of the Original, There is 
a beauty of Sound, as Segraés has obferw’d, in fome Latin Words, which 
is wholly loft inany Modern Language. He inftancesin that Molis 
Amaracas, on which Venus lays Cupid in the Firft Aneid. IfI fhould. 
Tranflate it Sweet Marjoram, as the word fignifies ; the Reader would 
think I had miftaken Virgi/; For thofe Village-words, as I may call - 
them, gives usa mean Idea of the thing ; but the Sound of the La- 
tin is fo. much more pleafing, by the juft mixture of the Vowels with 


_ the Confonants, that it raifes our Fancies, to conceive fomewhat more 
Noble than a common Herb; and to f{pread Rofes under him, and 
ftrew Lillies over him; a Bed not unworthy the Grandfon of the 


{S. : ben : 
If I-cannot Copy his Harmonious Numbers, how fhall I imitate 


| raha Flights ; where his Thoughts and Words are equally fub- 


Quen [quis fladet aemalari, 
- aratis ope Dedalea ; 
.. -: Nitstar. pennis, vitreo daturus 
+ Nomina. Ponto. , 
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_ fame Defign. Neither did I then intend ic: But {ome Propoials ies: 
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What Modern Language, or what Poct can exprefs the Majeftick 
Beauty of this one Verfe among{t a thoufand cthers! 


Aude Hopes contemnere opes, & te quoque dignum 
Finze Deo. : 


For my part I am loft in the admiration of it: .I contemn the 
World, when I think on it, and my felt when I ‘lrantlate it. . 

Lay by Virgil, 1 befecch your Lordfhip, and all my better fort of 
Judges, when-youtake up my Verfion, and it will appear a paffable 
Beauty, when the Original Mufe is abfent: But like Spencers falfe 
Florimel made of Snow, it melts and vanifhes, when the true one comes 
in fight. I will net excufe bur juttifie my felt for one pretended Crime, 
with which I am fiable to be charg’d by falfe Criticks, not only in 
this Tranflation, but in many of my Original Poems ; that I latinize 
tco much. .’T is true, that when 1 find an Evelifb word, fignificant 
and founding, I neither: borrow from the Lacan or any other Lan- 
guage: But when I want at home, I mult feck abroad. 


If founding Words are not of our .growth ‘and Manufacture, who 
flall hinder me to Impore them from a Foreign Country? I carry not 
out the Treafure of the Nation, which is never to return: but what I 
bring trom Italy, 1 {pend in Eagland: Here it remains, and here it cir- 
culates ; for if the Coyn be good, ic will pals from one hand to another. I 
Trade both with the Living and the Dead, for the enrichmtat of our 
Native Language.’ We haveencugh in En2/and to fupply our necefhi- 
ty ; but if we will have things ot Magnihcence and Splendour, we 
muft get them by Commerce. Poetry requires Ornament, and that is 
not to be had from our Old‘ Teator Monofyllables ; therefore if I find 
any Elegant Word ina Claffick Author, 1 propofe it tq be Naturaliz’d, 
by ufing it my felf: and if the Publick approves of it, the Bill paffes. 
But every Man cannot diftinguifh becwixt Pedantry and Poetry: E- 
very Man therefore is not fit to innovate. Upon the whole matter, a 
Poet muft firft be certain that the Word he wou'd Introduce is 
Beautiful in the Latin ; and is to confider, in the next place, whether it 


_willagree with the Engii/b Idiom s After this, he ought to take the O- - 


pinion of judicious Friends, fuch as are Learned tn both Languages: 
And laftly, fince no Man is infallible, let him ufe this Licenfe very 
{paringly ; for if toomany-Foreign Words are pour’d in upon us, it 
looks as if they were defign’d not-to affiit the Natives, but to Con- 
quer them. | . - 

I am now drawing towards a Conclufion, and fufpe& your Lordfhip 
is very glad of it. But permic me firft, to own what Helps I have had 
in this Undertaking... The late Earl of Leuderdail, {ent me over-hisnew | 
Tranflation of the A:neis; which he had ended before I ingag’d’ in-the 


afterwards made me by my Bookfeller, I defir’d his Lordfhip’s leay 
that I might accept them, which he freely granted; and I have his 
Letter yet tofhew, for that permiffion. He refolv’dto-have Printed his 
Work ; which he might have done two Years before I cou’d Pubitfh mine: . 
and had perform’d it, if Death had not prevented him. But having his Ma- 
nufcriptin my hands, I confulted it as often as I doubted of-iry Author’s 
fenfe, Kor no Man underftood Virgst better than that Learned Noble Maa. 
HisFriends,I hear,have yet aaother,and more Corre&t Copy of a 
. tion 
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flation by them: which had they pleas’d to have given the Publick, the 
Judyes muft have been convinc’d; that Ihave nor flatter’d him. Be- 
fides this help, which was not inconfiderable, Mr. Congreve has done 
me the Favour to review the yess; and compare my Verfion with the 
Original. I fhall never be afham’d to own, that this Excclleat Young 
Man, has fhew’d me many Faults, which I have endeavour’d to Cor- 
re. °Tis truc, he might have eafily found more, and then my Tran- 
flation had been more Perfe€t.. a | 

Two other Worthy Friends of mine, who defire to have their Names 
conceal’d , feeing me ftraitned in my time, took Pity on me, and 
gave me‘the Lite of Virgél, the two Prefaces to the Pattorals, and the - 
Georgics, and all che Arguments in Profe to the whole Tranflation. 
Wich perhaps, has occafion’d a Report that the two Firft Poems are 
not mine. Ifit had been true, that [had taken their Vertes for my own, 
I might have glory’d intheir Aid; and like Teresce, have farther’d the 
Opinion, that Scipio and Ledus join’d with me. But the fame 
Style being continu’d thio’ the whole, and the fame Laws of Verfifica- 


_ tion obferv’d, are proofs fufficient, that this isone Man’s Work: And 


your Lordfhip is too well acquainted with my manner, to doubt that 
any part of it is anothers. e 4 | 

‘That your Lordfhip may fee I was in earneft, whenI promis’d to 
haiften toanend, I will not give the Reafons, why I Writ not always 
in the proper terms of Navigation, Land-Service, or in the Cant of any 
Profetkon I will only fay, that Vérgil has avoided thofe proprieties, 
becaufe he Writ not to Mariners, Sowldiers, Aftronomers, Gardners, 
Peafants, @c. but to all in general, and jn particular to Men and La- 
dies of the firft Quality: who have been better Bred than to be too 
nicely knowing inthe Terms. In fuch cafes, ‘tis enough for a-Poet to 
write fo plainly, that he may beunderftood by his Readers: To avoid 
impropriety, and not affe& to be thought Learn’d in all things. 

I have omitted the Four Preliminary Lines ofthe Firft Aneid: Be- 
caufe J think them inferiour to any Four others, in the whole Poem: 
and conféquently, believe they are not Vergs?’s. ‘There is too greata 


gap betwixt the AdjeCtive wicena in the Second Line, andthe Subftan- 


tive Arve inthe latcer end of the Third, which keeps his meaning in 
obfcurity toolong: And is contrary to the clearnefs of his Style. 


Ut quamvis avidis 
Is too ambitious an Ornament to be his, and 

Gratam opus Agricolés, | 
Are all words unnecelfary, and Independent of what he had faid 


_ before. 


. Horrentie Martis Arma, 


Is worfe than any of thereft. Horrentis is fuch a flat Epithete, as Taly 
wou'd have given us in his Verfes, *Tis a meer filler ; to ftop a vacancy — 
jn che Hexameter, and conne& the Preface to the Work of Virgil. -Our 
Author feems to found aCharge, and begins like the clangour of a 


Arua 
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Arma, virumque cane; Troje qui prineus ab oris. — 


_ Scarce a word without an R. and the Vowels for the greater part 
fonorous: The Prefacer began with Idle ego, which He was con- 
ftrain’d to patch up inthe Fourth line with At aunc, to make the 
Senfe cohere. And if both thofe words are not notorious botches, I 
am much deceiv’d, though the French Tranflator thinks other-. 
wife. For my own part, I am rather of Opinion, that they were ad- 
ded by Tucce and Varéas, than Retrench’d. 3 
I know it may be anfwer'’d by fuch as think Vorgs/ the Author of 
the four Lines; that he afferts his Title to the mess, in the be- | 
ginning of this Work, as he did to the two former, in the laft lines of 
the fourth Georgie. I will not reply etherwife to this, than by de- 
firing them to compare thefe four Lines with the four others; which 
we know are his, becaufe no Poet but he alone could write them. If 
they cannotidiftinguifh Creeping from Flying, let them lay down Vir. 
gil, and take up Ovid de Ponto in his ttead. My Mafter needed not the 
affiftance ofthat Preliminary Poet to prove his Claim. His own Ma- 
jeftick Meen difcovers him to be the King, amidft a Thoufand Cour- 
tiers. It was afuperfluous Office, and therefore I wou’d not fet thofe 
Verfes in the Front of Virgé/, But have rejected them to my own 
Preface. Z | 


I, who before, with Shepherds in the Groves, ° 
Sung to my Osten Pipe, their Rural Loves, 
And iffuing thence, compel! d the Neighbring Field 
: A plenteous Crop of rifing Corn to yield, 
— — Manur’d the Glebe, and ftock’a the fruitful Plain, 
(A Poem grateful tothe greedy Swain.) &C. 


‘Wf there be not a tolerable Line in all thefe fix,thePrefacer,save me no 
occafion to write better. This is a juft Apology inthis place. But I have 
done great Wrong to Vérgélin the whole Tranflation: Want of Time, 
the Interiority of our Language; the inconvenience of Rhyme, and all 
the other. Excufes I have made, may alleviate my -Fault, but cannot 
juftifie the boldnefs of my Undertaking. What avails it me.to acknow- 
ledge freely, that [have not been able to do him right in any line? 
For even my own Confeffion makes again{t me ; and it will always be 
return’d upon me, Why then did you attempt it? To which, no o- 
ther Anfwer can be made, than that I have done him lefs Injury than 
any of his former Libellers, | . : 

What they call’d his Picture, had been drawn at length, fo many 
times, by the Daubers of almoft all Nations, and ftill fo unlike him, that 


~ [fnatch’d up the Pencil with difdain : being fatisfi’d before hand, that 


I cou’d make fome {mall refemblance of him, though I muft be content 
with a worfe likenefs, A Sixth Paftoral, a Pharmaceutria, a lingle Orphen, 


- and fome other Features, have been exattly taken: But thofe Holiday 


Authors writ for Pleafure ; and only fhew’d us what they cou’d have 

done, ifthey wou’d have taken pains, to perform the whole. 

. Be pleas’d, My Lord, to accept, with your wonted goodnefs, this 

unworthy Prefent, whichI make you. I have taken‘oif one trouble 

from you, of defending it, by acknowledging its Imperfections ; And 

t fome part of them are cover’d in the Verfe; (as Ersibo- 
- mins 
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nius,rode always in a Chariot, to hide his lamenefs.) Such of them 
as cannot be conceal’d, you will pleafe to connive at, though 
in the ftri€tnefs of your Judgment, Rigs cannot Pardon. If Homer 
was allow’d to nod fometimes, in fo long a Work, it will be no 
wonder if I often fall afleep. You took my dwreng-zeb into your Pro- 
teGtion, with all his faults: And I hope here cannot be fo many, becaufe 
I Tranflate an Author, who gives me fuch Examples of CorreCtaefs. 
What my Jury may be, I know not; but ’tis good fora Criminal to 
plead betore a favourable Judge: If I had faid Partial, wou’d your 
Lordfhip have forgiven mie? Or will you give me leave to acquaint | 
the World, that I have many times been oblig’d to your Bounty fince 
the Revolution. ‘Though I never was reduc’d to beg a Charity, nor 
ever had the Impudence to ask one, either of your Lordfhip, or your 
Noble Kinfinan the Earl of Dorfet, much lefs of any other, yet when 


_. LT leaft expe€ted it, you have both remember’d me. So inherent it is in - 
your Family not to forget an Old Servant. It looks rather like Ingra- | 


titude ‘on my part, that where I have been fooften oblig’d, I have ap- 
pear'’d fo feldom to return my thanks: and where I wasalfo fo fure 
of being well receiv’d. Somewhat of Lazinefs was in the cafe; and 
fomewhat too of Modefty: But nothing of Difrefpect, or of Unthank- 
fulne{s. LE will not fay that your Lord{fhip has vg wee Ie me to this 
Prefumption, left if my Labours meet with no fuccefs in Publick, I 
may expofe your Judgment to be Cenfur’d. As for my own Enemies I fhall 
never think them worth an Anfwer; and if your Lordfhip has any, 
they willnot dareto Arraign you for your want of Knowledge in this 
Art, till they can produce fomewhat betterof their own, than your Effay 
on Poetry. ”Twas on this Confideration, that I have drawn out my 


"Preface to fo greata length. Had I not addrefs’d to a Poet, anda 


Critick of the firft Magnitude, I had my felf peen tax’d for want of 
Judgment, and fham’d my Patron for want of Underftanding, But 
neither will you, My Lord, fo fooa be tir’d asany other, becaufe thg 
Difcourfé is on your Art; Neither will the Learned Reader think it 
tedious, becaufe it is ad Cleram. At leaft, when he begins to be weary, 
the Church Doors are open. That I may puriue the Allegory with a 
fhort Prayer, after a long Sermon : - | | 
May you Live happily and long, for the Service of your Country, 
the Encouragement of good Letters and the Ornament of Poetry ; which 
cannot be with’d more earneftly by any Man, than by . 


Your Lordthips, ‘moft Humble, . 


Moft Obliged, and moft Obedient Servant. 


John Dryden. 
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The Firft Book of the finets. | 


‘The Argument. 


The Trojans, after a feven Years Voyage, fet fail for Italy, but are 
| pans i by a dreadful Storm, which Eolus raifes. at Juno’s Re- 
| queft, The Tempeft finks one, and fcatters the reft:' Neptune 
drives off the Winds and calms the Sea, AEneas with bis own Ship, 
and fix more, arrives fafe at an Affrican Port. Venus complains 
to Jupiter of her Son’s Misfértunes. Jupiter comforts her, and fends - 
Mercury to procure him a kind Reception among the Carthagini- 
ans, /Eneas going out to difcover the Country, meets bis Mother in 
the Shape of an Eduntre/S, who conveys him in a Cloud to Carthage; 
where he fees his Friends whom he thought loft,.and receives a kind 
Entertainment from the Queen, Dido by a device of Venus begins 
to have a Paffion for him, and after fome Difcourfe with him, defires 
the -Hiftory of bis Adventures fince the Siege of Troy, which ts 
the Subject of the two following Books. 


a ae 


& Rims, and the Man I fing, who, forc’d by Fate, 
A And haughty 7uno’s unrelenting Hate ; 
Expell’d and exil'd, left the Trojan Shoar: 

Long Labours, both by Sea and Land he bore; 
| And in the doubtful War, before he wort 
: _ The Latian Realm, and built the deftin’d Town: 
, * His banifh’d Gods reftor’d to Rites Divine, 
| And fetl’d fure Succeffion in his Line: 
From whence the Race of Alban Fathers come, 
19 And the long Glories of Majeftick Rome, 
O Mutfe! the Caufes and the Crimes relate, 


What Goddefs was provok’d, and whence her hate : 
| Aa. For 


For what Offence the Queen of Heav’n began 
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She ponder’d this, and fear’d it was in Fate; 


To perfecute fo brave, fo juft a Man! 
‘Involv’d his anxious Life in endlefs Cares, 


Expos'd to Wants, and hurry’d into Wars! 

Can Heav’nly Minds fuch high refentment thow ; 

Or exercife their Spight in Human Woe? — 
Againft the ‘Tiber’s. Mouth, but far away, 

An ancient Town was feated on the Sea: 

A Tjrian Colony; the People made | 

Stout for the War, and ftudious of their Trade. 

Carthage the Name, belov’d by Funo more 

Than her own Argos, or the Samian Shoar. 


Here ftood her Chariot, here, if Heav’n were kind, 


The Seat of awful Empire the defign’d. 


Yet fhe had heard an ancient Rumour fly, 
(Long cited by the People of the Sky ;) 


That times to come fhou’d fee the Ti rojan Race 
Her Carthage ruin, and her Tow’rs deface : 

Nor thus confin d the Yoke of Sov’raign Sway, 
Should on the Necks of all the Nations lay. 


Nor ‘cou’d forget the War fhe wag’d of Jate, 
For conq’ring Greece againft the Trojan State. 
Befides long Caufes working in her Mind, 
And fecret Seeds of Envy lay behind. 


Deep graven in her Heart, the D8om remain’d 


Of partial Paris, and her Form difdain’d : 
The Grace beftow’d on ravith’d Ganimed 
Fleétra’s Glories, and her injur'd Bed. - 
Each was a Caufe alone, and all combin’d 


’ To kindle Vengeance in her haughty Mind. 


45 


For this, far diftant from the Latian Coaft, — 
She drove the Remnants of the Trojan Hoatt:. 
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And fev’n long ‘Years th’ unhappy wand’ring Train; 
Werc tofs'd by Storms, ‘ani: fcatter'd, through ‘the: Main: « 
Such Time, fuch Toil requir'd the ' Roman — ify 
Such length of Labour foi ‘fo vatt a. Prame..i -7. _ 
Now fcarce the Trojan Fleet..with Sails and Oats, | 


_ Had left behind the Fair-Sicilian. Shqars:s. 2: °s1 


Ent’ring with chearful Shouts the-~watlry: Reign. 
And ploughing frothy Fusrows' in 'thé’ Main $. Tea ee 
When lab’ring. fill, with endlels difcontert; 
The Queen of Heav’n .didithus her Futy:wents: «2! 
Then am I vanquith’d, nant E oc fad. a . 
And mutt the Trojans reign.in Ttaly? or - mo 
So. Fate: will have at, and Fove adds: his. Force 5 | 
Nor can my Pow’r divert them happyiCourfei. 5 2: - 
Cou’d angry Pallas, wich revengeful Spleen, | i. 
The Grecian N avy burn, and drown: the-Men? cor ue 
She for the Fault‘of one offending Foe, | _ 
The Bolts of Jove bimfelf prefam’d to throw i 0. 
With Whirlwinds from beneath the tofs'd the Ship; : 
And bare expos’d- the Bofom:of.the deep? «0-0 
Then, as an Eagle gripes:the trembling -Game;: - -— 
The Wretch yet.hiffing with. her Father's.Flame, ° < - 
She ftrongly. feiz’d, and-with a burrarng :Wound, ° 
Transfix’d and naked, on a!Rock fhe bound. lie « 
But J,. who walk in awful. State above, o 
The Majefty of Heav’ n, the Sifter-wife Y Jove; 
For length of Years, my fruuitlefs Force employ: ° - 
Againft the thin ‘remains.of rwin’d: Troy... - 
What Nations. row to-furio’s Pow’r will pray, . 
Or Off’rings on my flightéd Altars lay ? | 
_ Thus ragd the Goddefs,' and with Fury fraughs, 
The reftlefs Regions of the Storms fhe fought. : 
Where in a fpacious Cave of living Stone,» i. 1). 
The Tyrant E’lxs from his Airy:-Throne, iy uth 
Aa2z . With 
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With Pow’r Imperial curbs the ftrugling Winds, 
And‘ founding Tempefts in datk Prifons binds. 


This Way, and thar, ch’ impatient Captives tend, 


8 5 


And preffing for Refeafe, the Mountains rend; _ 

High in his Hall, th’ undaunted Monarch ftands, 

And fhakes his Scepter, and their Rage commands : 
Which did he not, ther unrefifted Sway 

Wou’d fweep the World before them, in their Way: 
Earth, Air, and. Seas.through empty Space woud rowl, 


_ And Heav’n would :fly before the driving Soul. 


90 
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In fear of this, che Father of the Gods 


Confin’ d their Fury to thofe.dark Abodes, — - | ‘ - 


And lock’d’em fafe within, opprefs’d wich Mountain hoade 
Impos'd a King, with arbritrary Sway, 

To loofe their Fetters,.or their Force allay. 

To whom the fuppliant Queen her Pray’rs addreft, 


' And thus the tenowr of her Suic exprefs’d. 


© Ellas! for to thee the King of Heav'n. 
The Pow’r of Tempefts, and of Winds has giv’n: 
Thy Force alone their Fury can reftrain, 


00 And fmooth the Waves, or fwell the troubl’d Main. | 


A race of wand’ring Slaves, abhort’d by me, 

With profp'rous Paflage cut the Thufcan Sea : 

To fruitful Laly their Courfe they fteer, 

And for their vanquifh’d Gods defign new Temples there. 


105 Raife all thy Winds, with Night involve the Skies ; 


Sink, or difperfe my fatal Enemies. : 
Twice fev'n, the charming Daughters of the Main, 
Around my Perfon wait, and bear my Train: | 


“Succeed my Wifh, and fecond my Defign, 


110 The faireft, Deiopeia, thall be thine 


The Work, which Duty binds me to fulfill. 


And make thee Father of a happy Line. : 
To this the God—Tis yours, O Queen! to will | 


Thefe 


i | f 
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- Thefe airy Kingdoms ae this wide Command, 
.. 11g Are all the Prefents of yout bountcous Hand : 
Yours is my Sov'raign’s Grace, and, as your Guett, 
I fic with Gods at their Coeleftial Feaft. 
Raife Tempefts at your Pleafure, or fubdue ; 
" Difpofe of Empire, which I hold from you. 
120 He faid, and hurld againft the Mountain fide, . 
His quiv'ring Spear, and all, the God apply’d.. 
The raging Winds rufh through the hollow Wound, - 
And dance aloft in Air, and skim along the Ground: 
Then fetling on the Sea, the Surges fweep ; 
425 Raife liquid Mountains, and difclofe the deep. 
South, Eaft, and Weft, with mix’d Confufion roar, 
And row! the foaming Billows to the Shoar. 
The Cables crack, the Sailors fearful Cries — & 
Afcend; and fable Night involves the Skies, . . * { | 
130 And Heav’n it felf is ravifh’d from their Eyes. 

~ Loud Peals of Thunder from the Poles enfue, 
Then flafhing Fires the tranfient Light renew: 
The Face of things a frightful Image bears, 

And prefent Death in various Forms appears. 
135 Struck with unufual Fright, the Trojan Chief, 

* With lifted Hands and Eyes, invokes Relief. 
And thrice, and four times happy thofe, he cry’d, 
That under Tian Walls before their Parents dy’d. 
Tydides, braveft of the Grecian Train, 

140 Why cou’d not I by that ftrong Arm be flain, 
And lye by noble Heétor on the Plain, | 
~ Or great Sarpedon; in thofe bloody Fields, 

. Where Simois rouls the Bodies, and the Shields 
Of Heroes, whofe difmember’d Hands yet bear 

P 45 The Dart aloft, and clench the pointed.Spear? 
+ ‘Thus while the Pious Prince his Fate bewails, 
Fierce Boreas drove againft his dying Sauls, 


206 VIRGT L's Ent. 


And rent the Sheets: The raging Billows rife, 
And mount the toffling Veffel co the Skies: 2: - 
150 Nor can the fhiv’ring Oars fuftain the Blow; . 
The Galley gives her fide, and-turns her Prow.: “' 
While thofe aftern defcending down the-Stéep, 


Thro. gaping Waves behold the boiling deep. : - +; 


Three Ships were hurry’d by the Southern _— | 


_ 155 And on the fecret Shelves with Fury. caft.: 


Thofe hidden Rocks, th’ Aufonian Sailors knew, 


They call’d them Altars, when they rof in, view, _" 


And fhow’d their {pacious Backs above the Flood. . 
Three;more, fiercé Eurus in his angry Mood, ' : 


160 Dath’d on the Shallows of the moving Sand, _ 


And in mid Ocean left them moor’d a-land. | 
~ Orontes Barque that ‘bore the Lycian. Crew, - 
(A horrid Sight) ev’n in. the Hero’s view, ° 
From Stem to Stern, by Waves was overbarn'.. : 
165 The trembling Pilot, from his Rudder tori: - 


t 
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Was headlong hurl’d ; thrice round, the Ship was toft, 


Then bulg’d at once, and in the deep was loft. 


t, 
Poles 


And here and there above the Waves were feen i 3: 
Arms, Pictures, precious Goods, and” — Men. .::°. . 


170 The ftouteft Veffel to the Storm gave way; 


_ And fuck’d through loofen’d Planks the ruling Sea. 


Ikoneus was her Chief: Alethes old, 
Achates faithful, Abas young and bold © 
-Endur’d not lefs: their Ships, with gaping Seains, 

175. Admit the Deluge of the briny Streams. 

-. Mean time Imperial .Neptune heard the Sound 
Of raging Billows breaking on the Ground: 
Difpleas'd, and fearing for his Wat’ry Reign, 
He reard his awful Head above the Main: ~. 


180 Serene in Majyefty, then rowl'd his Eyes =; «: 
Around the Space of Earth, and Seas, and Skies!: .. 
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He faw the Trojan Fleet difpers’d, diftrefs'd 
By ftormy Winds and wintry Heav’n opprefs'd. 
Full well the God his Sifter’s envy knew, . 
I 85 And what‘her Aims, and what her Arts purfue: 
He fummon’d Eurus and the weftern Blaft, 
And firft an angry glance on both he caft: 
Then thus rebuk’d ; Audacious Winds! from whence 
_. This bold Attempt, this Rebel Infolence ? : 
190 Is it for you to ravage Seas and Land, 
Unauthoriz’d by my fupream Command? 
To raife fuch Mountains on the troubl’d Main? - 
Whom I But firtt ‘tis fic, the Billows to reftrain, 
And then you fhall be taught obedience to my Reign. 
195 Hence, to your Lord my Royal Mandate bear, 
The Realms of Ocean and the Fields of Air 
Are mine, not his; by fatal Lot to me 
The liquid Empire fell, and ‘Tridenc of the Sea. 
His Pow’r to hollow Caverns is confin’d, | 
200 There let him reign, the Jailor of the Wind: 
. With hoarfe Commands his breathing Subjects call, 
_ And boaft and blufter. in his‘empty Hall. 
- He fpoke: And while he fpoke, he fmooth’d the Sea; 
Difpell’d the Darknefs, and reftor’d the Day : ) 
205 Cymothoe, Triton, and thé Sea-green Train | 
Of beauteous Nymphs, the Daughters of the Main, 
Clear from the Rocks the Veffels with their hands ; 
‘The God himfelf with ready Trident ftands, 
_ And opes the Deep, and {preads the moving fands; 
210 Then heaves them off the fholes: where e’re he guides 


His finny Courfers, and in Triumph-rides, 

The Waves unruffle and the Sea fubfides. 

As when in Tumults rife th’ ignoble Crow’d, 

Mad are their Motions, and their Tongues are loud ; 


| And 
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215 And Stones and Brands in ratling Vollies fly, 

And all the Ruftick Arms that Fury can fupply : 

If chen fome grave and Pious Man appear, 

They huth their Noi, and lend a lif’ning Ea?s 

He fooths with fober Words their angry Mood; 
220 And quenches their innate Defire of Blood. 

So when the Father of the Flood appears,’ 

And o’re the Seas his Sov’raign Tridente rears; © 
_ Their Fury falis : He skims the liquid Plains; 

High on his Chariot, and with loofen’d Reitis, | 
225 Majeftick moves along, and awful Peace maintains. 

The weary Ti rojans ply their fhatter'd Oars, 

To neareft Land, and make the Lybian Shoars. 


. Within a long Recefs there lies a Bay, 
An Ifland fhades it from the rowling Sea, | 

230 And forms a Port fecure for Ships to ride, oN 
Broke by the jutting Land on either fide: | 
In double Streams the briny Waters glide.  - 


Betwixt two rows of Rocks, a Sylvan Scene 
_ Appears above, and Groves for ever’ green : 
235 A Grott Is form’d beneath, with Moffy Seats, 
- To reft the Nereids, and exclude the Heats. 
Down thro the Cranics of the living Wa'ls 
The Cryftal Stgeams defcend in murm’ring Falls. 
No Haulfers need: to bind the Veffels here, 
240 Nor bearded Anchors, for no Storms they fear. 
Sev’n Ships within this happy Harbour mect, 
The thin Remainders of the fcatter’d Fleer. 
The Trojans, worn with Toils, and fpent with Woes, 
Leap on the welcome Land, and {eek their with’d Repofe. 
245 Firft, good Achates, with repeated ftroaks 
Of clafhing Flints, their hidden Fire provokes ; 
- Short. Flame fucceeds, a Bed of wither’d Leaves ’ 
_ The dying Sparkles in their Fall receives: 


Caught - 
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Caught into Life, in fmoaking Fumes they rife, 

250 And, fed with ftronger Food, invade the Skies. 
The Trojans, dropping wet, or ftand around 
The chearful blaze, or lye along the Ground : 
Some dry their Corn infected with the Brine, 
Then grind with Marbles, and prepare to dine. 

255 Aneas climbs the Mountain’s airy Brow, 

And takes a Profpeét of the Seas below : 

If Capys thence, or Autheus he cou’d fpy 

Or fee the Streamers of Caicus fly. . 
. No Veffels were in view: But, on the Plain, 

260 Three beamy Stags command a Lordly Train 
Of branching: Heads; the more ignoble Throng 
Attend their ftately Steps; and flowly graze along. 
He ftood; and while fecure they fed below, 

He took the Quiver, and. thé trufty Bow 
265 Achates us'd to bear; the Leaders firft 
He laid along, and then the Vulgar pierc'd : 
Nor «eas’d his Arrows, ’till the fhady Plain 
Sev'n mighty Bodies, with their Blood diftain. 
' For the fev’n Ships he made an equal Share, 

270 And to the Port return’d, Triumphant from the War. 
The Jarrs of gen’rous Wine, (Aceftes Gift, 

* When his Trinacrian Shoars the Navy left) 
He fet abroach, and for the Feaft prepar’d ; 
~ In equal Portions, with the Ven fon thar d. 
275 Thus while he dealt it round, the pious Chief, . — 
With chearful Words, allay’d the common Grief. 
- Enduré, and conquer; Jove will foon difpofe 
To future Good, our paft and prefent Woes. 
With me, the Rocks of Scilla you have try’d; 
289 Lh inhuman Gelops, and his Den defy’d. 
~ What greater Ills hereafter can you bear ? 
Refume your Courage, and difmifs your Care.” 
"Bb An 
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An Hour will come, with Pleafure to relate 
Your Sorrows paft, as Benefits of Fate. 

285 Through various Hazards, and Events we move 
Fo Latium, and the Realms foredoom’d by Jove. 
Call’d to the Seat, (the Promife of the Skies,) 
Where Trojan Kingdoms once again may rife. 
Endure the Hardfhips of your prefent State, . 


29° Live, and referve your felves for better Fate. 


Thefe Words he fpoke; but {poke not from his Heart ; 
His outward Smiles conceal’d his inward Smarc. 
_ The jolly Crew, unmindful of the patft, 
The Quarry hare, their plenteous Dinner hatte : 
295 Some {trip the Skin, fome portion out the Spoil ; 
The Limbs yet trembling, in the Cauldrons boy!: 
Some on the Fire the reeking Entrails broil. 
Stretch’d on the graffy Turf, at-eafe they dine; | 
Reftore their Strength with Meat,and chear their Souls with 
300 Ther Hunger thus appeas’d, their Care attends, (Wine. 
‘The doubrful Fortune of their abfent Friends: -: - 
, Alternate Hopes and Fears, their Minds poffefs, 
Whether to deem ’em dead, or in Diftrefs. 
Above the reft, Aineas mourns the Fate. 
3°} Of brave Orontes, and th’ uncertain State 
Of Gyas, I yeus, and of Amycus : 
The Day, but not their Sorrows, ended thus. 
When, from aloft, Almighty ove furveys 
Earth, Air, and Shoars, and navigable Seas, 
310 At length on Lybian Realms he fix’d his Eyes : 
Whom, pond’ring thus on Human Miferies, 
_ When Venus faw, the with a lowly Look, . 
Not free from Tears, her Heav’nly Sire- befpoke. | 
O King of Gods and Men, whofe awful Hand, . 


345 Difperfes Thunder on the Seas and Land; 


Difpofing all with abfolute Command: 
: | : How 
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How cou’d my Pious Son thy Pow’r incenfe, 
Or. what, alas! is vanifh’d Troy’s Offence? 
Our hope of Jraly not only loft, | ee 
320 On various Seas, by various Tempefts toft, | . : 
But thuc from gv'ry Shoar, and barr'd from ev’ry Coaft. 
You promisd once, a-Progeny Divine, | 
Of Romans, rifing from the Trojan Line, 
In after-times fhou’d hold the World in awe, | 
325 And to the Land and Ocean give the Law. 
How is your Doom revers'd, which eas’d my Care ; 
. When Troy was ruin’d in that cruel War? 
Then Fates to Fates I cou’d oppofe; but now, 
~ When Fortune ftill purfues her former Blow, ° 
330 What can I hope? what worde can ftill fucceed? 
What end of Labours has your Will decreed ? 
Antenor, from. the midft of Grecian Hofts, 
Could pafs fecure, and pierce th’ Ilyrian Caatts : 
Where rowling down the Steep, Timavus raves, 
335 And through nine Channels difembogues his Waves. 
At length he founded Padua’s happy Seat, 
And gave his Trojans a fecure Retreat : | 
There fix'd their Arms, and there renew’d their X Name, 
And there in Quiet rules, and crown’d with Fame. 
340 But we, defcended from your facred Line, ~ 
Entitled to your Heav’n, and Rites Divine, 
- Are banifh’d Earth, and, for the Wrath of one, 
- Remov’d from Latium, and: the promis’d Throne.: 
‘Are thefe our Scepters ?. Thefe our, due Rewards ? | 
345 And is it thus that Jove his plighted Faith regards? 
To whom, the Father of th’immortal Race, 
Smiling with that ferene indulgent Face, | 
With which he drivés the Clouds, and clears the Skies 
Firft gave a holy Kifs, ont chus ieee 
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350 Daughter, difmifs thy Fears: To thy defire 
The-Fates of thine are fix'd, and ftand entire. 
- Thou fhalt behold thy with’d Lavinian Walls, - 
And, ripe for Heav’n, when Fate Aineas calls, 
_ Then thalt thou bear him up, fublime, to me; 
355 No Councils have reversd my firm Decree. - oe 
And left new Fears difturb thy happy State, 
Know, I have fearch’d the Myftick Roll3 of Fate: 
Thy Son (nor is th’ appointed Seafon far) 
In Italy thall wage fuccesful War : 
360 Shall tame fierce ‘Nations in the bloody Field, 
And Sov’raign Laws impofe, and Cities build. 
Till, after ev’ry Foe fubdu'd, the Sun | 
Thrice through the Signs his Annual Race fhall run: 
This is his time prefix’d. 4fcanius then, - 
365 Now called Fulus, Shall begin his Reign. 
He thirty rowling Years the Crown fhall wear: 
Then from Lavininm fhall the Seat transfer: 
And, with hard Labour, Alba-longa build ; 
The Throne with his Succeffion thall be fill’d, 
370 Three hundred Circuits more : then fhall. be fect, | 
Tha the fair, a Pricftefs and a Queen. eae 
Who full of Mars, in time, with kindly Throws, 
Shall at a Birth two goodly Boys difclofe. 
The Royal Babes'a tawny Wolf thall drain, — 
375 Then Romulus his Grandfire’s Throne thall gain. — 
Of Martial Tow’rs the Founder thall become, : 
The People Romans call, the City Rome . cane 
To therh,'.no Bounds of Empire I affign; ee 
Nor term of. Year$ to their immortal Line. | | 
380 Ev'n haughty 7x10, who, with-endlefs Broils; « 
Farth, Seas, and'Heav'n, and Jove hintelf eurmoilss ‘ 
At length atton’d, her friendly Pow’r thall joyn, ©. 
To —_ and advance the T) i Line. | 
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The fubjec&t World hall Rome’s Dominion own, 
385 And, proftrate, fhall adore the Nation of the Gown. . 
An Age is ripening in revolving Fate, 
When Troy fhall overturn the Grecian State: 
And fweet Revenge her conqu’ring Sons thall call,’ 
To cruth the People thae confpir’d her Fall. , 
39° Then: Cefar from the Fulian Stock thall rife, 
Whofe Empire Ocean, and whofe Fame the Skies 
Alone fhall bound. Whom, fraught with’ Zafters Spoils, 
Our Heav’n, ‘the juft Reward of Human Toyls, - 
Securely’ thall reward with Rites Divine ; 
395 And Incenfe fhall afcend before his facred Shrine. 
Then dire Debate, and impious War fhall ceafe,. 
And the ftern. Age be foftned into Peace : 
Then banifh’d Faith thall once again return, 
And Veftal Fires in hallow’d Temples burn, 
4°20 And Remus with Quirinus thall fuftain, - 
The righteous Laws, and Fraud and Force reftrain. _ 
Janus himfelf: before his Fane fhall wait, 
And keep the dreadful iffues of his Gate, 
With Bolts and Iron Bars :: within remains 
405 Imprifon’d Fury, bound in brazen Chains: 
High on a Trophie rais’d, of ufelefs: Arms, | 
He fits, and threats the World with vain Alarms. 
* Be faid, and-fent Gilenius: with, Command 
To free the. Ports, and ope the Purique Land 
410 To Trojan Guefts; left ignatant of Fate, 8° og 
The Queer ‘might force them from her: Tdéwn and a e 
Down from the Seep of Heav’ n Gjlllenius flies, | 
_ &nd cleaves with all his Wings the yielding Skies. 
Soon on the Lybian. Shoat defcends the God ; _ 
415 Performs his Meflage; and-difplays his Rod : 
The furly Murnvits of the People ceale; 
-_ as the Fates requir’d, they give the Peace. 
The 
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The.Queen her felf fufpends the rigid Laws, . 
The Trojans pities, and protects their Caufe. — 

420 Meantime, in Shades of Night Aneas lies ; 
Care feiz'd his Soul, and Sleep forfook his Eyes. . 
But when the Sun reftor’d the chearful Day, 

~ He rofe, the Coaft and Country to furvey, | 
Anxious and eager to difcover more : 

426 It look’d a wild uncultivated Shoar : , f 
But whether Human Kind, or Beafts alone | 
Poffefs'd the new-found Region, was unknown. | 
Beneath a hollow Rock his Fleet he hides ; a : 

, Tall Trees furround the Mountains fhady fides: 

‘430 The bending Brow above, a fafe Retreat provides. . 
Arm’d with two pointed Darts, he leaves his Friends, 
And true Achates on his {teps attends. : 
Loe, in the deep Récefles of the Wood, : = 
Before his Eyes his Goddefs Mother ftood: | eee oe 

435 A Huntrefs in her Habic and her.Meen; © a 
Her drefs a Maid, her Air confefs'd aeQueen. | 
Bare were her Knecs, and knots her Garments band” 
_Loofe was her Hair, and wanton in the Wind ; 8 
Her Hand fuftain’d a Bow, her Quiver hung ake 

440 She feem’d a Virgin of the Spartan Blood: © i) <3 

— With fuch Array Harpalice beftrode i. 4 
Her Thracian Courfer, and outttrip’d the rapid Blood. : 
Ho! Strangers! fiave you lately feen, the faid) 4 
“One of my Sifters, like my felfarray'd; 99 ie aver 

445 Who croft the Lawn, or in the Foreft ftray’ de 
A Painted Quiver at her Back the bore; 
Vary d with Spots, a Linx’s Hide the wore : 
And at full Cry purfu’d the tusky Boar?) 

Thus Venus: Thus her Son reply’d agen ; 
45° None of your Sifters have we heard or: rite | 
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-O virgin! or what other Name yeu bear 
A bove that ftile; O more than mortal fair! 
Your Voice and Meen Cceleftial birth betray! 
If, as you feem, the Siftcr of the Day ; 
+ 455 Or one at leaft of Chat Diana’s Train, 
Let not an humble Suppliane fue in vain: 

— But tell a Stranger, long in Tempetts coft, 
What Earth we tread, and who commands the Coat 3 
Then on your Name fhall wretched Mortals call; 

460 And offer'd Victims at your Altars fall. 
I dare nor, the repty’d, aflame the Name 
Of Goddefs, or Coeleftial Honours claim: 
For Tyrian Virgins Bows and Quivers bear, 
And: Purple Buskins o’re their Ankles wear. 
465 Know, gentle Youth, in Lybian Lands you are: 
A People rude in Peace, and rough in War. 
The rifing City, which from far you fe, 
Is Carthage; and a Tyrian Colony. 
Phenician Dido rules the erowing State, 
47° Who fled from Tyre, to fhun her Brother’s hate: 
Greate were her wrongs, her Story full of Fate; 
Which I will fum in fhore. Sicheus known 
For wealth, and Brother co the Punic Throne, 
Poffefs'd fair Dido's Bed: And either heart ~ 
475 At once was wounded with an equal Dare. 
_ Her Father gave her, yet a fpotlefs Maid; — 
Pigmalion then the ‘Tyrian Scepter fway’d: 
One who contemn’d Divine and Humane Laws: 
Then Strife enfu’d, and curfed Gold the Caufe. 
480 The Monarch, blinded with defire of Wealth; 
Wich Steel invades his Brother's life by ftealth ; 
Before the facred Altar made him bleed, 
And long from her conceal'd the cruel deed. 
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Some Tale, fome new Pxetence, he daily coind, 
485 To footh his Sifter, and delude her Mind. 

- At length, in dead of Night, the Ghoft appears :; 
Of her unhappy Lord: the Spectre ftares, | 
And with ereéted Eygs his bloody Bofom bares. 
The cruel Altars, and his Fate he tells, 

49° And the dire Secret.of his Houfe reveals. 
Then warns the Widdow, with her.houfchold Gods, 

. To feck a Refuge in remote abodes. 

Laft, co fupporc her, in fo long a way, 
He fhows her where his hidden Treafure lay. 

495 Admonith’d thus, and feia’d with mortal fright, 
The Queen provides Companions of her flight : 
They meet; and all combine to leave the State, 
Who hate the Tyrant, or who fear his hate. 

They feize a Fleet, which ready rigg’d they find: 
5°° Nor is Pigmalion’s Treafure lefe behind. 

The Veflels, heavy laden, put to Sea 

With profprous winds; a Woman leads the way. 

I know not, if by ftrefs of Weather driv’n, 

Or was their fatal Courfe difpos’d by Heav’n; 

505 At laft they landed, where from far your Eyes 
May view the Turrets of new Carthage rife : 

There bought a-fpace of Ground, which Byrfa-call’d 

From the Bulls hide, they firft inclos’d, and wall‘d. 

But whence are you, what Country claims your Birth? 
_ 310 What feck you, Strangers, on our Lybian Earth? 

To whom, with forrow ftreaming from his Eyes, 

And deeply fighing, thus her Son replyes: 

Cou’d you with Patiertce hear; or I relate, 

O Nymph! the tedious Annals of our Fate ! 
515 Thro’ fuch a train of Woes if I fhou’d run, 

The day wou’d fooner than the Tale be donc! 
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From ancient Troy, by Force expell’d, we came, 
If you by chance have heard the Trojan Name: 
On various Seas by various Tempefts toft, 
$20 At length we landed on your Lybian Coatt: 
The Good Aineas am I call’d, a Name, 
While Fortune favour’d, not unknown to Fame: ° 
My houfheld Gods, Companions of my Woes, 
With pious Care I refcu’d from our Foes. 
525 To fruitful Italy my Courfe was bent, 
And from the King of Heav’n is my Defcent. 
With twice ten Sail I croft the Phrygian Sea ; 
Fate, arid my Mother Goddefs, led my Way. 
Scarce fev’n, the thin Remainders of my Fleet, 
53° From Storms preferv'd, within your Harbour meet: 
My felf diftrefs’d, an Exile, and unknown, 2) 
Debarr’d from Europe, and from fia thrown, ‘ 
In Lybian Defarts wander thus alone. 
His tender Parent could no longer bear ;_ 
$35 But, interpofing, fought to footh his Care. 
Who e’re you are, not unbeloy'd by Heav'n, 
Since on our friendly Shoar your Ships are driv’n : 
. Have Courage: To the Gods permit the reft, 
And to the Queen expofe your juft Requeft. 
540 Now take this earneft of Succefs, for more: 
Your fcatter’d Fleet is join’d upon the Shoar ; | 
The Winds are chang’d, your Friends from danger free, 
Or I renounce my Skill in Augury. 
_ Twelve Swans behold, in beautcous.order move, 
545 And ftoop with clofing Pinions from above : 
Whom late the Bird of Jove had driy’n along, 
And through the Clouds purfu’d the fcat’ring Throng : . 
Now all united in a goodly Team, 
They skim the Ground, and feek the quiet Stream. 
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550 As they, with Joy returning, clap their Wings, 
Ahd ride the Circuit of the Skies in Rungs : 
- Not otherwife your Ships, and ev’ry Friend, | 
Already hold the Port, or with fwift Sails defcend. 
No more Advice is needful, but purfue 
555 The Path before you, and the Town in view. 
Thus having faid, fhe curn’d, and made appear, 
Her Neck refulgent, and difhevel’d Hair; 
Which flowing from her Shoulders, reach’d the Ground, 
And widely fpread Ambrofial Scents around : 
560 In length of Train defcends her {weeping Gown, 
And by her graceful Walk, the Queen of Love j is known. 
The Prince purfu'd the parting Deity, 
With Words like thefe: Ah! whether do you fly ? 
Unkind and cruel, to deceive your Son 
555 in borrow’d Shapes, and his Embrace to fhun: 
Never to blefs my Sight, bat thus unknown ; 
And ftill to fpeak in Accents not your own. 
Againft the Goddefs thefe Complaints he made ; 
But took the Path, and her Commands obey’d. 

570 They march obfcure, for Venus kindly fhrowds, 
With Mifts, their Perfons, and involves in ‘Clouds : 
That, thus unfeen, their: Paflage none might ftay, 

Or force to tell, che Caufes of their Way. 
This pare perform’d, the: Goddefs flies: fublime, 
§75 To vific’Paphos; and her native'Clime: . _ 
Where Garlands ever. green, and ever fair, 
With Vows are offer’d, and with folemn -Pray'r : 
A hundred Altars in her Temple Smidke, © 
A thoufand ‘bleedmg:Hearts heriPow’r invoke. 
580 They: clitib-the nexe- Afeene, “and, — down, 
Now at a nearer Diftance view! thé ‘Fown : 
The Prince, ‘with, ‘Wonder, fees ‘the ftately Tow’ ts, - 
Which late were Huts, and Shepherd’s homely Bow’rs. _ 
| jd The | 
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The Gates and Streets; and hears, from ev'ry part, 
—§85 The Noife, ‘and buify Concourfe df the Mart. 
The toiling Tjrians on each other call, 
To ply their Labour : Some extend the Wall, 
Some build the Citadel ; the brawny Throng, 
Or.dig, or puth unweildy Stones along. 
-§90 Some for their Dwellings chufe a Spot of Ground, 
— Which, firft defign’d, with Ditches they furround. 
Some Laws ordain, and fome attend the Choice 
Of holy Senates, and eleét by Voice. 
Here fome defign a Mole, while others there 
§95 Lay deep Foundations for a Theatre: _ 
From Marble Quarries mighty Columns hew, 
For Ornaments of Scenes, and future view. 
Such is their Toyl, and fuch their buify Pains, 
As exercife the Bees in flow’ ry Plains; 
600 When Winter paft, and Summer haul begun, 
Invites them forth to labour in the Sun: 
Some lead their Youth abroad, while fome condenfe 
Their l’quid Store, and fome in Cells difpence. 
- Some at the Gate ftand ready to receive | 
605 The Golden Burthen, and their Friends relieve. 
All, with united Force, combine to drive 
The lazy Drones from the laborious Hive ; 
‘With Envy ftung, they view each others Deeds : 
_ The fragrant Work with Diligence. proceeds. 
610 Thrice happy you, whofe Walls already rife; 
Zineas faid; and view'd, with lifted Eyes, 
Their lofty Tow’rs; .then ent’ring at the Gate, 
Conceal’d in Clouds, (prodigious to relate) 
‘He mix'd, unmark’d, among the buify Throng, 
615 Born by the Tide, and pafsd unfeen along. 
Full in the Centre of the Town there ftood, ; 
Thick fet with Trees, a venerable Wood: ; 
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The Tyrians Janding near this holy Ground, 
And digging here, a profp'rous Omen found : 
620 From under Earth a Courfer’s Head they drew, 
Their Growth and future Fortune to forefhew : 
This fatal Sign their Foundrefs Funo gave, 
Of a Soil fruitful, and a People brave. 
Sidonian Dido here with folemn State - 
625 Did Funo’s Temple build, and confecrate: 
Enrich’d with Gifts, and with a Golden Shrine ; 
But more the GoddefS made the Place Divine. 
On Brazen Steps the Marble Threfhold rofe, 
And brazen Plates the Cedar Beams inclofe: 
630 The Rafters are with brazen Cov’rings crowréd,, 
The lofty Doors on brazen Hinges found. 
What firft Aneas in this place beheld, | 
Revivd his Gourage, and his Fear expel’d. 
For while, expecting there the Queen, he rais‘d 


635°His wond’ring Eyes, and round the Temple gazd 


_Admuir’d the Forcung of the rifing Town, 

; The {triving Artifts, and their Arts renown: 
He fiw in order painted on the Wall, 
Whatever did unhappy Troy befall : 


64° The Wars that Fate around the World had blown, 


All co the. Life, and ev’ry Leader known. 

There Agamenmon, Priam here he fpies, 

And fierce Achilles who both Kings defies. ; 

He ftop’d, and weeping faid, O Friend ! ev'n here 
645 The Monuments of Trojan Woes appear! 

Our known Difatters fill ev’n foreign .Lands: 

See there, where old unhappy Priam ftands! 

_ Ev'n the Mute Walls relate the Warrior's Fame, 

And Trojan Griefs the Tyrians Pity claim. 


Devouring what he faw fo well defign’d; 
And with an cmpty Picture fed his Mind. 


650 He faid, his Tears a ready Paflage find, = 
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For there he faw the fainting Grecians yield, 
And here che trembling Trojans quit the Field, 
655 Purfu’d by fierce Achilles through the Plain, 
- On his high.Chariot driving o’re the Slain. 
The Tents of Rhefus next, his Grief renew, 
By their white Sails betray’d to nightly view. 
And wakeful Diomede, whofe cruel Sword 


'- 660 The Centries flew; nor fpar’d their flumb’ring Lord. 


Then took the fiery Steeds, e’re yet the Food . 
Of Trey they tafte, or drink the Xanthian Flood. 
Elfwhere he faw where Troilus defy'd- 
Achilles, and unequal Combat try’d. . | 
665 Then, where the Boy difarm’d wick loofen’d Reins, 
Was by his Horfes hurry’d o’re the Plains: 
Hung by the Neck and Hair, and drag’d around, — 
The hoftile Spear yer fticking in his Wound , | 
With tracks of Blood infcrib’d the. dufty Gch 
$670 9 Mean ume the Trojan Dames opprefs'd with Woe, 
To Pallas Fane in long Preceffion goe, - 
~ In hopes to reconcile their Heav’nly Foe:. 
They weep, they beat their Breafts, they rend their Hair, 
And rich embroider’d Vefts for Prefents bear: 
675 But the ftern Goddefs ftands unmov’d with Pray’r. : 
Thrice round the Trojan Walls Achilles drew 
The Corps of Heéor, whom in Fight he flew. 
Here Priam .fues, and there, for Sums of Gold, 
The lifelefs Body of his Son is fold. 
680 So fad an Objeét, and fo well exprefs’d, 
Drew Sighs and Groans from the griev’d Heroes Breatt : 
To fee the Figure of his lifele Friend, _ 
And his old Sire his helplefs Hand extend. 
Himéelf he-faw amidft the Grecian Train, 
685 Mix‘d in the bloody Battel on the Flain. 


And 
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And fwarthy Memnon in his Arms he knew 
His pompous Enfigns, and his Indian Crew. - 
Penthifilea there, with haughty Grace, | 
Leads to the Wars an Amazonian Race : 

6 go In their right Hands a pointed Dare they wield; 
The left, for Ward, fuftains the Lunar Shield. — . 
Athwarc her Breaft a Golden Bele the throws, . 
Amidft the Prefs alone: ‘provokes a thoufand Foes : 
And dares her Maidén Arms to Manly Force oppofe. 

695 Thus, while the Trojan Prince employs his Eyes, | 
Fixd-on the Walls with wonder and furprife ; 
The Beauteous Dido, with a num’rous Train, | 
And pomp of Guards, afcends the facred Fane. - 
Such on Eurota’s Banks, or Gnthue’s hight, ) 

70° Diana f{eems ; and fo fhe charms the fight, 
When in the Dance the graceful Goddefs leads — 
. The Quire of Nymphs, and overtops their Heads, 

* Known by her Quiver, and her lofty Meen, 

She walks Majettick, and the looks their ee 

705 Latona fees her thine above the reft, 
And feeds with fecret Joy her filent Breatt. 
. Such Dido was ; with fuch becoming State, _- 
Amidft the Crowd, fhe walks ferenely great. 
Their Labour to her future Sway the fpeeds, 


910 And paffing with a gracious Glance proceeds : 


Then mounts the Throne, high plac’d before the Shrine; 
In Crowds around the fwarming People joyn. | 
She takes Petitions, and difpenfes Laws, 
_ Hears, and determines-ev'ry Private Caufe. 
715 Thew Tasks in equal Portions the divides, 

And where unequal, there by. Lots decides. 
‘Another Way by chance. Aneas bends 

~ His Eyes, and unexpected {ees his Friends : 


| 


Antheus, 
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Antheus, Sergeftus grave, Cloanthus ftrong, 
920 And at their Backs a mighty Trojan Throng : 
~ Whom late the Tempeft on che Billows coft, 

And widely {catcer’d on anorher Coatt. 

The Prince; unfen, furpriz'd with Wonder ftands, 

~ And longs, with joyful hatte to jain cheig Hands: 
725 But doubrfyl of che with’d Evene, he ftays, - 

_ And from the hollew Claud his Friends furveys: 
Impatient "all chey sold their prefenc State, - 
And where they lefc their Ships, arid what their Fare; 
And why they came, and what was their Requeft: | 

- 730 For thefe were {ent commiffiond by she reft, | 

To fue for leave to land their fickly Men, 
And gain Admiffion to che Gracious Quecn. 
Entring, wich Cries they fill’d the holy Fane ; 
Then thus, wich hamble Voice, Ijoneus began. 
7350 Queen! indulg'd:by Favour of the Gods, 
To found an. Empire in chefe new Abodes; ° 
To build a Town, with Scatuces go retrain 
— The wild Inhabitants beneath thy Reign: 
We wretched: Trojans :toft.on ‘evry Shoxe, 
740 From Sca to Sea, thy Clemency implore ; | 
Forbid the Fires our Shipping to deface, 


Receive th’ unhappy Fuginves.to.Grace, ‘ we 


And {pare the remnant.of a Pious Race. 
We come not mith.dcfign. of waftful Prey, 

745 To drive the Country, force the Swains away: 
Nor fuch our Strength, norfuch.is our Defic, 
The vanquith’d dare. not.to fuch Thonghes afpire. 
A Land there 8, .Adefperig. nam’d:of old; 


The Soil is fruicful, and the Men aré:bold: - .. | 


750 Th’ OEnotrians held it-onee, by.common Fame, 
_ . Now calld Dalia, from the Leadees\Nam. - 
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To that {weet Region was our Voyage bent, . 
When Winds, and ev’ry warring Element, 
. Difturb’d our Courf, and far from fight of Land, 


| 755 Caft our torn Veffels on the moving Sand: . | 


The Sea came on; the South with mighty Roar, 

- Difpers’d and dath’d the reft upon the Rocky Shoar. 
Thofe few you fee efcap’d the Storm, and fear, 
Unlefs you interpofe, a Shipwreek here’: 

760 What Men, whac Monfters, whac inhuman Race, 
What Laws, what barb rous Cultoms of the Place, 
Shut up a defare Shoar to drowning Men, 

And drives us to the cruel Seas agen! 7 
If our hard Fortune no Compaffion draws, « 

765 Nor hofpitable Rights, nor human Laws, 

The Gods are juft, and will revenge our Caufe. 
Aineas Was our Prince, a jufter Lord; 

Or nobler Warriour, never drew a Sword: 
Obfervant of the Righr, religious of his Words : 

77° If yet he lives, and draws this vital Ait: 

Nor we his Friends of Safety thail defpair 5. 
Nor you, great Queen, thefc Offices. Fepennt,.: a 


Which he will equal, and perhaps ‘aan 7 ‘s | 


We want not Citics, nor Sicilian-Coafts, : 


775 Where King Ace/tes Trojan Lineage boats, i ook | 


Permit our Ships a Shelter on your ree ig 


Refitced from your Woods wich: Planks. ued $0 es 


i, 
af 


That if our Prince be fafe, we may renew :: ae: 


Our deftin’d Courfe, and Italy purfue., 1.0 ie tre ; 
a 80-But if, O-beft of Men! the. Fates ordain. « é. 
That thou are fwallow’d in the. Lybian Mais = ark ae 


And if our young Jus be no more, : 
Difmifs out Navy from your friendly. Shoat. 
That we to good Ace/fes may: rcturn,.) qui. 

785 And with’ our Friends our common. Loffes n mourn. 
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Thus fpoke Tlioneus ; the Trojan Crew 
With Cries and Clamours his Requeft renew. 
The modeft Queen,a while, with down-caft Eyes, 
: Ponder'd the Speech; then briefly thus replies. 
79° = Trojans dofmifs your Fears: my cruel Fate, — 
‘And doubts attending. an unfetled State, 
Force me to guard my Coaft, from Foreign Foes. , 
Who has not heard the ftory of your Woes? 
The Namé and Fortune of ‘your Native:Place,) °° 
795 The Fame and Valour of the Phrygian Race2 
We Tyrians are ndt fo devoid of Senfy is 
Nor fo remote from Phebus influence. 
Whether to Latian Shores. your Courfe is ‘bent, 
Or driv’n by Tempeft's from your firft:intent, © 
800 You feck the good Aceftes Government 3 | 
Your Men hall be receiv’d, your Fleet repair’d, 
And fail, with Ships of Convoy. for your guard ; 
Or, wou’d you ftay, and joyn your friendly Pow'rs, es 
To raife and to defend the Tyrian Tow’s ; 
805 My Wealth, my City, and my Self are yours. - 
And wou’d to Heavn the Storm, you felt, wou'd bring’ 
On Carthaginian Coatts your wand’ring King. 
My Ycople fhall, by my: ‘Command, explore’ — 
- The Ports and Creeks of ev'ry winding: fhore ; 

810 And Towns, -and. Wilds, and fhady hae in quet 
Of fo renown’d and fo defirid.a Guet. > st 

" Rais'd in his Minethe Trojan Heroe. tial, | 
And long’d to break from out his —— Cloud; 
-Achates fourtd it $:and ‘thus: urg’d his way';’ 

815 From whence, O Goddels ‘born; this long delay? , 
What more can you defire, your Welcome fure, . 
Your Fleet in fafety, and your. Friends fecurce? ~~ 
One only wants ; -and him we faw in. vain.” . es 


~ Oppofe we Storm, and fwallow’ d in the Main. 
D d " * Orontes 
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820 Orontes in his Fate our Forfeit paid, | 
The reft agrees with what your Mother faid. 
‘Scarce had he fpokeh, when the Cloud gave way, 
The Mifts flew upward, and diffolv’d in day. 
The Trojan Chief appear'd in open fight, 
825 Auguft in Vifage, and ferenely bright. © 
His Mother Goddefs, with her hands-Divine, _ 
Had form’d his Curling Lacks, and made his Senipie fhine: 
‘And giv’n his rowling Eyes a fparkling grace; ° 
_And breath’d,a youthful vigour on his Face: 
830,Like polifh’d Iv’ry, beauteous to behold, 
Or Parian Marble, when enchas’d in Gold: 
Thus radiant from the circling Cloud he broke; 
And thus: with manly. modetty. he {poke. 
He whom you feck am I: by Tempefts.toft, _ 
835 And fav’d from Shipwreck.on, your Lyban Coaft: . 
Prefenting,. gracious Queen, before your. Throne, 
‘A Prince that ows. his Life to you alone. 
Fair Majefty, the Refuge and Redrefs | 
Of thofe whom Fate purfues, and Wants opprefs. 
840 You, who your pious Offices employ ; 
- To fave the Reliques of abandon’d Troy; 
Receive the Shipwreck’d on your friendly Shore, 
With hofpicable ‘Rites relieve : che Poor: 
Affociate in your:Town a wandring Train, 
845 And Strangers in your Palate entertain... . ae 
What thanks can: wretched Fugitives reeurn, ists. 
Who {catter’d thro: she World im exile mourn? , ©: : 
The Gods, (if Geds to Goodnefs are inclin’ds) 4 4 
If Acts of mercy touch their Heav’nly. Mind; - 
850 And.more than all the Gods, your gen‘raws heart, «:' ++ 


Confcious of worth, requite: ws own defied! 20k rs 


In you this Age is happy, and this Earthen. fou ed 
And Parents 1 more than — gave sani 
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| While rowling Rivers into Seas hall run, 
855 And round the fpace of Heav’n the radiant Sun ; 
| ~ While Trees the Mountain tops with Shades fupply, 
Your Honour, Name, and Praife fhall never dye. 
What e’re abode my Fortune has affign’d, 
Your Image fhall be prefent in my Mind. | 
860 Thus having faid; he turnd with pious haft, 
| And joyful his expecting Friends embrac’d : : | 
With his right hand Isoneus was grac’d; 
Sereftus with: his left ; then to his breatft | _ 
Cloanthus.and the Noble Gyas pret; | 
865 And fo by turns defcended to the reft. 
The Tjrian Queen ftood fix’d upon his Face, — 
Pleas’d with his motions, ravifh’d with his grace: 
| Admir'd his Forttines, more admir’d the Man ; 
. Then recollected ftood; and thus began. 
| $99 What Fate, O Goddefs born, what angry Pow’rs 
i _ Have caft you fhipwrack’d on our barren Shores? 
| _ Are you the great neas, known to’ Fame, 
Who from Cceleftial Seed your Lineage claim! 
The fame Aneas whom fair Venus bore 
- 875 To fam’d Anchifes on th’ Idean Shore? 
It calls into my mind, tho’ then a Child, 
When Tencer came from Salamis exil’d; 
And fought my Father’s aid, to be reftor’d: 
My Father Belus then with Fire and Sword - 
880 Invaded Gprus, made the Region bare, | 
And, Conqu’ring,, finifh’d the fuccefsful War: 
From him ‘the Trojan Siege I underftood, — 
The Grecian Chiefs, and your Illuftrious Blood. | 
Your Foe ‘himfelf the Dardan Valour prais’d, 
88; And his own Anceftry from Trojans rais’d. 
Enter, my Noble Gueft; and you fhall find, 
‘  ‘itnota coftly welcome, yet a kind. 
: = | Dda 2’ For 


- 929 To ruin Troy, and fec che World on Alaine. 
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For I my felf, like-you, have been diftrefs’d; 
Till Heav’n afforded me this place of reft. 
890 Like you an Alien in a Land unknown; . 
I learn to pity Woes, fo like my own. 
~ She faid, and to the Palace led her Guett, 
- Then offer’d Incenfe, and proclaim’d a Featt. 
Nor yet lefs careful for her abfent Friends, 


‘, 895 Twice ten fat Oxen to the Ships fhe fends: 


Befides a hundred ‘Boars, a hundred Lambs, 
With bleating cries, attend their Milky Dams. 
* And Jars of gen’rous Wine, and spacious Bowls, . 
She gives to chear the Sailors drooping Souls. 
900 Now Turple-Hangings cloath the Palace Walls, 
And fumptuous Feafts are made in fplendid Halls: 
On Tjrian Carpets, richly wrought, they dine; _ 
With loads of Maffy Plate the Side-boards fhirie. : 
- And Antique Vafes all of Gold Embofs'd;; se 
9°) (The Gold it felf inferiour to the Coft:)) ye 
Of curious Work, where on the fides were. feen ae | 


The Fights and: Figiires of Iluftrious Men's. 4 o, aad | 


From their firft Founder to the prefent Queen. | 

- The Good ium whofe Paternal: Care ms 
919 Tylus abfence could he longer’ bear, — o img ae 

Difpatch’d Achates co the Ships i iri haft, Se eae 

To give a glad’ Relation of the patt ; cat cS iMui 

And, fraught ‘with precious Gifts, to- boing the Boy. bi 

Snatch’d from the Ruihs of unhappy: Foy: a » butan 
915 A Robe of Tiffue, ftiff with golden Wires ag, 3 


An upper Veft,- once 'Hlllen’s rich Attire ; : | wh rata 


From Argos by the farn’d Adultre: Sani eae 
With Golden flow’rs and winding foliage’ wrought j a 
Her Mother Leda’s: Prefent, ‘when’ the: camic - 
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The Scepter Priam’s eldeft Daughter bore, - 
Her orient Necklace, and the Crown fhe wore ; | 
Of double texture, glorious to behold ; : 
One order’ fet with Gems, and one with Gold. 
925 Inftructed thus, the wife Achates goes : | 
And in his diligence his duty fhows. —. 
- But Venus, anxious for her Son's Affairs. : 
Now Councils tryes; and new Defigns prepares: 
That Cupid thould affume the Shape and Face » 
93° Of fweet Afcanius, and the fprightly grace: —- 
Shou’d bring the Prefents, in her Nephews ftead, 
And in Eliza’s Veins the gentle Poifon thed. 
For much fhe fear'd the Tyrians, double tongu’d, 
— And knew the Town to Juno’s care belong’d. 7 
935 Thefe thoughts by Night her Golden Slumbers broke; — 
And thus alarm‘d, to winged Loye fhe fpoke. 
My Son, my ftrength, .whafe mighty Pow’r alone - 
Controuls the Thund’rer, on his awful Throne 
To thee thy much afflicted Mother-flies, 
940 And on thy Succour, and thy Faich. relics. > 
Thou know’ft, my. Son; how Jove's cevengeful Wife, } 
By force and Fraud; attempts thy ‘Brother’s. life... - 
And often haft chou mournid-with.mehys Pans: | 
Him Dido now. “wath: Blandifhment detains; °. -” . ° 
945 Bue I fufpect the ‘Town, where Juno ECIgNs.” OG 
For this, *tis needful to. spreyenr her Art, © a a 
And fire with Love the:proud Phenician's ae : 
A Love fo violent, ,fo fond, fo fare: ae 
_ That neither Age. can . change, nor: aes can cure. | 
95° How this may- be perform’d, now’ sake ” mind 
Afcanius, by his Father is defign’d ;.; ooo 
To come, with Prefents, Jaden from the: Port; a 
To gratifie the Queen, and gain the Cours 
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I mean to plunge the Boy in pleafing Sleep, 


— 955 And, ravith’d, in Idalian Bow’rs to keep ;. 


Or high Gthera : That the fweet Deceipe 
May pafs unfeen, and none prevent the Cheat, 
_ Take thou his Form and Shape. I beg the Grace 
But only for a Night's revolving Space; 
960 Thy felf a Boy, aflume a Boy’s diffembled Face. 
That when amidft the fervour of the Feaft, 
The Tyrian hugs, and fonds thee on her Breatft, 
And with fweet Kiffes in her Arms conftrains, 
Thou may’ft infufe thy Venom in her Veins. 
965 The.God of Love obeys, and fets afide 
His Bow, and Quiver, and his plumy Pride: 
He walks Iulus in his Mother’s Sight, 
‘ And in the fweet Refemblance takes Delight. 
The Goddefs then to young Afcanius flies, 
97° And in a pleafing Slumber feals his Eyes, 
Lull’d in her Lap, amidft a Train of Loves, 
She gently bears him to her blifsful Groves: 
Then with a Wreath of Myrde crowns his Head, 
And foftly lays him on a flow’ry Bed. 
975 Cupid mean time affum’d his Ferm and Face, | = 
Foll’wing Achates with a fhorter Pace; + 
' And brought the Gifts. The Queen, already fate 
Amudft the Trojan Lords, in fhining State, 
High on a Golden Bed: Her Princely Guett. 
980 Was next her fide, in order fate the reft. 
Then Canifters with Bread are heap d on high 
Th’ Attendants “Water for their Hands fupply ; : 
And having wath'd, with filken Towels dry. 
Next fifty Handmaids in long order bore 


985 The Cenfers, and with Fumes the Gods adore. 


Then Youths, and Virgins twice as many, join 
To place the Dithes, and to ferve the Wine. 
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The Tyrian Train, admitted to the Feat, 
Approach, and on the painted Couches reft. 


~ 990 All on the Trojan Gifts, with Wonder gaze ; 


But view the beautcous Boy with more amaze. 
His Rofy-colour’d Cheeks, his radiance Eyes, . 
His Motions, Voice, and Shape, and all the God's difguife. 
"Nor pafs unprais'd the Veft and Veil Divine, - . 
995 Which wand’ring Foliage and rich Flow’ss entwine. 
But far above the reft, the Royal Dame, 
(Already doom’d to Love's difaftrous Flame;) 
With Eyes infatiate, and tumultuous Joy, 
Beholds the Prefents, and admires the Boy. _ ° 
1000 The guileful God, about his Father long, > 
With Children’s play, and falfe Embraces hung ; © 
Then fought the Queen: She took him to her Arms, - 
‘With greedy Pleafure, and devour’d his Charms. 
Unhappy Dido little thought what Gueft, 


1005 How dire a. God fhe drew fo near her Breaft. 


\ 


—_ 


Works in the pliant: Bofom of the Fair ; 
And moulds her Heart anew, and blots her former Care. 
The dead is to the living Love refign’d, ” 

toro And all ness enters in her Mind. 

Now, when the Rage of Hanger Was appeas ‘4, 

The Meat remov'd, and ev’ry Gueft was pleas’d ; 
The Golden Bowls with {parkling Wine are crown'd 
And through the Palace chearful Cries refourd. 

rors From gilded Roofs depending Lamps difplay 
Nocturnal Beams, that emulate the Day. 
A Golden Bowl, that fhone with Gems Divine, . 
The Queen commanded to be crown’d with Wine ; 
The Bow] that.Bebw' us’d, and all che Tyrian Line. 

1020 Then, Silence through the Hall proclaim’d, the fpoke: 
“O (cee Fove we chus — 


But he, not mindlefS of his Mother’s Pray’, «5 , 


With | 
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Wich folemn Rites, thy facred Name and Pow’r! 
Blefs to both Nations chis aulpicious Hout. 
- $0 may the Tojan and the Tri lan Line, 
1025 In Jafting Concord, from thus Day combine. 
Thou, Bacchus, God of Joys and fricndly Cheer, 
And gracious Juno, both be prefent here : 
And you, my Lotds of Tyre, your Vows addrefs 
. To Heav’n with mine, to ratifie the Peace. 
1030 The Goblet then fhe took, with Neétar crown’d, 
(Sprinkling the firft Libations on the’Ground,) 
And rais’d it to her Mouth with.fober Grace, | 
Then fipping, offer’d to the next in place. 
Twas Bitias whom fhe call’ d, a thirlty Soul, . 
103§ He took the Challenge, and embrac’d the, Bow! : 
With Pleafure fwill’d the Gold, nor ceas’d to drav, 
Till he the bottom of the Primmer faw.. 
~ The Goblet goes around: Jopas broughe | 
His Golden Lyre, and fung what ancient Alas gaughe. - 
1040 The various Labours of the wand’ring Moon, 
And whence proceed ch’ Eclipfes of the Sun., 
Th’ Original of Men, and Beats ; and whence ’ = 
‘The Rains arife, and Fires their Warmth difpence; , . of 
‘And fix'd, and erring Stars, difpofe their Influence. : 
1045 What thakes the folid Earth, what Caufe delays - 
The Summer Nights,:.and fhorcens Winter Days. 
With Peals. of Shouts the Fyrians praife the Song ; 
Thofe ‘Peals are echo'd by the Trojan Throng, =" + 
Th unhappy Quecn. with Talk prolong’d the Night, 
:o50 And drank large Draughts of Love with vatt Delight, . 
Of Priam much enquir'd, ‘of Hector more,’ 6, fe, | 
Then ask:'d what Arms-the fwarchy Menton wores - - > -; 
‘What Troops he landed on the Trojan Shore. 
The Steeds of Dimede vary’d the Difcourfe, _.- 
1055 And fierce Achilles, with his matchless. Force, —— 
oe | At 
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- At length, as Fate and her ill Stars requir’d, 
- To hear the Series of the War defir’d. 
Relate at large, my God-like Gueft, fhe faid, 
The Grecian Stratagems, the Town betray’d ; 
1060 The fatal Iffue of fo long a War, 
Your Flight, your Wand’rings, and your Woes declare. 
For fince on ev’ry Sea, on ev'ry Coaft, * 
Your Men have been diftrefs’d, your Navy toft, 
Sev'n times the Sun has either Tropick view d, 
1065 The Winter banifh’'d, and the Spring renew'd. 
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The Second Book of the nets. 
‘The Argument. 

/Eneas relates how the City of Troy was taken,after a Ten Years Siege, 
| by the Treachery of Sinon, and the Stratagem of a wooden Horfe. 
, Fe declares the fixt Refolution he bad taken not to furvive the Ruins 
of bis Country, and the various Adventures he met with in the De- 
fence of it: at laft having been before advis’d by Heétor's Ghoft, 
and now by the Appearance of his Mother Venus, he is pr evail’dupon 
to leave theTown, and fettle his Houfhold-Gods in another Country. - 
in order to this, he carries off his Father on bis Shoulders, and leads 
bis little Son by the Hand, his Wife following him bebind. When be 
comes to the Place appointed for the general Rendevouxe, he finds a 


great Confluence of People, but miffes his Wife, whofe Ghoft after- 
wards appears to him,and tells him theLand which was defign'd for him. 


LU were attentive to the God-like Man; 
| When from the lofty Couch he thus.began,, 
, :  , Great Queen, what you command the to relate, 
Renews the fad remembrance of our Fate. 
5 An Empire from its old Foundations rent, | 
- And ev'ry Woe the Trojans underwent : 
A~Peopl'd City made a Defart Place ; 
_ All that I faw, and part of which I was: — 
Not ev’n the hardeft 6f our Foes cou’d hear, 
Yo Nor ftern Ubffes tell without a Tear. | 
And now the latter Watch of wafting Night, © 
And fetting Stars to kindly Reft invite. 
But fince you take fuch Inr’reft in our Woe, 
And Troy's difaf’rous end defire to know: ==, 
15 I will reftrain my Tears, and briefly tell | - 
What in’ our laft and fatal Night befel. * 
By Deftiny compell’d, and in Defpair, 
“The Greeks grew weary of the tedious War : ; 
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And by Minerva’s Aid a Fabrick rear’d, 
Which like a Steed of monftrous height appear 4, 
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The Sides were planck’d with Pirie, they feign’d ic — 


For their Return, and this tht Vow they paid. | 
Thus they pretend, but in the hollow Side, 
Seleéted Numbers of their Souldiers hide : 

With inward Arms the dire Machine they load, 
With Iron Bowels ftuff the dark Abode. 

In fight of Troy lies Tenedos, an Ifle, 
(While Fortune did on Priam’s Empire fmile) 
Renown'd for Wealth, bur fince a faithlefs Bay, 
Where‘Ships expos’d to Wind and Weather lay. 


There was’ their Fleet conceal’d:: We.thought for Greece 


Their Sails were hoifted, and our Feats releafe. 
The Trojaxs coop’d within their Walls fo long, 
Unbar their Gates, and iffue in a Throng, 


Like fwarming Bees, and with Delight furvey 


The Camp deferted, where -the Grecians lay : 


_ The Quarters of the fev'ral Chiefs they thow’d, ' 


Here Phenix, here Achilles made abode, 
Here join’d the Battels, there the Navy rode. | 
Part on the Pile their wond’rmg Eyes — 


| (The Pile by Pallas. raisd to rain Troy.) 


Thymates firtt (xis: doubcful whethet = dy 
Or fo the Trojan Deftiny sequir'd) * 


-Mov’d that the Ramparts might be a ows, 


To lodge che fatal: Enginé in the Town. 

But Capys, and the reft of fouhder Mind, 
The fatal Prefent to the Flames saad: So 
Or to the watry deep :: Av:leaft to bore 


The hollow fides, and hidden Brauds explore: 
- The giddy Vulgar, as cheir-Fancies guide; ° - 
With Noife fay nothing, and in parts divide | 


Ee2 | 


Laocoon 
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| Laocoon, follow’d by a num’rous Crowd, 


55 


60 


Ran fronf the Fort; and cry’d, from far, aloud ; 

O wretched Country-men t what Fury reigns? 
What more than. Madnefs has Poflefs: d your Brains? 
Think you the Grecians from your Coafts are gone, 
And are Ulffes Arts no better known? 

This hollow Fabrick either muft inclofe, - 

Within its blind Recefs, our fecret Foés ; 

Or ’us an Engine rais'd above the Town, 
T’o'relook the Walls, and then to batter down. 
Somewhat is fure defign’d; by Fraud or Force; 
Truft not their Prefents, nor admit the Horfe. * 
Thus having faid, againft the Steed he threw - 
His forceful Spear, which, hiffing as it flew, | 
Pierc’d through the yielding Planks of jointed Wood, 
And trembling in the hollow Belly ftood. . 


The fides tranfpierc’d, return a ratling Sound, 


70 


os 


80 


And Groans of Greeks inclos’d come iffuing ane the 
Wound. 
And had not Heav’n in fall of Tr roy defi ign. 4, 


Or had not Men been fated to be blind, : 


Enough was faid and done, ¢ infpire a better Mind: - 
Then had our Lances pierc’d the treach’rous Wood, . 


_ And Ilian Tow'rs,. and Priam’s Empire ftood. 


Mcan time, with Shouts, the Trojan Shepherds bring 
A captive Greek in Bands, ‘before the King: | 


_ Taken, to take ; who made himfelf their Prey, 


T’ impofe on ret Belief, and Troy betray. 
Fix’d on his Aim, and obftinately bent: - 
To die undaunted, or to circumvent. 
About the Captive, tides of Trojans flow ; 


- All prefs to fee, and fome infult the Foe vt 
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85 Now hear how well the Greeks their Wiles difguis’d, 

' Behold a Nation in a Man compris’d. 

Trembling the Mi(creant ftood, unarm d al bound; 

He ftar'd, and rowl’d his hagger'd Eyes around : 

Then faid, Alas! what Earth remains, what Sea 

9° Ts open to receive unhappy me! 

What Fate a wretched Fugitive attends, 

Scorn’d by my Focs, abandon’d‘by my Friends: 

He faid, and figh’d, and caft a ruful Eyc : 

Our Pity kindles, and our Paffions dye. ° | 

95 We chear the Youth to niake his own Defence, 
And freely tell us what he was, and whence: 

What News he cou‘d impart, we long to know, | 

" And what to credit from a captive Foe. 

His fear at length difmify’d, he faid, what e’re’ 
100 My Fate ordains, my Words fhall be fincere: 

I neither can, nor dare my Birth difclaim, 

Greece is my Country, Sinon is my Name: 
Though plung’d by Fortune’s Pow’r in Mifery, | 
Tis not in Fortune’s Pow’r to make me lye. 

105 Jf any chance has hither brought the Name 

‘Of @Palamedes, not unknown to Fame, 

Who fuffer'd from the Malice of the ames; 

Accus’d and fentencd for pretended Crimes: 

~ Becaufe thefe fatal Wars he would prevent ; 
110 Whofe Death the wretched Greeks too late lament; 

Me, then a Boy, my Father, poor and bare — 

Of other Means, committed. to his Care: -, ¢ 

’ His Kinfman and Companion. in the War. — | 

While Fortune favour’d, while his Arms fupport — 

_ 115 The Caufe, and rul’d the Counfels of the Court, | 
I made fome figure there; nor was my Name 
Obfcure, nor I without my fhare of Fame, 
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But when Uljfes, with fallacious Arts, 
Had made Impreffion in the Peoples Hearts; 

120 And forg’d a Treafon in my Patron’s Name. 

_ (Lfpeak of things too far divulg’d by Fame) 
My Kinfman fell; chen I, without apport, 
In private mourn’d his Lofs, and left the Court... 
Mad: as I was, I could not bear his Fate 


125 With filent Grief, but Joudly blam’d the State :; 


And curs‘d the direful Author of my Woes, - 

"Twas told again, and hence my Ruin rofe, 

I threatn’d, if-indulgent Heav’n‘once more -- se 
Wourd land me fafely on my Native Shore, =: ‘$ 


.130 His Death with double Vengeance to.reftore: 


This mov’d the Murderer’s Hate, aad foon enfu’d: - 
Th’ Effcéts of Malice from a Man fo proud.’ 
Ambiguous Rumors thro-the Camp. he fpread, — 
And fought, by Treafon, my devoted Head: 
135 New Crimes invented, left unturn’d no Stone, 
To make my Guilt appear, and-hide‘his own, 
‘Till Calchas was by Force and Threatning wrought : 
But why Why dwell I-on that anxious "Thooghe o 
If on my Nation juft Revenge you. feck, . . o @oe. 


"(140 And "tis ¢ appear a Foe, ¢ appear. a Grek; tt 


Already you my Name and Country know,r! ia Tor" 
_ Affwage your thirft-of Blood, and-ftrike: ‘the. Blow + a 
_ My Death will both the Kingly Brothers — sae 
And fet infatiate Ithacus at eafe.- oo ee 
145 This fair unfinifh’d Tale, thefe broken fac ie ; 
Raisd expectations id our longing jail a 4 | 
Unknowing as We were. in Grecian Arts. - >. 7 mine 2 
His former trembling once again renew ‘d, i 
. With aéted Fear, the Villain thus-purfwd. 


i 
4, ie inn | J 


, 
jroes rm 4 


| iv Long had the Grecian’ (tir'd with faites Care. 


And weary'd with an unfuccefsful War) | 
Refolv’d 
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" Refolv’d to raife the Siege, and leave the Town; 
And had the Gods permitted, ‘they had gone. — 
Buc oft the Wintry Seas, and Southern Winds; > 
155 Withftood their paflage home; and chang’d their Minds: 
Porcents and Prodigies their Souls amaz’d ; 
But moft, when this {tupendous Pile was rais’d. 
Then flaming Meteors, hung in Air, were Keen, 
And Thunders ratled through a Skie ferene: 
160-Difmay'd, and fearful of fome dire Event, 
 Eurypylus, Cenquire their Fate, was fent ; , 
He from the Gods this dreadful Anfwer brought; =. 4 
O Grecians, when the Trojan Shores you fought, ‘ : 
“Your Paffage with a Virgin’s Blood was bought: - 


165 So mutt your fafe Recucn be bought again ; 


And Grecian Blood, once more’attone the Main. 
The {preading Rumour round the People ran ; 
All fear'd, and each believ'd himfelf the Man. 
Ulyffes cook th’advantage of their fight; 

170 Call’d Calchas, and produc‘d in open fight: 

Than bade him name the Wretch, ordain’d by Fate, 
The Publick Viétim, to redeem che State. 
Already fome prefag’d che dire Event, : 
And faw what Sacrifice Ubjfes meant. 

175 For cwice five days the good old Seet withftood 
Th’ intended Treafon, and was dumb to Blood. 
Till Tir’d with endlefs Clamours, and purfuce 
Of Ithacus, he ftood no longer Mute: 

But,: as it was agreed, pronounc’d, chat I 


180-Was deftin’d by the wrathful Gods to die. 


All prais‘d the Sentence, : pleas’d the ftorm thould fall: 
On one alone, whofe Fury. dhreatn’d: all. ; 
The difmal day was come, the Pricfts prepare - . 
Thar leaver'd Cakes; and Fillets for ” Mair. - 
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185 | follow’d Natur’s Laws, and mutt avow 


I broke my Bonds, and fled the fatal blow. , 


_, Hid ina weedy Lake all Night I lay, 


Secure of Safety when they fail’d away. 

But now what further Hopes for me remain, 
19° To fee my Friends or Native Soil again ? 

My tender Infants, or my careful Sire;. - 

Whom they returning will to Death require ? 

Will perpetrate on them cheir firft Defign, - 

And take the forfeit of their heads for mine ? 
195-\Vyhich, O if Pity mortal Minds can move! 

- Uf there be Faith below, or Gods above! 

If Innocence and Truch can claim defert, 

Ye Trojans from an injurd Wretch avert. 

Falfe Tears truc Pity move: the King Commands — 


200 To loofe his Fetters, and un>ind his hands: 


Then adds chefe friendly words ; difmifs thy Fears, 
Forget the Greeks, be mine as-thou were theirs. 
But truly tell, was it for Force or’ Guile, | 
Or fome Religious End, you xais’d the Pile? 
205 Thus faid che King. «He full-of fraudful Arts, - 
This wel] invented Tale for Truch imparts. _. 
Ye Lamps of Heav’n! he faid;. and lifted -high 
His hands now free, thou venerable Sky,:...; . 
Inviolable Pow’rs,, adord wich: dread, :. <: ahha 
210 Ye fatal Fillets, that once bound this — 7 ie ae ag 
Ye facred Alcars, from whofe flames I fled!. . , 
Be all of you adjur’d; and grant.I may,. . _ 
Without a Crime, ‘th’ ungrateful Greeks betray 
_ Reveal the Secrets 6f-the: ‘guilty State, 
216 And juttly punifh whém I juftly hate! 
‘ But you, O King, prefeve the Faith you gave, oe 
If I to fave my €lé your Empire fave. «.; 


p~ 


The 


Aén. I. ANETS.. 


The Grecian Hopes, and all th’ Attempts they made, 


Were only founded on Minerva'ss Aid. 
*+2° But from the time when impious Diomede,, 
And fal’ Uy/ffes, that inventive Head, 
Her fatal Image from the Temple drew, - 
The fleeping Guardians of tlic Caftle flew, 
Her Virgin Statue with their bloody Hands 
225 Polluted, and prophan’d her holy Bands: 
From thence the Tide of Fortune left their Shore, 
And ebb’d much fafter than it flow’d before: 
Their Courage languifh’d, as their Hopes decay’d, 
And Pallas, now averfe, refus’d- het Aid. 
230 Nor did the Goddefs doubtfully declare 
Her alter’d Mind, and alienated Care : 
When firft her fatal Image touch’d the Ground, 
She fternly caft her glaring Eyes around ; 
That fparkl’d as they rowl’'d, and feem’d to threat : 
235 Her Heavily Limbs diftill’d a briny Swear. 
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Thrice from the Ground fhe leap’d, was feen to wield 


Her brandifh’d Lance, and fhake her horrid Shield. 
Then Calchas bad our Hoft for flight prepare, 
And hope no Conqueft from the tedious War : 


240 "Till firft they fail'd for Greece ; with Pray’rs befought 


Her injur’d Pow’r, and better Omens brought. 
And now their Navy. ploughs the wat’ry Main, 
Yet, foon expect it on your Shoars again, | 
With ‘Pallas pleas’d; as Calchas did ordain. 

245 But firft, co ‘reconcile the blue-ey’d Maid, a 
For her ftoln Statue, and heTow’r betray’d; 
Warn’d by the Seer, to her offended Name _ 

We rais'd, and dedicate this wondrous Frame: 
So lofty, left through your forbidden Gates 
250 It pafs, and intercept our better Fates. 
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For, once admitted there, our hopes are“loft ; 
And Troy may then a new Palladium boatt. 
For fo Religion and the Gods ordain; _ 
That if you violate with Hands prophane 
255 Minerva’s Gift, your Town in Flames thall burn, 
(Which Omen, O ye Gods, ‘on Grecia turn!) 
But if it climb, with your affifting Hands, 
The Trojan Walls, and in the City ftands ; 
Then Troy thall Argos and Mycene burn, 
260 And the reverfe of Fate on us return. 
With fuch Deceits he gain’d their cafic Hearts, 
Too prone to credit his perfidious Arts. 
What Diomede, nor Thets greater Son, 
A thoufand Ships, nor ten years Siege had done: . 
265 Falfe Tears and fawning Words the City won. 
A greater Omen, and of worfe portent, 
* ‘Did our unwaty Minds with fear torment: 
* Concurring to produce the dire Event. 
Laocoon, Neptune's Prieft by Lot that. ¥ear, 
270 With folemn pomp then facrific’'d a Steer. 
When, dreadful to behold, from Sea we {py'd 
Two Serpents rankd abreaft, the Seas divide, 
And {moothly fwéep along the fwelling Tide. | 
Their flaming Crefts above the Waves they fhow, 
275 Their Bellies fecm to burn the Seas below: 
Their fpeckled Tails advance to fteer their Courfe, 
_And on the founding Shoar the Aying Billows force.. 
And_.now the Strand, and now the Plain they held, 
_ Their arderit Eyes with bloé@ly ftreaks were fill’d: 
280 Their nimble Tongues they brandifh’d as they came, ’ 
And lick’d their hiffing Jaws, that {putter’d Flame. - 
We fled amaz’d ; their deftin’d Way they take, 
And to Laocoon and his Children make: 
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And firft around the onie Boys they wind, 

285 Then with their tharpen’d Fangs their Limbs and -Bodies 
~The wretchéd Father, running to-their Aid  —-»-Agind. 
With pious Hafte, but vain, they next invade: 
Twice round his wafte their winding Volumes rowl d, 
And twice about his gafping.- Throat: they fold. 


. 290 The Prieft, thus doubly choak’d, their Crefts divide; 


And tow’ring o’ré his Head, it Tritimphi ride. 
With both his Hatids-he labours at the Knots, 
His Holy Fillees the blue‘Venorn blots: 
His roaring fills the flitting Air around. — 
295 Thus,-when an Oxe receives. a-glancing Wound, 
He breaks his ‘Bands, the fatal- Altar flies, - - 

_ And with loud: Bellowings breaks the yleélding Skies. 
Their Tasks perfotin’d, the Serpents quit their prey, 
And to the Tow’r of Pallas make their way : 

300 Couch’d at her Feet, they lic protected there, 
By her large Buckler, and protended Spear. - 
_ Amazement feizes all ; the gen’tal Gry 
~ Proclaims Laocoori juftly doon?d to die. 
Whofe hand thé: Will of Pallas had withftood, 


| 305 And dar’d to violate the Sacred ‘Wood. 


All vote t’ admit the Steed, that Vows be paid, 
And Incenfe offer’d to th’ offended Mdid, " Oh 
A {pacious Breach is made, the ‘Town lies bare, - 
Some hoifting Leavers, fome the Wheels Prepare, - 

310 And faften to the Horfes Féeté the reft | 

_ With Cables haul along th’ unweildy. Beat: . 

‘Each on his Fellow for Affiftance calls: 
At length the fatal Fabrick mounts the Walls, | | _ 
Big with Deftrugtion. Boys with Chaplets: crowsi’d, | | | 


316 And Quires of Virgins fing, ‘and:danceayound:... -- 


Thus rais’d' aloft, -and-then défcending: down, 
Ic enters o're owt Heads, and ‘threats the. Town. . 
ola 2 _ Q 
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O facred City! buile by Hands Divine! 
O valiant Heroes of che Trojan Line! 
320 Four times he ftruck ; as oft the clafhing found 
Of Arms was heard, and inward Groans rebound. . | 
Yet mad with Zeal, and blinded with our Fate, 
‘We hawl along the Horfe; in folemn ftate ; 
Then place the dire Portent within the Tow’r. 
325 Caffandra cry'd, and curs’d th’ unhappy Hour; 
Foretold our Fate; but by the Gods decree 
- All heard, and none believ’d the Prophecy. 
With Branches we the Fanes adorn, and waft 
In jollity, the Day ordain’d to be the laft. 
330 Mean time the rapid Heav’ns rowl’d down the Light, 
And on the thaded Ocean rufh’d the Night: 
Our Men fecure, nor Guards nor Centries held, 
But eafic Sleep their weary Limbs compeli'd. 
The Grecians had embark'd their Naval Pow’rs 
335 From Tenedos, and fought our well known Shoats’:. 
Safe under Covert of the filent. Night, .. 
And guided by th’ Imperial Galley’ slight. | 
When Sinon, favour’d by the Partial Gods, . ne a x sy 
Unlock’d the Horfe, and op’d-his dark. abodes; i 
34° Reftor‘d to vital Air our hidden’ Foes, .:., o eee. 
Who joyful from their long Coiitiacresie tole, 
Tyfander bold, and. Sthenelus their Guide, © - 
And dire Ulyffes dawn the Cable flide: 
Then Thoas, Athamas, and Pyrrhus haft; |: ie 
345 Nor was the Pédalyrian Heroe- lat: 9.5 0 foe 
Nor inyur’d Menelaus, nor. the fam’d eae 
Epeus, who the fatal Engine fram’d. ee 
A namelefs Crowd fucceed ; their Forces j Join 
-T’ invade the Town, oppres'd with Sleep and Wine. - ~~: 
350 Thofe few they find awake, firft ocet theix Fate," =): : 
Then to their Fellows they ‘unbar the Gate. . | 7 
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’Twas in the dead of Night, when Sleep repairs 
Our Bodies worn with Toils, our Minds with Cares, a | 
When Heéfor’s Ghoft before my fight appears: 
355 A bloody Shrowd he feem’d, and bath’d in Tears. 
Such as he was, when, by foul Treafon flain, 
Theffaian Courfers drag'd him o’re the Plain. 
Swoln were his Feet; as when the. Thongs were thruft 
Through the bor’d holes, his Body black with dufts 
360 Unlike that Heétor, who return’d from toils 
Of War Triumphant, in A acian Spoils: 
Or him, who made the fainting’ Greeks retire, 
And lanch’d againft their Navy Phrygian Fire. 
His Hair and Beard ftood ftiffen’d with his gore;, 
365 And all che Wounds he for his Country bore, 
Now ftreanyd afrefh, and with new Purple ran: 
I wept to fee the viftonary Man: , 
_ And while my Trance continu’d, thus’ began. 
O Light of Trojans, and Support of Troy, 
370 Thy Father’s CHampion, arid thy Country’s Joy! 
©, long expeéted by thy Friends! from whence 
Art thou fo late return'd for our Defence? 
Do we behold thee, wéary’d as we are, : 
- With length of Labours, and with Toils of War }- 
375 After fo many Fun'rals of thy. own, - s 
Art thou reftor'd to chy declining Town: =, 
But fay, what Wounds are thefe? What new Difgtace’ | 
Deforms the “Manly ‘Featytes of thy Face? 
To this the Speétre no: Reply. did frame ; 
380 But anfwer'd to the Caufe'for which he came:: : : 
And, groanyeifrom the bottom of his Breaft,, 
_ This Warning;: in thefe mournful Words. expreS'd. | ! 
O Goddefs-born! efcape, by amely flight, © — : 
_ The Flames, and-Horrors. of this fatal Night. 
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385 The Foes already have poffefs'd the Wall, 
Troy nods from high, and totters to her Fall. 
Enough is paid to Priam’s Royal Name, 
~ More than enough to Daty and to Fame. : . 
- Tf by a Mortal Hand my Father’s Throne 


390 Cou’d be defended, “ewas by mine alone: 


Now Trey to thee commends her future State, 

. And gives her Gods Companions of thy Fate: 
From their affiftance happyer Walls expect, 
Which, wand’ring long, at laft thou thale erect. 

395 He faid, and brought mé, from their bleft abodes, | 
The venerable Scatues of the Gods: __ 
With ancient 7 ta from. the facred Quire, 

The Wreaths and Relicks of th’ Immortal Fire. 
Now peals of Shouts come thund’ring from afar; ’ 
400 Cries, Threats, and loud Laments, and mingl’d War: 

The Noife approaches, though our Palace ftood — 
Aloof from Streets, encompags’d with a Wood. 
Louder, and yet more loud, I hear th’ Alarms... 
Of Human Cries diftinét, and clathing Armss = 

405 Fear broke my Slumbers ; I no longer ftay,.. i 03 3S. 
But mount the Terrafs, thence the Town furvey, as 
And heatken what the frightful Sounds = ocr 
Thus when a flood of Fire by Winds is born; ”: a 
Crackling it,rowls, and mows the ftanding Com: |. 

410 Or Deluges, defcending on the Plains, 37 2600 


’ 


Sweep o’re the yellow Year, deftroy: the ae 4 
Of lab’ring Oxen,: and the Peafant’s gains >.<; a “ ‘ 
Uuroot the Forreft Oaks, and ‘bear aie: a i AY “ oo 
Flocks, Folds, and Trees, an andifiaguithtPiey, . A | 


415 The Shépherd climbs thé Cliff, and fees‘fromifar, "ee a 


| The wafttul Ravage of the watty War. !.00 gat © 
Then Heétor’s Faith was. manifeftly clear'diss 200 
The Grecian Frauds in open light appear’d. 3 
| The 
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The Palace of Deiphobus afcends 
4.20 In fmoaky Flames, and catches on his Friends. 
Ucalegon burns next; the Seas are brighe . 
With fplendor, not their own; and thine with Trojan light. 
New Clamours, and new Clangors now arife, 
The found of Trumpets mix’d with fighting cries. 
425 With frenzy-feizd, I run to meet th Alarms, 
Refolv'd on death, refolv’d to die in Arms. 
But firft to gather Friends, with chem toppofe, 
If Fortune favour'd, and repel the Foes. | 
‘Spurr'd by my courage, by my Country fir'd ; 
430 Wich fenfe of Honour, and Revenge infpir'd. 


Panthews, Apollo's Prieft, a facred Name, | ¢ 


Had fcap’d the Grecian Swords, and paf{sd the Flame ; 
Wich Reliques loaden, to my Doors he fled, 
. And by the hand his tender Grand-fon led. 
435 What hope, O Pantheus! whither can we run? 
Where make a ftand? and what may yet be done ? 
Scarce had I faid, when Panthews, with a groan, 
Troy isno more , and Ilium was a Town! 
The fatal Day, th’ appointed Hour is come, 
440 When wrathful Fove’s irrevocable doom 
Transfers the Trajan State to Grecian hands. 
The Fire confumes the Town, the Foe commands: _ . 
And armedgHofts, an unexpected Force, | 
Break from the Bowels of the Fatal Hore. 
445 Within che Gates, proud Sinon throws about 
' The flames, and Foes for entrance prefs without. 
Wich thoufand others, whom I fear to name, 
More than from Argos, or Mycene came. 
To fev’ral Pofts their Parties they divide ; 
450 Some block the narrow Streets, fome {cour the wide. 
The bold they kill, ch’ unwary they furprife ; 
Who fights finds Death, and Death finds him who flies. 
7 | | The 
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The Warders of the Gate but fcarce maintain 
Th unequal Combat, and refift in vain. — 
455 I Heard; and Heav’n, that well-born Souls infpires, 

"Prompts me, thro’ lifted Swords, and rifing Fires 
To run, where clathing Arms and Clamour calls, 
And ruth undaunted to defend the Walls. 
Ripheus and Iph’itus by my fide cngage, 

460 For Valour one Renown’d, and one for Age. . 
Dymas and Fypanss: by Moonlight knew 


My motions, and my Meen, and to my Party drew ; 


_ Wich young Chorebus, who by Love was led 
To win Renown, and fair Caffandra’s Bed ; 

46§ And lately brought his Troops to Priam’s aid : 
Forewarn’d in vain, by the Prophetic Maid. 
Whom, when I faw, refolv’d in Arms to fall, 

And that one Spirit animated all ; 

Brave Souls, faid I, but Brave, alas! in vain: 
47° Come, finith what our Cruel Fates ordain. 

You fee the defp’rate ftate of our Affairs ; 

And Heav’ns protecting Pow’'ts are deaf to Pray’rs. 

The paffive Gods behold the Greeks defile 

Their Temples, and abandon to the Spoil 

475 Their'own Abodes: we, feeble few, confpire 
To fave a finking Town, involv'd i in Fire. 
Then let us fall, but fall amidft our Foes, 
Defpair of Life, the Means of Living fhows. 
So fierce a Speech incourag’d their defire 

480 Of Death, and added fuel to their fire. 

As hungry Wolves, with raging appetite, 
Scour thro’ the fields, nor fear the ftormy Night ; 
Their Whelps at home expect the promisd Food, 
And long to temper their dry Chaps in Blood: . 

485 So ruth’d we forth at once, refoly'd to die, 
Refolv’d in Death the laft Extreams to try. 


% 
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_ We leave the narrow Lanes behind, and dare | 
_ Th’ unequal Combat in the publick Square: ©. 9 * ¢ 


.. Night was our Friend, our Leader was Defpair. 


49° What Tongue can tell the Slaughter of that Night é 
What Eyes can weep the Sorrows and Affright! 
An ancient and imperial-City falls, | 

_ The Streets are fill’d with-frequent Funerals : 

Houfes and Holy- Temples float in Blood, 

495 And hoftile Natioris make a common Flood. 
Not only Trojaas fall, buc in their turn; 
The vanquifh’d: Triumph, and the Viétors mourn: — 
Qurs take new Courage from’ Defpair and Night; 
Confus’d the Fortune is, confus’d the Fight. - 

5©0 All parts refound with Tumults, Plaints and Fears, 
And grifly Death 1 in fundry fhapes appears. 
Androgeos fell among us,. with his Band, : 
Who thought us: Grecians newly come to Land: 
“From whence; .faid he, my Friends this long delay 2 


' $05 You loiter, while the Spoils are born away : 


Our Ships are Jaden with the Trojan Store, 
And you like Truants come too late afhore. 
_ He faid, but foon correéted his Miftake, — 
Found, byi the doubrful Anfwers which we make : 
5*° Amaz’d, he wou'd have fhun’d th’ unequal Fight,. 
But we, more num’rous, intercept his flight, 7 
As when fome Peafant in a bufhy Brake, 
Has with unwary Footing prefs'd a Snake ; 
He ftarts afide, aftonifh’'d, when he {pies — | — 
535° His rifing Creft, blue Neck, and rowling Eyes ; 
So from our ‘Arms, furpriz’ 'd Androgens flies. 
In vain; for him and his we compafs’d round, i | 
Poffefs'd with Fear, unknowing of the Ground ;° 
And of their Lives an cafy Conqueft found. 
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520 Thus Fortune on our firft Endeavour fmil'd : 
Chorebus then, with youthful Hopes beguil’d, © 
-§woln with Suceefs, and of a ~~ Mind; 

This new Inyention fatally defign'd. | 
- My Friends, faid he, fince Fortune hows the way, a 


~ 


. 525 "Tis fit we fhou’d ch’ aufpiciaus Guide obey, 


For what has. fhe thefe Grecian Arms beftow’d, | 
But their Deftruction; and the Trojans good? 
_ Then change we Shields, and their -Devices bear, . 
Let Fraud fupply the want of Force in War. ea 

530 They find us Arms; this faid, himéelf he drefs'd ay 
In dead Audrogeos's Spoils, his upper Vett, 7 
‘Ais painted Buckler, and his plumy Creft. 

Thus Riphess, Dymas, all the Trojan Train 
Lay down their own Attire, and ftrip the flain, - 

535 Mixd wich the Greeks, we go with ill Prefage, 
Flacter’d with hopes to-glut our greedy Rage: 
Unknown, affaulting whom we blindly meet, 

- And ftrew, with Grecian Carcaffes, the Street. . 
Thus while their ftragling Parties we defeat, 

540 Some to the Shoar and fafer Ships retreat : 

And fome opprefs'd with more ignoble Fear,. 
Remount the hollow Herf, and pant in fecret there. | 
But ah! what ufe of Valour can be made, 

When Heav’ns propitious Pow'ts refuse their Aid! 

545 Behold the royal Prophetefs, the Fair : 
Caffandra, drag’ d by her dithevel’d Hair ; ; 

Whom not Minerva’s Shrine, nor facred Bands, - 
In fafety cou’d protect from. facrilegious Hands : - 
On Heav'n fhe caft her Eyes, the figh’d, the cry’d, . 


550 (Twas all the cou d) hee tender Arms were ty'd. — 


So fad a Sight Choyabus cou’d not bear, =f. 
‘But fir'd with Rage, uiftracted: with Defpair 5 
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. Amid the barb rous Ravithers he flew : 
Our Leader's rafh Example we purfue. 

555 Buc ftorms of Stones; from the proud Temple's height; 
Pour down, and on our batter'd Helms alight. 
We from our Friends receiv’d this fatal Blow, 
Who thought us Grecians, as we feem’d in fhow: 
They aim at the miftaken Crefts, from high, 

560 And ours beneath the pond’rous Ruin lie. 

Then, movd with Anger and Difdain, to fee 
Theis Troops difpers’d, the Rayal Virgin fiec: 
The Grecians rally, and their Pow'rs unite ;: 
With Fury charge us, and renew the Fight. 

$65 The Brother-Kings with Ajax join their force, ° 

And the whole Squadron of Theffalian Horfe. 
Thus, when. the Rival Winds their Quarrel try, 

Contending for the Kingdom of the Skie ; 

South, Eaft, and Weft, on airy Courfers born, 

579 The Whirlwind gathers, and the Woods are torn: 
Then Nereus {trikes the deep, the Billows rife, 
And, mix’d with Ooze and Sand, pollute the Skies. 
The Troops we fquander d firft, again appear | 
From fev’ral Quarters, and enclofe the Rear. 

575 They firft obferve, and to the reft betray 
Our diff’rent Speech our bofrow'd Arms furvey, | 
OppreG’'d with odds, we fall ; Chorabus firft, 

At Pallas’s Altar, by Peneleus pierc d. 
Then Ripheus follow'd, in th’unequal Fight; 
580 Juft of his Word, obfervant of the right ; 
Heav’n thought not fo: Dymas their Fate attends, 
With Aypanis, miftaken- by their Friends.. | 
Nor Pantheus, thee, thy Mitre nor the Bands 
Of awful Phebus, fav’d from impious Hands. 
585 Ye Trojan Flames your Teftimony bear, | 
What I perform’d, and whac.t fuffer’d there: 
a | Gg. | | No 


-§95 New Clamors from th’ invefted Palace ring ; 


605 Some mount the {caling Ladders, fome more bold 
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No Sword avoiding in the fatal Strife, 


- Expos'd to Death, and prodigal of Life. 


Witnefs, ye Heav’ns! I live not by my Faule, 
590 I {trove to have deferv’d the Death I fought. 
But when I cou’d not fight, and wou’d have dy’d, 
Born off to diftance by the growing Tide, _ 
Old Iphitus and I were hurry’d thence, 
With -Pelias wounded, and without Defence. 


We run to die, or difengage the King. 7 
So hot th’ Affault, fo high the-Tumult rofe, 
While ours defend, and while.the Greeks sd al ; 
As all the Dardan and Argolick Race 
600 Had been contracted in that narrow Space : 
Or as all Ilium elfe were void of Fear, 
And Tumult, War, and Slaughter only there. 
_ Their Targets in a Tortoife calt, the Foes 
Secure advancing, to the Turrets rofe : 


Swerve upwards, and by Pofts and Pillars hold: 
Their left hand gripes their Bucklers, in th’.afcent, 
While with the right they feife the Battlemenc. 
From their demolith’'d Tow’rs the ‘Trojans throw ~ 
610 Huge heaps of Stones, that dalling,. cruth the Foe: © 
And heavy Beams, and Rafters from the fides, . 
(Such Arms their laft neceffity provides:} » 3. i 2 
And gilded Roofs come tumbling from on hi, 
The marks of State, and ancient Royalty... cs oe. 
615 The Guards below, fix’d in the Pafs, attend 3s ._—sc:: 
The Charge undaunted, and the Gate defend. -\ 
Renew’d in Courage with recover’d Breath, 2 
A fecond time we tan to tempt our Death: : 
To clear-the Palace from the Foe, aad 
620 The, weary living, and revenge the dead.. 
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A Poftern-door, yet unobferv’d and free, 

Join’d by the length of a blind Gallery, 

To the King’s Clofet led ;.a way well known 
To Heétor’s Wife, while Priam. held the Throne: 

625 Through which the brought Afyanax, unfeen, | 
To chear his Grandfire, and his Grandfire’s Queen. 
‘Through this we pafs, and mount the Tow’r, from whence 
‘With unavailing Arms the Trojans make defence. - 
From this the trembling King had oft defcry’d 

630° The Grecian Camp, and faw their Navy ride. | 
Beams from its lofty height with Swords we hew ; 
Then wrenching with our hands, th’ Affault renew. 
And where the Rafters on the Columns meet, 

We puth them headlong with our Arms and Feet : 

635 The Lightning flies not fwiftes than the Fall ; 

Nor Thunder louder than the ruin’d Wall: 
Down goes the top at once ; the Gric4s beneath 
Are piecemeal torn, or pounded isto Death. | 
Yet more fucceed, and more to deat» are fent; 

640 We ceafe not from above, nor léy below relent. . 

Before the Gate ftood Pybus, threat’ning loud, 
With glittring Arms confpicuous in the Crowd. 
So fhines, renew’d in Youth, the crefted Snake, 
Who flepe the Winter in a thorny Brake: : 
645 And cafting off his Slough, when Spring returns, | 
Now looks aloft, and with new Glory bums: 
Reftor’d with poisnous Herbs, his ardenc fides 

Reflect the Sun, and rais’d.6n Spires he rides: 

High ore the Graf, hiffing he rowls. along, 

| 


ees Ft = 
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, ~ 6so And brandifhes by fits his forky Tongue. 
1 7 Protd Periphas, and fierce Automedon, - ° 
| His Father’s Charioteer, together run * 
To force the Gate: The Sgrian Infantry. 7. 
‘Ruth on in Crowds, and the barr'd Paflage free. 
| Ent ring 
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655 Ent’ring the Court, with Shouts the Skies they rend, 


And flaming Firebrands to the Roofs afcend. © 
Himfelf, among the foremoft, deals his Blows, 
And with his Axe repeated Stroaks beftows 

On the ftrong Doors: then all their Shoulders ply, 

660 "Till from the Pofts the brazen Hinges fly. 

He hews apace, the double Bars at length 

Yield to his Ax, and unrefifted Strength. 

A mighty Breach is made; the Rooms conceal'd 
Appear, and all the Palace is reveal’d. 


665 The Halls of Audience, and of publick State, 


‘And where the lonely Queen in fecret fate. 

Arm’d Souldiers now by trembling Maids are feen, 
With not a Door, and {carce a Space between. _ 
— The Houfe is fill’d with loud Laments and Cries, 

670 And Shricks of Women rend the vaulted Skies. 
The fearful Matrons run from place to place, 
And kifs the Threfholds, and the Pofts embrace. 
The fatal work inhuman Pyrrbus plies, 
And all his Father fparkles in his Eyes. 

675 Nor Bars, nor fighting Guards his force fuftain ; 
The Bars are broken, and the Guards are flain. 
In ruth the Greeks, and all the Apartments fill; 
Thofe few Defendants whom they find, they kill. - 
Not with fo fierce a Rage, the foaming Flood 

680 Roars, when he finds his rapid Courfe withftocd : 
Bears down the Dams with unrefifted fway, — 
And fweeps the Cattle and the Cots away. 
Thefe Eyes beheld him, when he march’d between 
The Brother-Kings : I faw th’ unhappy Queen, 


685 The hundred Wives, and where old Priam ftood,. 


To ftain his ‘thallow’d Altar with his,Blood. 


The fifty Nuptal Beds : (fuch Hopes had he, . fs 


_ So large a Promife of a Progeny.) 


The 
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. The Potts of. plated Gold, and hung with Spoils, 
690 Fell che Reward of the proud Victor's Toils. 
Where ¢’re che raging Fire liad left a fpace, ..- 
The Grecians enter, and poflels. the Place. - o.. 
Perhaps you may: of Priam's.Fate enquire: © .. 5... «! 
He, when he faw. his Régal Town on fre, 
695 His ruin’d Pajace, and his. dnt’ 1g Bots,.. 
On ev'ry fide itievisable woes: a nn ae 
In Arms, difus'd, , invetts hus Linsbs rhe 
Like them, with Age; a late and ufelefsiaid. 


700 Loaded, not arm’d, he créeps along, with. pain ; 
Defpairing of Succefs; ambitious to be.flain!.- 
Uncover'd but by Heavy’n, there ftood in.view — 

An Altar; near the hearth a, Lawrel grew ; 
- Dodder’d with Agé, whofe Boughs encompafs round 

7o5 The Houghold Gods, and thade the holy Ground. 
Here Hecuba, with all her. helple& Train - 

Of Dames, for fheleer feught, but fought in vain. 
Driv’n like a Flock of Doves along the skie, 
Their Images they hugg, and to their Alears fly. 

710 The Queen, when the beheld. her trembling Lord, 

And hanging by his fide a heavy Sword, os 
What Rage, the cry’d, has feiz’d my Husband's mind 
What Arms are thefe, and to. what ufe defign'd? 


His feeble thoulders {carce the weight fattain: . . . 4 


© Thef¢ times wane other aids::..were ‘Heétor here, 
745 Evn vedo now in vain, hke Priem woud appear. 


With us, one common fheker thou hale firid, 


Or in one common Fate with us be jom’d. 2s 


She faid, and with a laft Salute embrac’d 

The poor old Man, and by the Lawrel plac d. 
720 Behold Polites, one af Priam’s Sons, 

Putfa'd by Pyrrbue;: chore for fafery ruris.... 
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Thro Swords, and Foes, aniaz’d and hurt,--he flies ‘: ~'° - 
Through empty Courts, and open Galleries: con 
Him  Pyrrbws, urging wich his Lance,. purfues;: —. | 
725 And often reaches, and his thrufts renews... ES od 
-The Youth transfix’d, wich lamentable Cris 0 TR a 
Expires, before his wretched Parent’s Eyes: . ae 
Whom, gafping ar his feer,. when Priam {aw, 
The Fear of death gave place.to Nature’s Law. 
730 And fhaking more with Anger, than with Age, .-- 
The Gods, faid He, require chy | brutal. Rage: | - a 
As fure they will, :Barbarian, fure ‘they mutt, ie 
If there be Gods in Heav'n, and:Gods be jut: 
Who tak’ft in. Wrongs an infolent delight ;” 
735 With a Son’s death Cinfect a Father’s fight. 
- Nor,He, whom thou and lying Fame confpire - 
To call thee his ; Not He,:-thy vaunted Sire, + a 
Thus us'd my orale Age: The Gods ic fear’d, 
The Laws of Nature and of Nations heard.) she. 
740 He chear'd my Sorrows, and for Sums ‘of Gold w:: 
The bloodlefs,Carcafs of my Heétor fold. . 
Pity’d the Woes:a Parente underwent, : 
And fent me back in faftty from his Tent. 
| This faid, his feeble: hand a Javelin chrew, | 
. 745 Which flutr’ring, feem’d to loiter as it flew : 
Juft, and but barely, to the Mark it held, 
And faintly tinckl’d on the Brazen Shield. 
Then Pyrrhus thus: go thou from me to Fate; « 
And to my Father my foul deeds felate. ne 
750 Now dye: with that he dragg’d the trembling Sire, : 
Slidd’ ring through clotter’d Blood,. and holy Mire, ©: - 
‘(The mingl’d Pafte his murder’d Son had made). 
_ .Hauld from beneath the violated Shade; a 
And on the Sacred Pile, the Royal Victim laid. 
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755 His right Hand held his bloody Fauchion bare ; 
His lett he twifted in his hoary Hair : 
Then, with a {peeding Thruft, his Heart he found: — 
The lukewarm Blood came rufhing through the vound$ 
_ And fanguine Streams diftain’d the facred Ground. 
760 Thus Priam fell: and fhar'd one common Fate 
With Troy in Afhes, and his ruin’d State: 
He, who the Scepter of all Afia fway’d, 
Whom Monarchs like domeftick Slaves obey’d, 
On the bleak Shoar now lies th’ abandond King, 
765 * A headlefs Carcafs, anda namelefs thing. 
Then, not before, I felt my crudled Blood 
Congeal with Fear ; my Hair with horror ftood: . 
My Fathet’s Image fill’d my pious Mind ; 
Left equal Years might equal Fortune find. 
77° Again I thought on my forfaken Wife ; 
And trembl’d for my Son’s abandon’d Life. 
_ .I look’d about; but found my felf alone: 
Deferted at my need, my Friends were gone. 
| Some fpent: with Toil, fome with Defpair opprefs’d, 
775 Leap’d headlong from the Heights; the Flames confum’d 
‘Thus, wand’ring in my way, without a Guide, | ( 
The gracclefs Helen in the Porch I fpyd 
Of Fejta’s Temple: there the lurk’d alone ; 
Muffled fhe fate, and what the cou’d, unknown: - ° 
780 But, by the Flames, that caft their Blaze around, 
That common Bane of Greece and Troy, I found. 
For ium burnt, the dreads the Trojan Sword ;'- , 
More dreads the Vengeance of her injur’d Lord ; 
‘n by thofe Gods, who refug’d her, abhorr’d. 
785 Trembling with Rage, the StrumpetI regard; 
Refolv’d co give her Guilt the due reward. 
Shall the triumphant fail before the Wind, — 
And leave in Flames, unhappy Troy behind? - 
-X Fbis whole line is taken from Sir John Derhan. 
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Shall fhe, her Kingdom and her Friends review, 


_ 790 In State attended with a Captive Crew; 


While unreveng’d the good old Priam falls, — 

And Grecian Fires confume the Trojan Walls? 

For this the Phygian Fields, and Xanthian Flood. 

Were fwell’d with Bodies, and were-drunk with Blood? 
795 “Tis true a Souldier can {mall Honour gain, 

And boaft no Conqueft from a Woman flain: 

Yet fhall the Faét not pafs without Applaufe, 

Of Vengeance taken in fo juft a Caufe. 

The punifh’d Crime fhall fet my Soul at eafe : 


800 And murm’ring Manes of my Friends appeate. 


Thus while I rave, a gleam of pleafing Light 
Spread ore the Place, and fhining Heav’nly bright, 
_ My Mother ftood reveal’d before my Sight. 
Never fo radiant did her Eyes appear; * 
805 Not her own Star confefs'd a Light 1 clear. 
Great in her Charms, as when on Gods above 
She looks, and breaths her (elf inco their Leve. 
She held my hand, the deftin’d Blow co break: 
Then from her rofie Lips began to fpeak. ,_ | 
810 My Son, from whence this Madnefs, this neghe& 
Of my Commands, and thofe whom I protect? 


- Why this unmanly Rage? Recall to mind | 2: 
Whom you. forfake, what Pledges leave behind. 7... 
Look if your helplefs Father yet furvive; = 


815. Or if Afcanius, or Creufa live. ek 
__ Around your Houfe the greedy Grecians ert ; ee 
‘And thefe had perith’d in the nightly War, . t 
But for my Prefence and proteéting Care. : 
Not Helen’s Face, nor Paris was in fault; , 
820 But by the Gods was this Deftruéction brought... oe 
Now caft your Eyes:around; while I diffolve ee 
The Mifts and Films that mortal Eyes involve :. 


_ Amid that fméther,' Neptune holds his’ place : 
830 Below the ‘Wall’s foundation: drives his Mace: 
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Purge from your fight dk Drofs, and make you (ue 


_ The Shape of each avenging Deity. 
8 ae Enlighten’d thus, my juft Commands fulfill ; 


Nor fear Obedience to your Mother's Will. 
Where yon difrder’d heap of Ruin lies, 
Sconés rent from Stones, where Clouds of duft arife, 


And heaves the Building from the folid. Bafe- 
Look where, in Arms, Imperial Funo ftands, 
Full in the Scan Gate, with loud Commands , 
Urging on Shoré'the tardy Grecian Bands. 


35 Sce Pallas, of het’ friaky Buckler proud, 


Beftrides the Tow'r, refulgent through the Cloud: 
See Jove new Courage: to the Foe fupplies, 
And arms againft the Town, the partial Deities. 


840 Hafte where your trembling Spouf, and Sire attend : 


845 


Hafte hence, my Son; this fruiclefs Labour’ end: 3 


Hafte, artd: 4 Mother’s Care your Paflage thall befriend. 
She faid: and fwiftly yanifh'd from my Sight, . 


- Obfcure in Clouds, and gloomy Shades of Nite | 


- TJook’d, I liften’ d; dreadful Sounds I hear ;’ 

‘And the dire Forms of hottile Gods appear. - 
‘Tray funk in Flames I-faw, nor could prevent ; 

And Ilium from its old-Foundations rent. 

Rent like a Mountain Ath, which dar’d the Winds ; ; 
And ftood the fturdy Stroaks of lab’ring Hinds: 


850 About the Roots the cruel Ax refounds, 


The Stumps are pierc 'd, with oft repeated Wounds. 

The War is fele-on high, the nodding Crown 

Now threats a Fall,and‘throws the leafy Honours down. 
To their united Force it yields; though late , ty 


855 And mourns with mortal Groans th’ appreaching Fate : 
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The Roots no more their upper foad fuftain; 
But down fhe falls, and fpreads a ruin chro’ the Plain. 
Defcending thence, I {cape through Foes, and Fire: 
Before the Goddefs, Foes and Flames retire, 
860 Arriv’d at home, he for whofe only fake, « 
‘ Or mott for his, fuch Toils I undertake, 
The good Anchifes,, whom, by timely Flight, 
I purpos’d to fecure on Ida’s height, 
Refus'd the Journey: Refolute to die, 
865 And add his. Fun’rals to the fate of Troy: 
Rather than Exile and old Age fuftain. _ 
Go you, whofe Blood runs warm in ev’ry Vein: 
Had Heav’n decreed that I fhou’d Life enjoy, 
Heav’n had decreed to fave unhappy Troy. 
870 “Tis fure enough, if not too much for one;:_ 
Twice to have feen our Iiam overthrown. 
Make hatte to fave the poor remaining Crew ; 
And give this ufelefs Corps a long Adieu. 
Thefe weak old Hands fuffice to ftop my Breath: 


875 At leaft the pitying Foes will aid my Death, 


To take my Spoils: and leave my Body bare: 
As for my Sepulchre let Heav'’n take Care. 
Tis long fince I, for my Coeleftial Wife, 
_ Loath’d by the Gods, have drag’d a ling’ ring Life: 
880 Since ev'ry Hour and Moment I expire, _ 
Blafted from Heav’n by Jove’s avenging Fire, ° 
_ This oft repeated, he ftood fix'dto die: © 
My felf, my Wife, my Son, my Family, 
‘Intreat, pray, beg, and raife a doleful Cry. 
88¢ What, will he full perfift, on Death refolve, — 
_ And in his Ruin all his Houfe involve! | 
He ftill perfifts, his reafons to maintain ; 
Our Pray’ts, opr Tears, our loud Laments are vain. 
_Urg’d by Defpair, again I go to try 


: 8 90 The fate of Arms, refolv’d in Fight to dic. 
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What hope remains, but what my. Death mutt Est 
Can I without fo dear a Father live?. ; 
You term it Prudence, what I Bafencfs call :. 
-Cou’d fuch a Word from fuch a Parent fall? 
895 If Fortune pleafe, and fo the Gads ordain, 
That nothing fhou’d of ruin’d Troy remain : 
And you confpire with Fortune, to be flain; 
The way to Death is wide,: th’ Approaches near: 
For foon relentlefs Pyrrisis will appear, . _* 
900 Recking. with Priam’s Blood: The. aa who few: 
The Son (inhuman) in the Father’s view, 
And then the Sire himfelf; to the dire Altar drew. 
O Goddefs Mether, give.me back to ‘fate 3 | 
Your Gift was undefir'd, and came tqo-late. 
905 Did you for this, unhappy mie convey 
Through Foes and Fires to fee my Houte a rey 
Shall I, my Father, Wife, and Son, behold’ . 
Welt’ring in Blood, each others Arms infold Pas 
Hatte, ‘gitd my Sword, tho’ fpent, and overcome: 
glo ’Tis the Jatt Summons to receive’ aur Doom. 7 
I hear thee, Fate, and I obey thy Call: 
Not unreveng’d the Foe fhall fee my Fall. | 
Reftore me to the yet unfimifh’d Fight: : — 
My Death is wasiting to conclude the Night. 
915 Arm’d once again, my glit’ring Sword E wield, 
~ While th’ other hand fuftains my weighty Shield: 
And forth I: ruth to feek th’ abandon’d Field. 
I went ; but fad Geufe ftop’d my way, 
And crofs the Threfhold in my Paflage lay ; 


- Shew’d me my feeble Sire, and terider Son... 
If Death be your defign, at Icaft, faid fhe, — 
Take us along, to fhare your Deftiny. 

If any farther hopes in Arms remain, 


9 25 This Place, thefe Pledges of your Love, maintain. 


920 Embracd my Knees; and when I woud have.gone _ 


\qyur , 
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To whom do you expofe your Father’s Life, 

Your Son’s, and min¢, your now forgotten Wife! 

While thus fhe fills the Houfe with clam’rous Cries, 
Our Hearing i is diverted by our Eyes. | 


93° For while I ‘held my Son, in the short fpace, 


Betwixt our Kiffes and our laft Embrace ;’. « 
Strange to relate, from young IulusHead ig 
A lambent Flame arofe, which gently fpread ° 
Around his Brows, and on his Feémples fed. 
935 Amaz’d, with running Water. we prepare 
To quench the facred Fire, and fhake his Hair ; 
But old Anchifes, vers'd in Omens, rear’d 
His hands to Heav’n, and this requeft preferr'd. 
Ifany Vows, Almighty Jove,.can bend: 7 
940 'T hy: Will, if Piety can Pray’rs commend, _ | - : 
Confirm. the glad Prefage which thou art 7” d to fend. 
Scarce had he faid; when, on our.left, we hear. 
A peal of ratling Thunder row] in Air: 
There fhot a ftreaming Lamp along the Sky, 
945 Which on the’winged Lightning feem’d to fy; 
From ore the Roof the blaze began t move; 
_ »And trailing vanifh’d in th’ Idean Grove. 
It fwept a path in Heav’n, and thone a Guide ; 
_ Then in a fteaming ftench of Sulphur dy’d. 


| 950 The good old Man with fuppliant hands implor’d~ 


The Gods protection, and their Star .ador’d. 
Now, now, faid he, my Son, no more delay, 

I yield, I follow where Heav'n fhews the way. 
Keep (O my Country Gods) our dwelling Place, 


| 955 And guard this Relick of the Trojan. Race: 


This tender Child; thefe Omens are your own; .. 
And you can yet reftore the ruin’d Town. 
At leaft accomplith what your Signs forefhow : 

-- I ftand refign’d, and am prepar’d to go.» 
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960 He faid ; the crackling Flames appear on high, 
And isis Sparkles dance along the Sky. 
With Vulcan’s rage the rifing Winds confpire ; 
And near our Palace row! the flood of Fire. 
Hafte, my dear Father, (‘tis no time to wait,) 
965 And load my Shoulders with a willing Fraight. 
What e’re befalls, your Life thall be my care, 
_ One Death, or one Deliv’rance we will thare. 
My hand fhall lead our little Son ; and you 
My faithful Confort, fhall our Steps purfue. - 


970 Next, you my Servants, heed my ftrict Commands : 


Without the Walls a ruin’d Temple ftands, - 
To Ceres hollow'd once; a Cyprefs mgh 
Shoots up her venerable Head on high; 
By long Religion kept: there bend your Feet ; 
-g75 And in divided Parties let us meet. 
Our Country Gods, the Relicks, ad a —s 
Hold you, my Father, in your guilclefs Hands « 
In me ’tis impious holy things to bear, 
Red as I am with Slaughter, new from War: 
980 “Till in fome living Stream I cleanfe the Guile 
Of dire Debate, and Blood in Battel fpile, 
Thus, ord’ring all that Prudence cou’d provide, 
I cloath my Shoulders with a Lien’s Hide; 
And yellow Spoils: Then, ion my bending Back, 
985 The welcome load of my deax Eather take. 
While on my better Hand’ Afcanjus hung, 
And with unequal Paces tript-along. 
Crenfa kept behind:. by''choice we ftray ' : 
_ Through ev’ry dark and ev’sy devious Way. 
990 I, who fo bold and daundefs juft before, 
The Grecian Darts.and fhock.of Lances bore, 
At ev’ry Shadow novi am feiz'd -with.Bear: — 
Not for my felf, but for the:Charge I: bear. 
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Till near the ruin’d Gate arriv’d at laft, 


995 Secure, and deeming all the Danger paft; 


A frightful noife.of trampling Fect we hear ; 
My Father looking through the Shades, eth fear, 
Cry’d out, hafte, hafte my Son, the Foes are nigh; 
Their. Swords, and fhining Armour I defcry. 


1000 Some hoftile God, for fome unknown Offence, 


Had fure bereft my Mind of better’ Sence: | 
For while through winding Ways I took my Flight ; _ 
And fought the fhelter of the gloomy Night; 
Alas! I loft Greufa: hardtocel 
1005 If by her fatal Deftiny the fell, 
Or weary fate, or wander’d with affright; 
But fhe was loft for ever to my fight. 
I knew not, or reflected, ‘till I meet 

_. My Friends, at Ceres now deferced Seat: 

1010 We met: not one was wanting, only the - 
Deceiv'd her Friends, her Son, and wretched me. - 
What mad expeffions did my Tongue refufe! _. 

~ Whom did I not of Gods or Men accufe! | 
This was the fatal Blow, that ‘pain’d me moré 

1015 Than all I fele from-ruin’d Troy before 
Stung with my Lofs, and raving with Defpair, 
Abandoning my now forgotten, Care, 

Of Counfel, Comfort, and: of Hope :bereft, | 
My Sire, my Son,..my Country Gods, Ileft. =... 


 r020]n fhining Armour once again I fheath — 


My Limbs, not feeling Wounds, nor: fearing Death. 
Then headlong to the burning. Walls I run, a 
And feck the Danger I was forc’d to thin: — - = 
I tread my former ‘Tracks: through Night explore « CH OS 


Raa, Each Paffage, ev’ry Street I crofs’d before.» 


- All chings were full.of Horrouriand Affright, } 
And anactel evn. the filence of the Night... i 
ne Then, 
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Then, to my Father’s Houfé.I make repair, | 
With fome {mall Glimps of hope to find her there : 
¢ 030 Inftead of her the cruel Greeks I mets 
The houfe was fill’d with Foes, with Flames belee. 
Driv’n on the wings of Winds, whole fheets of Fire; 
Through Air tranfported, to the Roofs afpire. 
From thence to-Priam's Palace I refort; 
to35 And fearch the Citadel, and defart Cotirt. 
Then, unobferv’d; I pafs by Juno’s Church; 
A guard of Grecians had poffets'd the Porch: 
There Phenix and Ubjfes watch the Prey : 
And thither all the Wealth of Troy convey. | 
io4o°The Spoils which they from ranfack’d. Houfes bronghit; - 
And golden Bowls from burning Altars caught. ) 
The Tables of the Gods, the Purple Vefts; 
The People’s Treafure, and the Pomp of Priefts. 
A ranck of wretched Youths, with pinion’d Hands, 
1045 And captive Matrons in long Order ‘ftands. 
Then; with ungovern’d Madnef; I proclaim, 
Through all the filerit Streets, Greufa’s Name: 
Creufa ftill I call : At length fhe Hears ; 
And fuddain, through the Shades of Night a 
1oso Appears, no more Crewfa, nor my. Wife: 
But a pale Spectre; larger than the Life. 
Aghaft, aftonifh’d, and ftruk dumb with Fear, 
I ftood; like Briftles rofe my ftiffen’d Hair. 
Then thus the Ghoft began to footh my Grief : 
1055 Nor Tears, nor Cries can give the dead Relief ; 
Defitt, my much lov'd Lord, tindulge your Pain : 
You bear no more than what the Gods ordain. 
My Fates permit me not from hence to fly; 
Nor he, the great Comptroller of the Sky. 
1060 Long wandring Ways for you the Powrs decree: 
On Land hard Labors, and a length of Sea. | 
: ; oT ae Then, 


* fp 
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Then, after many painful Years are patt, 
On Latinm’ s happy Shore you hall be caft.: . 
Where gentle Tiber from his Bed beholds — 

1¢65 The flow’ry Meadows, and the feeding Folds. 
There end your Toils: And theré your Fates pearls: 
A quiet Kingdom, and a Royal Bride: 

There Fortune hall the Ti roan. Line reftores: - 
And you for loft Greufa-weep no more. 

1070 Fear not that I fhall watch with fervile Shamé, 
Th’ iniperious Looks of fome proud Grecian Dame : 
Or, ftooping to the Victor’s Luft, difgrace - 

My Goddefs Mother, or my Royal Race: «. :- 
And nov, ‘farewell: che Parent of the Gods: - 
75 Reftrains my fleeting Soul in her Abodes: ' © 
*: T cruft our common Iflue to your Care. « * 
She faid: And gliding pafs’'d unfeen in Air. 
I ftrove to fpeak, but Horror ty’d my. Tongue ; 
And thrice about her Neck my: Arms I flung 3. : 

1080 And thrice deceiv’d, on vain Embraces hung. 

Light as an empty Dream at break of Day, 
Or as a blaft of Wind, the ruth’d away. 
Thus, having pafs'd the Nighe in fruntlefs Pain, 
I, to my longing Friends; return again. 
1085 Amaz’d th’ augmented Number to behold, 
Of Men, and Matrons mix’d, of young and old: 
A wretched Exild Crew together brought, 
With Arms appointed, and With Treafure fraught. 
Refolv'd, and willing under my Command, 
1090 To run all hazards both of Sea and Land. 
The Morn began, from Wa, to difplay 
~ Her rofy Cheeks, and Phofpbor led the day’; - 
Before the Gates the Grecians took their Pott: -- 
And all pretence of late Relief-was loft. 
1095] yicld to Fate, unwillingly retire; _ 
_ And loaded, up the Hill convey my Sire. 
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The Third Book f the Ain 


The Argu ment. 


ZEneas jirnceel in bis Relation: He gives an Account of the Fleet with 
which he fail’d, and the Suece/s of his firft Voyage to Thrace, from 
thence he direéts bis: Courfe to Delos,and asks the Oracle what place the 
Gods had appointed for his Habitation? By 4 miftake of the Oracle's 
An/wer pe fettles in Crete;his, houfehold Gods give him the true fenfe 


of the Oracle, ina Dream. He follows their advice, and makes the 
~  beft of bis way for Italy: He is caft on Jeveral Shores, and meets 


~ with very furprifing Adventures, ‘till at length he lands on Sicily : 


where his Father Anchifes dies, This j is the place which he was.failing 


i when ii rofeand threw him _ iheeaig cana oaft. 


7 Hen Heav’n had overturn’d the Trojan State, 
| And Priam’s Throne; by too feverc 4 Fate: 


to 


15 


20 


When ruin’d Troy became the Grecians Prey, 
And’ Tinm’s lofty Tow’rs in Athes lay: 
Warn’d by. Coeleftial Omens, we retreat, | 
To feek in foreign Lands a happier Seat. . 
Near old Antandros, and at Ida’s foot, 


The Timber of the facred Groves we cut: 


And build our Fleet ; uncertain yet to find 
What place the Gods for our Repofe affign’d. 
Friends daily flock ; and fcarce the kindly Spring - 
Began to cloath the Ground, and Birds to fing; 

When old Anchifes fummon’d. all to Sea : 

The Crew, my Father and the Fatesobey, 
With Sighs and Tears I leave my native Shore, . - : 
And empty Fields, where ilivm {tood before. 

My Sire, my Son, our lefs, and greater Gods, 

All fail at once ; and tempe.the briny. Floods. 

 Againft our Coaft appears.a fpacious Land, 

Which once the fierce Lycurgus did command : 

ieee | Ji2_ Thracia 
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Thracia the Name; the People bold in War ; 

Vaft are their Fields, and Tillage is their Care. 

A hofpitable Realm while Fate was kind ; 

With Troy in friendfhip and Religion join’d. 

I land; with lucklefs Omens, then adore 

Their Gods, and draw a Line along the Shore: 

I lay the deep Foundations of a Wall ; 

And Enos, nam’d from me, the City call. 

To Dionean Venus Vows are paid, 

And all the Pow’rs that rifing Labours aid; | 


A Bull on Jove’s Imperial Altar laid. 


Not far, a rifing Hillock ftood in view ; 

Sharp Myrtles, on the fides, and Cornels grew. 
There, while I went to crop the Silvan Scenes, 
And fhade our Altar with their leafy Greens s 

I pull’d a Plant; with horror I relate | 

A Prodigy fo ftrange, and full of Fate. 

The rooted Fibers rofe; and from the Wound, 
Black bloody Drops diftill’d upon the Ground. 
Mute, and amaz’d, my Hair with Horror ftood; 
Fear fhrunk my Sinews, and congeal’d my Blood. : 
Man’d once again, another Plant I try; 

That other guth’d with the fame fanguine Dye. 
Then, fearing Guilt, for fome Offence unknown, 


With Pray’rs and Vows the Driads I attone: 


With all the Sifters of the Woods, and moft : 
The God of Arms, who rules the Thracian Coaft: — 
That they, or he, thefe Omens wou’d avett ; 

Releafe our Fears, and better figns impart. _ 

Clear’d, as I thought, and fully fix’d at length 

To learn the Caufe, I mg’d with all my Strength 5 

I bent my knees againft the Ground ; once more - 7 
The violated Myrdle ran with purple Gore. : 


Scarce 
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| Scarce dare I tell the Sequel: From che Womb 


55 


fe) 


65 


73 


80 


Of wounded Earth, and Caverns of the Tomb, 
A Groan, as of a troubled Ghoft, renew'd 
My Fright, and then thefe dreadful Words enfu’d. . 
Why doft thou thus. my buryd Body rend? 
© {pare the Corps of chy unhappy Friend ! 
Spare to pollute thy pious Hands with Blood : 
The Tears diftil not from the wounded Wood ; 
But ev'ry drop this living Tree contains, 
Is kindred Blood, and ran in Trojan Veins : 
O fly from this unhofpitable Shore, 
Warn‘d by my Fate; for I am Polydore ! 
Here loads of Lances, in my Blood embru’d, 
Again fhoot upward, by my Blood renew’d. 
My faultring Tongue, and fhiv’ting Limbs declare 
My Horror, and in Briftles rofe my Hair. | 
When Troy with Grecian Arms was clofely pent, 


Old Priam, fearful of the Wars Event, 


This haplefs Polydore to Thracia fent. 

Loaded with Gold, he fent his Darling, far 
From Noife and Tumults, and deftructive War: — 
Commited to the faithlefs Tyrant’s Care. "4 


Who, when he faw the Pow’r of Troy decline, 


Forfook the weaker, with the ftrong to join. 
Broke ev’ry Bond of Nature, and of Truth, 
And murder’d, for his Wealth, the Royal Youth. 


-O facred: Hunger of pernicious Gold, 


What bands of Faith can impious Lucre hold ! 


Nov, when my Soul had thaken off her Feats, 


I call my Father, and the Trojan Peers: 


~ Relate the Prodigies.of Heav'n; require 


LT 


What he commands, and-their Advice defire. 
All vote to leave'that execrable Shore, 8 -y 


Polluted with the Blood of Poldore.” 


° | But 


. rng To the fad Relicks of the Trojan Race: = sg 
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But ere we fail, his Fun’ral Rites prepare ; 
Then, to his Ghoft, a Tomb and Altars rear, 
90 In mournful Pomp the Matrons walk the round: 
With baleful Cyprefs, and blue Fillets crown dy 
- With Eyes dejected, and with: Hair unbound. - 
._ Then Bowls of tepid Milk and Blood we pour, 
And thrice invoke the Soul of Polydore. 
95 Now when the raging Storms no longer reign ; - 
But Southern Gales invite us to the Main; 
We launch our Veffels, with a profp'rous Wind; 
And leave the Cities and the Shores behind. | 
An Ifland in th’ Zgean Main appears: £ 
100 Neptune and Wat ry Doris claim it-theirs. : 
It floated once, till Phebus fix’d the fides. 
To rooted Earth, and now it braves the Tides, - 
Here, born by friendly Winds, we come afhore gh 
With needful eafe our weary Limbs reftore ;. 7 ¢ 
105 And the Sun’s Temple, and his Town adore. | 
Anius the Prieft, and King, with Lawrel crown’d, __, 
His hoary Locks with purple Fillets bound, 
Who faw my Sire the Delian Shore afcend, _ 
Came forth with eager hafte to meet his Friend. 9, 3g 
110 Invites him to his Palace; and in fign - oat! 
Of ancient Love, their ee Hands they _ eeeerry 
Then to the Temple of the God I went;.. 3 5 2 oi 
And thus, before the Shrine, my Vows prefent 
Give, O Thymbreus, give a refting place, : = “rh Oo -9 


A Seat fecure, a Region of their own, 6 2 ur 
A lafting Empire, and a happier Town, - iPess 
Where thall we fix, where thall our Labours end, 


Whom fhall we follow, and what Fate attend? ? a“ eo 
70 Let not my Pray’rs a doubrful Anfwer findy:sf os 20 6 iA 


But in clear Auguries unveil thy Minds cy fyi) a iE 
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Scarce had I faid, .He thook che holy Ground: 
‘The Lawrels; and the lofty Hills around: : oP ts veg 
And from the Tripos ruth’d-a billowing! found. | 
125 Proftrate we fell; -confefs'd che pr@ferie God; 
- Who gave this Anfwer from +his-dark. Abdde. 
Undaunted Youths, go feck hae: Mother Earth 
- From which your Anceftors desive theieBirth. =. - 
The Soil chat fent you forth, her: ‘Aneigne _ uit 
1430 Jn her old Bofom, ‘hall again embrace: og 
Through the wide World dy WEneian Hout “hall reign; © 
And Childrens Children fhalishe Crowii sah ae 
‘Thus Phebus did out future Fares difclofes ). i os 
A mighty Tumule,' mix’dewieh Joy,. ‘sit Pen are 
135 All are concern’d to know: what place’ the God 
Affign’d, and where determnind our abode. ‘ : 
My Father, long revolving in His Mind, © =)” 
The Race and Lineage of the Trojan Kind, : 
Thus anfwer'd their demands: “Ye Princes, hear: 
140 Your pleafing Fortune; and difpel your fear. 
The fruicful Ile of Crete well known to Fame, 
Sacred of old to Fove's. Immortal Name. - 
In the mid Ocean lies, with large Command ; 
And on its Plains a hundred Cities: ftand..: 
145 Another Ida rifts there; and we | 
. From thence derive our ‘Trojan Anceftry. - 
‘From thence, as ‘tis divulg’d by certain Fame, 
To the Rhatean Shores old Texcrus came. 
There fix'd, and there the Seat-of Empire ih 
150E'e Ilium and the Trojan Towrs arofe. 
In humble Vales they buile their foft- abédes : 
Till Gbele, the Mother of the Gods, : |: 7 . 
_ With tinckling Cymbals charm’d th’ «dean W dods. 
She, fecret Rites and Ceremonics caught, 
551 And to the Yoke, the falvage Lions broughr. 
- Let 
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Let us the Land, which Heav’n appoints, explore; 
Appeafe the Winds, and feek the Gnofian Shore. 
If Fove affitts the paffage of our Fleet, - 
The third propitious dawh difcovers Creet. 
160 Thus having faid, the Sacrifices laid 
— On fmoking Altars, to the Gods He paid. 
A Bull, to Neptune an Oblation due, 
Another Bull to bright Apollo flew : 
A milk white Ewe the Weftern Winds to pleate ; 
165 And one cole black to calni the ftormy Seas. 
F’re this, a ying Rumour had ‘been {pred, 
That fierce Idomeneus from Crete was fled ; 
Expell’d and exil'd ; chat che Coat was free 
- From Foreign or Domeftick Enemy : 
170 We leave the Delian Ports, and put to Sea: 
By Naxos, fam’d for Vintage, make our way : 
Then green Dony/a pa; and Sail in fight - 
Of Paros Ile, with Marble Quarries white. 
We pafs the feacter’d Ifles of Gelades; 


175 That, {carce diftinguith’d, feem to ftud the Seas: - 


The fhouts of Saylors double near ‘the fhores ; 
They ftretch their Canva(s,, and they ply their Oars 
All hands aloft, for Creet for Creet they cry, 
And fwiftly through the foamy Billows fly. 
180 Full on the promis’d Land at length we bore, 
With Joy defending on the Cretan Shore. 
With eager hatte a rifing Town I frame, 
Which from the Trojan Pergamus I name : 
The Name it felf was grateful ; I exhort 
185 To found their Houfes, and erect a Fore, 
Our Ships are haul’d upon the yellow ftrand, 
The Youth begin to ull the labour’d Land. 
_ And I my felf new Marriages promote, 
Give Laws: and Dwellings I divide by Lot. | 
: 3 When © 
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‘190 When rifing Vapours choak the wholefom Air, 


And blafts of noifom Winds corrupt the Year: 
The Trees, devouring Caterpillers burn: | 
Parch’d was the Grafs, and blited was the Corn. 
Nor fcape the Beafts: for Syrius from on high; 
195 With peftilential Heat infeéts the Sky : 
My Men, fome fall, the reft in Feavers fry. 
. Again my Father bids me feek the Shore 
Of facred Delos ; and the God implore: 
To Icarn what end of Woes we might expect, 
200 And to what Clime, our weary Courfe direct. 
"Twas Night, when ev’ry Creature, void of Cares, 
~ . The common gift of balmy Slumber fhares : 
‘The Statues of my Gods, (for fuch they feem’d) 
Thofe Gods whom I from flaming Troy redeem’d, 
2°5 Before me ftood ; Majeftically bright, 
Full in the Beams of Phebe’s entring light. 
Then thus they fpoke; and eas’d my troubled Mind: 7 
What from the Delian God thou go’ft to find, 
He tells thee here; and fends us to relate : 

210 Thofe Pow’rs are we, Companions of thy Fate, 

Who from the burning Town by thee were brought ; 

Thy Fortune follow’d, and thy fafety wrought. . 
Through Seas and Lands, as we thy Steps attend, © 

~ So fhall our Care thy Glorious Race befriend. 

215 An ample Realm for thee thy Fates ordain ; 
A Town, that o’re the conquer’d World fhall reign. 
Thou, mighty Walls for mighty Nations build ; 
Nor let thy weary Mind to Labours yield : 

But change thy Seat ; for not the Delian God, 

220 Nor we, have giv’n thee Crete for our Abode. 

A Land there is, Hefperia call’d of old, 
_ The Soil is fruitful, and the Natives bold. 
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Th’ Ocnotrians held it once; by later Fame, 
Now call’d Italia from the Leader’s Name. 

225  Fafius there, and Dardanus were born: 

From thence we came, and thither muft return. 
Rife, and thy Sire with thefe glad Tidings greet ; 
Search Italy, for Fove denies thec Creet. 
Aftonifh’d at their Voices, and their fight, 

230 (Nor were they Dreams, but Vifions of the Night; 

I faw, I knew their Faces, and defcry’d 

In perfect View, their Hair with Fillets ty’d:) 

I ftarted from my Couch, a clammy Sweat 

On 2!! my Limbs, and fhiv’ring Body fate. 
235 To Heavn I lift my Hands with pious hafte, 

And facred Incenfe in the Flames I catt. 

Thus to the Gods their perfect Honours done, 

More chearful to my good old Sire I run: 

And tell the pleafing News ; in little fpace 
240 He found his Error, of the double Race. 

Not, as before he deem’d, deriv’d from Cet ; 

No more deluded by the doubtful Sear. 

Then faid, O Son, turmoil’d in Trojan Fate; 

Such things as thefe CafJandra did relate. 

*4) This Day revives within my Mind, what the | 
Foretold of Troy renew’d in Italy ; 
And Latian Lands: but who cou'd then have thought, 
That Phrygian Gods to Latium fhould be brought; 

_ Or who believ’d what mad Caffandra taught ? 
2° Now Ict us go, where Phebus leads the way : 
He faid, and we with glad Confent obey. 
Forfake the Seat ; and leaving few behind, 
We fpread our fails before the willing Wind. 
Now from the fi ght of Land, our Gallies move, 


f 


255 With only Seas around, and Skies above, _ 
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When o’re our Heads, defcends a burft of Rain; 
And Night, with fable Clouds involves the Main: 
The ruffling Winds the foamy Billows raife: 
_ ‘The fcatter’d Fleet is forc’d to fev’ral Ways : 
360 The face of Heav’n is ravifh'd from our Eyes, 
- And in tedoubl'd Peals the roaririg Thunder flys: 
Caft from our Courfe, we wander in the Dark ; 
‘No Stars to guide; no point of Land to mark. — 
Ev’n Palinurws no diftinétion found 


- 265 Betwixt the Nightand Day; fach Darknefs reign ‘daround. . 


Three ftarlef Nights the doubrful Navy ftrays 
Without Diftin@tion, and three Sunlefs Days. 
The fourth renéws the Light,. and from our Shrowds 
We view a rifing Land like diftant Clouds: _ 
270 The Mountain tops confirm the pleafing Sight; 
And curling Smoke afcending from their Height. cs 
The Canvas falls ; their Oats the Sailors ply ; | 
From the rude ftrokes the whirling Waters flys — 
At length I land upon the. Strophades , 
295 Safe from the danger of the ftormy Seas: 
Thofe Ifles are compats'd by th’ Ionian.Main , 
The dire Abode where the foul Harpies reign : 
Forcd by the winged Warriors to repair 
To their old Homes, and leave their coftly Fare. 
280 Monfters more fierce, offerided Heav’n ne’re fent 
From Hell’s Abyfs, for Human Punifhrnent. 
With Virgin-faces, but with Wombs obfcene, | 
Foul Paunches, and with Ordure till unclean: 
With Claws for Hands, and Looks for ever lean. — 


28 § Welanded at the Port ; and foon beheld 


Fat Herds of Oxen graze the flowry Field; 
And wanton Goats without a Keepet ftray ‘d: 
With Weapons we the welcome’ Prey'invade. ~~ - 
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Then call the Gods, for Partners of our Feaft: 
290 And Jove himfelf the chief invited Gueft. 

We fpread the Tables, on the greenfword Ground : 
We feed with Hunger, and the Bowls go round. 
When from the Mountain tops, with hideous Cry, 
And clatt’ring Wings, the hungry Harpies fly : 

295 They fhatch the Meat; defiling all they find : 
And parting leave a loathfom Stench behind. 
Clofe by a hollow Rock, again we fit ; 

New dre the Dinner, and the Beds refi : 
Secure from Sight, beneath a pleafing Shadcy 

300 Where tufted Trees 4 native Arbour made. ~ 
Again the Holy Fires:on Altars burn: 

And once again the rav’nous.Birds return : 
Or from the dark Receffes where they ly, 
Or from another Quarter of the Sky. 

With filthy Claws their odious Meal repeat, 

rt al mix their loathfom Ordures with their ioe 
I bid my Friends for Vengeance then prepare; 

And with the Hellifh Nation wage the War. — 
They, as commanded, for the Fight provide,. | 

310 And in the Grafs cheir glitt’ring Weapons hide: .: 
Then, when along the crooked Shoar we hear « ' |. 


Their clate’ring Wings, and faw the Foes appear; 1: <°. 


Mifenus founds a charge: We take th’ Alarm; -- a . 
And our ftrong hands with Swords and qe arm. 
5 In this new: kind of Gombar all. employ - o 


. Their uemoft Foree, ‘the Manfters. to dolhecy: eee 


Tn vain.; the fated Skin is’ proof to Wounds: =: 
And from their'Plumes the fhining Sword rebounds; _ 


At length rebuff’d, they leave their mangled Prey,’ 


320 And their ftretch’d Pinions to the Skies difplay. 7. - 


Th a ou a crapey Ch fF Celeno fate, 
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Yet aie remain’d, the. Meffenger of Fate 3 ae 2 
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What, not contented with our Oxen flain, 
325 Dare you with Heavn an impious. War maintain, 
. And drive the Harpies from their Native Reign? 
Heed therefore what I fay; and keep in mind » _ 
What Jove decrees, what Phebus has-defign’d: 
And I, the Fury’s Queen, from both relate : 
330 You feck th’ Italian Shores, foredoom’d by Fate: 
Th Italian Shores are granted you to find: 
And a fafe Paffage to the Port affi ign’d.. , 
~ But know, that e’re your promis'd Walls you build, 
My Curfes thall feverely be fulfill’d. : 
335 Fierce Famine is your Lot, for this Mifdeed, 
Reduc’d to grind the Plates on which you feed. 7 
She faid ; and to the neighb’ring Foreft flew: 
Our Courage fails us, and our Fears renew. 
Hopelefs to win-by War, to Pray'rs we fall:  -.. 
34° And on th’ offended Harpies humbly call. . _ 
And whether (Gads, or Birds obfcene. they were, «| . 
Our Vows for Pardon, and for Peace. pen 1 a RO 
But old Anchifes, off "ring Sacrifice, . ee | 
And lifting up to Heav’n his Hands, ‘and us 8 
_ 345 Ador’d the greater Gads.: Avert, .faid:he,. 


Thefe, Omens, render vain this Psoplecy<: ‘ 
And from th’ impending ‘Gurfe, a Prous oe hai a 
Thus having faid, he bids us put 10 Séa;; * 

We loofe fram Shore our Haulfers,: and obey: a § 


3§° And foon with fwelling Sails, ‘purfue che wat'ry Way 
Amidft our courfe Zacyythien Woods appear 5 : 
And next by rocky. ;Nerites we fleer : 
We fly from Ithaca's detefted Shore, 
_ And curfe the Land which dire Ulyffes bore. 
$55 Ac length Leucates cloudy:top appears; ©... - 
-« And Phebus Temple, which!the Sailor fears. 


Refolv'd 
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-Refolv’d to breath a while from Labour patt, 
Our crooked Anchors from the Prow we caft; 
And joyful to the little City hatte. 

360 Here fafe beyond our Hopes, our Vows we pay 
_ To Jove, the Guide and Patron of ‘our way.. 
The Cuftoms of our Country we purfue;. i 

And Trojan Games on Aétian Shores renew. — 

Our Youth, their naked Limbs befmear with Oyl; 
365 And exercife the Wraftlers noble Toil. 
Pleas’d to have fail’d fo long before che Wind ; 
And left fo many Grecian Towns behind. _ 
The Sun had now fulfill’d his Annyaf Courfe, — 
And Boreas on the Seas difplay’d his Force: : : 
37° I fix upon.the Temples lofty Door, 
The brazen Shield which vanquith’d Abas bore: 
The Verfe beneath, my Name and Action {peaks, 
- Thefe Arms, FEneas took from Conqu’ring Greeks. 
Then I command to weigh ; the Scamen- ply - 
375 Their fweeping Oars, the fmokeing Buys — 
The fight of high Pheacia foon we loft: . 
And skimd.along Epirus rocky Coatt. ae 
Then to Chaonia’s Port our Courfe we bend, : a 
And landed, to Buthrotus heights afcend. - oa 
380 Here wond’rous things were loudly blaz’ d by: Fame ¢ gi 
How Helenus reviv'd the Trojat Name; i°:' 3° oa 
And raign’d i in Greece: That Priay’ c captive: hit ee 
Succeeded Pyrrbus in his Bed and Throne) ©. | 
And fair Andromache, reftor’d by Fare, | 
385 Once more was happy in a Trojan Mate. — 
_ I leave my Gallies riding in the Port ; 
And long to fee the new Dardanian Court. . - 
By chance, the mournful Queen, before the Gate, 
Then folemniz’d her former Husbands Fate. - 
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39° Green Altar? rais’d of Turt, wich Gifts the Crown’ d; 
And facred Pricfts in order ftand around; 
And thrice the Name of haplefs Heétor found. - 
The Grove it fe!f refemblces Ida’s Wood ; 
And Simois feem’d the well diffembl’'d Flood. 

395 Buc when, at nearer diftance, the beheld 


My fhining Armour, and my Trojan Shield . _ 


Aftonifh’d at the fight, the vical Heat 
Forfakes her Limbs, her Wins no longer beac: 


She faints, fhe falls, and farce recov ring ftrength, 
400 Thus, with a fal’ring Fongue, fhe {peaks at length. 


Aré vou alive, O Goddefs born ! the faid, 
Or if a Ghoft, then where is Heétor’s Shade ? 
At this, the caft a Joud and frightful Cry: 
With broken words, I made this brief Reply . 
4°95 All of me that remains, appears in fight, 
I live; if living be to loath the Light. 
No Phantome; but I drag a wretched life; 
My Fate refembling that of Heétor’s Wie. 
What have you fuffer’d fince you loft your Lord, 
4.40 By what ftrange bleffing are you now reftor'd ! 
* Sell are you Heéor's, or is Heétor fled, 
And his Remembrance loft in Pyrrbus Bed ? 
With Eyes.dejected, iri a lowly tone, 
After a modeft paufe, fhe thus begun. 

415 Ohonly happy Maid of Priam’s Race, 
Whom Death deliver’d frarn the Foes embrace! 
Commanded on Achilles Tomb.to die, | 
Not forc’d, like us, to hard Captivity : 

Or in a haughty Mafter’s Arms to lie. 

4.20 In Grecian Ships unhappy we were born :. 

Endur’d the Victor's Luft,- fuftain’d the Scorn: 
. Thus I fubmitted co the lawlefs pride _ 
Of Pyrrbws, moré a Handmaid than a Bride: 
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Cloy’d wich Poffeflion, He forfook my Bed, 
425 And Helen's lovely Daughter fought to wed. 
Then me, to Trojan Helenus refigad: 
And his two Slaves in equal Marriage join'd. — 
Till young Oreftes, pierc’d with deep defpair, 
_ And longing to redeem the promis’d Fair, - ‘ 
430 Before Apollo's Altar Qew the Ravither. | | 
- By Pyrrbus death the Kingdom we regairi'd: 
At leaft one half with Helexus t#thain’d ; 
Our part, from Chaon, He Chaonia calls: 
And names, frony Pergamus, his rifing Walls. 
435 But you, what Fates have landed on our Coatt, 
What Gods have fent you, or what Storms have toft ? 
Does young Afcanius life and health enjoy, | 
_ Savd from the Ruins of unhappy Troy! 
O tell me how his Mothers lofs he bears, 
44° What hopes are promis'd from his blooming years, 
How much of Heétor in his Face appears? 
She fpoke : and mix’d her Speech with mournful C rics : 
And fruitlefs Tears came trickling from her Eyes. 
At length her Lord defcends upon the Plain ; 
445 In pomp, attended with a num’rous Train: 
Receives his Friends, and to the City leads ; 
_ And Tears of Joy amidft his. Welcome fheds. 
Proceeding on, another Troy I fee; 
Or, in lefS compafs, Troy's Epitome. 
45° A Riv'let by the name of Xanthus ran : 
And I embrace the Scaan Gate again, 
My Friends in Portico’s were entertain‘d ; 
And Feafts and Pleafures through the City = 
The Tables fill’d the fpacious Hall around: 

455 And Golden. Bowls with fparkling Wine were crown‘d. 
Two. days we pa(‘d in firth, till friendly Gales, 
Blown from the South, fupply'd d our fwelling Sails. — 

| ‘Then 
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Then to the Royal Scer.I thus began : 
© thou who know’ft beyond the reach of Man, 
460 The Laws of Heav'n, and what the Stars decree, 
Whom Phebus raught unerring Prophecy, —_ ¢ ! 
From his own Tripod, and his holy Tree : ) | 
Skill’d in the wing’d Inhabitants of -Air, 
What Aufpices their notes, and flights declare : 
465 O fay; for all Religious Rites portend 
A happy Voyage, and a profp’rous End: 
And ev’ry Pow’r and Omen of the Sky, 
Dire&t my Courfe for deftin’d Italy: 
But only dire Celeno, from the Gods, 
.470 A difmal Famine fatally fore-bodes ; 
’ O fay what Dangers I am firft to fhun: 
What Toils to vanquifh, and what Courfe to run. 
 'The Prophet firft with Sacrifice adores — 
The greater Gods ; their Pardon then implores: 
475 Unbinds the Fillet a his holy Head; 
To Phebus next, my trembling Steps he led: 
Full of religious Doubts, and awful dread. : 
Then with his God poffefs'd, before the Shrine, | 
Thefe words proceeded from his Mouth Divine. : 
480 © Goddefs-born, (for Heav’n’s appointed Will, 
With greater Aufpices of good than ill, 
Fore-fhows thy Voyage, and thy Courfe direéts ; 
Thy Fates confpire, and Jove himfelf protects:) _ . 
Cf many things, fome few I thall explain, 
485 Teach thee'to fhun the dangers of the Main, ’ a 
And how at length the promis’d Shore to gain. 
The reft the Fates from Helenus conceal ; | 
And Juro’s angry low’r forbids to tell. | | 4 
~ Firft chen, that happy Shore, that feems fo nigh, 
490 Will far from your deluded Withes fly: _ 
Long tracts of Seas divide your hopes from Italy. 
LI - For 
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For you mutt cruife along Sicilian Shoars ; | 
And ftem the Currents with your ftruggling Oars: 
Then round th’ Italian Coaft your Navy fteer , 
495,And after this to Circe’ 's Ifland veer. 
/And laft, before your new Foundations rife, 
Mutt pafs the Stygian Lake, and view the neather Skies. 
Now mark the Signs of future Eafe and Reft ; 
And bear them fafely creafur'd in thy Breaft. 
500 When in the fhady Shelter of a. Wood, 
And near the Margin of.a gentle Flood, 
Thou thale behold a Sow upon the Ground, 
With chirty fucking young encompafs’'d round; _ 
The Dam and Off-fpring white as falling Snow: 
505 Thefe on thy City fhall their Name beftow: 
‘And there fhall end,thy Labours and thy Woe. 
Nor let the threatned Famine fright thy Mind, 
For Phebus will affift; and Fate the way will find. 
Let not thy Courfe to that ill Coaft be bent, | 
jo Which fronts from far th’ Epirian Continent ; 
Chofe parts are all by Grecian Foes ‘poffefs’d : 
The falvage Locrians here the Shores infeft : 
There fierce Ioinenens his City builds, 
And guards with Arms the Salentinian Fields. 
515 And on the Mountains brow Petilia ftands, 
Which Philoétetes with his Troops commands, : 
Ev'n when thy Fleet is landed on the Shore, 
And Priefts with holy Vows the Gods adore; 
Then with a Purple Veil involve your Eyes, 
520 Left hoftile, Faces blaft the Sacrifice. . | 
Thefe Rites and Cuftoms to the Reft commend ; 
That to your Pious Race they may defcend. | 
When parted hence, the Wind that ready waits 
For Sicily, fhall bear you to the  Seraghns: | 


X 


Where 
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$24 Where proud Pelonis opes a wider way, - 
Tack to the Larboord, and ftand off to Sea: 
Veer Star-board Sea and Land. Th’ Italian Shore, 
And fair Sicilia’s Coaft were one, before 
An Earthquake caus’d the Flaw, the roaring Tides 
§30 The Paflage broke, that Land from Land divides : 
And where the Lands retir’d, the rufhing Ocean aie 
Diftinguifh’d by the Streights, on either hand, 
Now rifing Cities in long order ftand ; 
_ And fruitful Fields: So much can Time invade 
535 The mouldring Work, that beauteous Nature made. 
Far on the right; her Dogs foul Seyi hides : 
Gharibdis roaring on the left prefides ; | ) 
And in her greedy Whirl-pool fucks the Tides : 
Then Spouts them from below; with Fury driv’n, 
540 Thé Waves mount up, and wath the face of Heav’n. 
But Sojla from her Den, with open Jaws, 
The finking Veffel in her Eddy draws ;. 
Then dafhes on the Rocks: A reali Face, - 
And Virgin Bofem, hides her Tails difgrace. 
§45 Her Parts ob{cene. below the Waves defcend, 
With Dogs inclosd ; and: ina Dolphin: end. 
Tis fafer,. then, to bear aloof to Sea,*: 
And coaft Pachynus, thou gh with more delay ; 
Than once to view mifhapen Sglle‘near; - 


35° And the loud yell'of watry. Wolves to hear.’ oo 
And.if Prophetich Phebus cell. metrue sy" 52 Le 


Do not this Préceps of your. Friend forget; - 

Which therefore more than. once-I'nmuft repeat. 
5355 Above the reft, great Fumis. Name ddore:.2 2! 

Pay Vows to Jao; Jan’sisid'implore.::: air 

Let Gifts be to the:mighty Queen defign'd; « 

And mollify with Pray’rs her haughty Mind. 

Ee LIl2s. : Thus, 


= —— ee = 


ce eS I i 


284 | VI-RG Is An. -Ti. 


EES ae 


Thus, at the length,. your Paffage thall be free, | 
560 And you fhall fafe defcend on ‘Italy. ee fe 
Arriv'd at Cume, when you. view the Flood:: - - ... ¥ 
Of black Avernus, and the founding ‘Wood, 08 br 
The mad: prophetick: $6! you thall fina, | a 


Dark in a Gave, andon aRock'reclin'de 1 0 


565 She fings the Fates, and im her frantick Fitts, 
The Notes and Namies inferib’d, to Leafs commits. - 
‘What fhe commits to: Leafs’ in order aid): © <0 2 57" 
Before the Caverns Entrance are difplay’d’: 7 
Unmov’d they lic, but.if-a Blaft:of Wind; .- 
570 Without, or Vapours. iffue fram; behind, - 
The Leafs are born aloft in hquid' Air, 3 0) fe 


Nor gathers from: the Rocks her’ fcattersd Werle; ~° sont 


Nor fers in order what the Winds difperfe: | 
575 Thus, many not fuccteding, ‘moft upbraid .... co } 


é 
And fhe refumes no more her.Mufeful Gare? ee List 
j 


The Madnefs of the vifionary. Maids: ioe 8 cs 
And with loud Curfs-leave the myftick:Shadez 2: su. 
Think it not lofs of time a whilt.t6 flagg,. 2° po 


Though cliy Companions: chide:thy long.delaps Didi «2 


a & 


580 Tho’ fummon’d:to :thé Seas,; tho! pleafisig: Gales. °F sic 
Invite thy Courfe, and.:ftretch thy fwelling Sails. 7.9 2:T" 
But beg the facred Prieftefs to telat@is vee ooo bn 
| With willing Words;,and sat. to; pire Bates. cnt 


585 And all chy Wars, and:dll thy: Puitune; Wiad 005. 
And what thou may’ftayoid, land.wher dead: andergobr 
She thall direct, chy-Gobrfe, inftruct chy Matides : ton 0G. 
And teach ‘ehee-how the:happy ‘Shores oo: find::..'i) doid Wd 


The fierce Itahaw-Péaple fhe willvfhow yy tog bool os cg . 


This is what Heavinnalows: Mectounehaters fists erodh 0 


590 Now part in Peace;.:purfue th béeren Fato;\ i oY <a 
And raife, 7 haeycsrami in ied direjis — and Td 
oe .oguds th 4 1D 21 YER i che Ye ¥E ae bak - 
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This, when the Prieft wk friendly Voice declar’d, 
He gave me Licence, and-rich Gifts prepar’d: 
Bounteous of Treafure, he fupply’d my wane 
39S With heavy Gold, and polifh’d Elephant. 
Then Dodonean Caldrons put on Bord, 
And ev'ry Ship with Sums of Silver ftor'd. 
A trufty Coat of Mail to mie he fent, 

Thrice chain’d with Gold, for Ufe and Ornament: 
600 The Helm of Pyrrbus' added to the rett, | 
That flourifi’d:with a Plume and waving Cieft. 

Nor was my Sire forgotten, nor my Friends: . 
And large Recruits he to my Navy fends; < - 
Men, Horfes, Captains, Arms, and wailick Stores: 
605 Supplies new Pilots, and new: {weeping Oats. 
Mean time, my Sire cortmands to hoift our Sails ; 
Left we thou d lofe the firft-aufpicious Gales. - : 
The Prophet blefs’d the parting Crew : and laft,: - 
With Words like thefe,. his ancient Friend pete 1 
610 Old happy Man,''the Care of Gods above, < 
Whom Heav’nly Venus honour’d with her Love, wee 
And twice preferw’d thy Life, when Troy was lofty . 
Behold fronr farthe with’d Anfonian Goat: ue ois 
There land; but take:a larger: Gompafs round?» | 
615 For that beforeis.all forbiddery Ground: . 0) ust: vs 
The Shore that Phebus has-défign’d for you; ©: 7+. °° 
At farther diftance lies, concéal’d from view. - ° 
Go happy hence, and: fook: your. new: Abodes;' i.) °°” 


Blefs'd in a Son,.and:favour’d-by the Gods: 23s. 2”. 
620 For I with ufelefs: wotds prolong your flay, » 7 es 
When Southein Gales have fitinmon’dyou away.) + cs 


Nor lefs the: Queen: oui parting irae ie st 
_ Nor was lefs bounteous cha-her BrojdaLord, cue. : 
A noble Prefent.to:my Son fhe brayghay <2. °°. tore oe 
A Robe with Flow’rs on:Golden/Fiffiedradgta 5: «| 
TSOF a >, * & A 
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A Phrygian Velt ; and loads, with Gifts befide _ 
Of precious Texture, and of Afian Pride., 
Accept, fhe faid, thefe Monuments of Love s 
| Which in my Youth with happier Hands I wove: 
630 Regard thefe Trifles for the Giver’s fake; 
Tis the laft Prefene Heétor’s Wife can make. 
Thou call’ft my loft 4fyanax to mind : 
In thee his Features, and his Form I find. | 
His Eyes fo fparkled with a lively Flame ; oe 
635 Such were his Motions, fuch was all his Franic ; ec 
And ah! had Heav’n fo pleas’d, his Years had been the fame 
With Tears I took my laft adieu, and faid, 
Your Fortune, happy pair, already made, 
‘Leaves you no farther With: My diffrent ftate, 
64° Avoiding one, incurs another Fate. 
To you a quiet Seat the Gods allow, 
Yqu have no Shores to fearch, no Seas to plow, 
Nor Fields of flying Italy to chafe: | 
(Deluding Vifions, and a vain Embrace!) © - 
64$ You fee another Simois, and enjoy | 
The labour of your Hands, another Troy; ts 
With better Aufpice than her ancient, Towrs: 
And lefs obnoxious to the Grecian Pow'rs. . -* | 
If ere the Gods, whom I with Vows adore, ._—.. 
650 Conduct my Steps to Tiber’s happy Shore: | 
If ever I afcend the Latian Throne, 
And build a City I.may call my own, © — 
As both of us our Birth from Troy derive, © . «3: 9° 
So let our Kindred Lines in Concord live: : ¢ 2 
655 And both in Acts of equal Friendthip ftrive. rer 
Our Fortunes, good or bad, fhall be the fame,.  ~ 
The double Trey thall differ but in Name:. ; of 
That what we now begin, may never ends... a: 
But long, ¢0 late Pofteriry defcend. a se see 
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660 Near the Ceraunean Rocks our Courle we bore: 
(The thorteft paffage to th’ Italian thore:) 

Now had the Sun‘withdrawn his radiine Light, 
And Hills were hid in dusky Shades‘of Night: _ 
We land; and ‘on the'bofom of the Ground 

665 A fafe Retreat, ‘and-a bare Lodging foutid ; 

Clofe by the Shore'we lay ;' the Sailors keep 
Their watchés, ‘and the reft fecurely fleep. 

The Night proceeding on with filent pace, 
Stood in her noon ; and view'd with equal Face, 

670 Her fteepy rife, and her declining Race. — 

Then wakeful Palinurus rofe, to {pie 

The face of Heav'n, andthe Noéturnal Skic ; 

And liften’d ev’ry breath of ‘Air to try: 

Obferves the Stars, and notes'their fliding Courfe, 

67§ The Pleiads, Hyads, and their wat’ry force ; ; 
And both the Bears is careful to: behold; ; ~ 
And bright Orion arm’d with burnith’d Gold. 

Then when he faw'no threat’ning Tempeft Nigh, 
But a fure ‘promife of a fettled Skie ; 


680 He gaye the Sign to weigh; we break our fleep ; 


Forfake the pleafing Shore, ‘and plow the deep. 
And now the riGng Morn; ‘with tofie light 
Adorns the Skies, and puts the Stars to flight: 
When we from far; like bluith Mifts, decry. 
685 The Hills, and then the Plains of italy. 

—— Achates firft pronounc’d thé Joyful found; 

Then Jtaly the cheatful Crew rebound. 

My Sire Anchifes crown’d a Gup with Wine: 

And off’ring, thus implor’d the Pow’rs Divine. 
690 Ye Gods, prefiding over Lands and Seas, | 
And you who raging Winds ahd Waves appeate, 
Breath on our fwelling Sails 4 profp’rous Wind: 
And {mooth our Paffage to the Port affign’d. : 


“The 
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| The gentle Gales their flagging force renew; 


695 And now the happy Harbour is in view. 


Minerva’s Temple then falutes our fight; 

Plac’d, as a Landemark, on the. Mountains height: 
We furl our Sails, and turn the Prows to fhore ; 

The curling Waters round the Galleys roar: 


700 The Land lies open to the raging Eaft, 


Then, bending like a Bow,‘ with Rocks compref'd, 
Shuts out the Storms; the Winds and Waves complain, 
And vent their malice on the Cliffs in vain. 
The Port lies hid within ; on either fide — 
705 Two Towing Rocks the narrow mouth divide. 
The Temple, which aloft we view'd before, 
To diftance flies, and feems to fhun the Shore. 
Scarce landed, the firft Omens I beheld 
Were four white Steeds that crop’d the flow’ry Field. | 
710 War, Wat is thrcaten ‘d from this Forreig gn Ground, 
_ (My Father cry’d) where warlike Stceds are found. - 
Yet, fince reclaim’d to Chariots they fubmir, 
And bend to ftubborn Yokes, and champ-the Bice, 
Peace may fucceed co Warr. Our way we bend 
715 To Pallas, and the facred Hill afcenk —- 
There, proftrate to the fierce Virago pray ; 
Whofe Temple was the Land-Mark of our way. 
Each with a Phrygian Mantle veil’d his Head ; ) . 
And all Commands of Helenus obey’d ; f 
720 And pious Rites to Grecian Funo paid. | 
Thefe dues perform’ d, we ftretch our Sails, and ftand 
To Sea, forfaking that fufpeéted Land. | 
From hence Tarentums Bay appears in view ; 
For Hercules renown’d, if Fame be true. - 
| Juft oppofite, Lacinian Juno ftands ; 
Caulonian Tow’ss and Scylacean Strands. 


For 
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'» For Shipwrecks. fear’d: Mount Etna thence we fj py, 
Known by the fmoaky Flames ‘which Cloud the Skie. 
Far off we hear the Waves, with furly found 
730 Invade the Rocks, the Rocks their groans rebound: 
The Billows break upon the founding Strand; 
And roul the rifing Tide, impure with Sand. — 
Then thus Anchifes, in Experience old, 
Tis that Charibdis, which the Scer foretold: 
735 And thof the promis’d Rocks; bear off to Sea: 
~ With hatte the frighted Mariners obey. 
. Firft Palinurus to the Larboor'd veer'd : 
Then all the Fleet by his Example ftcer'd. 
To Heav'n aloft on ridgy Waves we ride ; 
740 Then down to Hell defcend, when they divide. 
~ And thrice our Gallies knock’d che ftony ground, | 
And thrice the hollow Rocks returnd the found, ’ ¢ 
And thrice we faw the Stars, that ftood with dews around. 
The flagging Winds forfook us, with the Sun; 
745 And weary’d, on Gclopean Shores we run. 
The Port capacious, and fecure from Wind, 
Is to the foot of thundring Etna joyn’d. | 
By turns a pitchy Cloud fhe rowls on high; 
By turns hot Embers from her entrails fly ; 
750 And flakes of mounting Flames, that lick the Skie.  ~ 
Oft from her Bowels mafly Rocks are thrown,: — 
And fhiver'd by the force come piece-meal down. 
Oft liquid Lakes of burning Sulphur flow, 
Fed from the fiery Springs that boil below. 
755 Enceladus they fay, transfix'd by ove, 
With blafted Limbs came tumbling from above: 
And, where he fell, ch’ Avenging Father drew 
This flaming Hill, and on his Body threw : 
As often as he turns his weary fides, | 
760 Fic thakes the folid Ifle, and fmoke the Heavens hides, 
M m > In 


290 V I R G I L's Ain. III. 


Where bellowing Sounds and Groans our Souls affright. 
Of which no Caute is offer’d to the fight. 
For not one Star was kindled in the Skie ; 
765 Nor cou’d the Moon her borrow’d Light lava 
For mifty Clouds invovl'd the Firmament ; 
The Stars were mutied, and the Moon was pent. 
Scarce had the rifing Sun the day reveal'd ; 

3 Scarce had his heat the pearly dews difpel”d; 
77° When from the Woods there bolts, bef2re our fight, 
| Somewhat, betwixt a Mortal and a Spright. 

' - So thin, fo ghaftly meagre, and fo wan, 

So bare of flefh, he fcarce refembled Man. 

This thing, all tatter’d, feem’‘d from far timplore - 
775 Our pious aid, and pointed to the Shore. 

We lock b..:ad; then view his fhaggy Beard; | 

~ His Cloaths were tage ‘d with Thorns, and Filth his Limbs 
befmear’d: | 

The reft, in Meen, in habit, and j in Face, 

Appear’d a Greeks and fuch indeed he was. 

780 He caft on us, from far, a frightful view, 
Whom foon for Trojans and for Foes he knew: | 

Stood ftill, and pausd ; then all at once began 

To ftretch his Limbs, and trembled.as he ran. 

Soon as approach’d, upon his Knees he’ falls, 
785 And thus with Tears and Sighs for pity calls. 

Now by the Pow’rs above, and what we thare 

As Nature’s common Gift, this vital Air, 

O Trojans take me hence: I beg no more, 

But bear me far from this unhappy Shore.. 
790 Tis true I am a Greek, and farther own, 
Among your Foes befieg’d th’ Imperial Town ; 

_ For fuch Demerits if my. death be due, 
No more for this abandon’d life I fue: 


In fiady Woods we pafs the tedious Night, | 


This 
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This only Favour let my Teats obtain, 
795 Ta throw me headlong in the rapid Main: | 
Since nothing more than Death my Crime demands, 
‘ I dye content, to dye by human Hands. 
He faid, and on his Knees my Knees embrac’d, _ 
I bad him boldly tell his Fortune patt ; 
800 His prefent State, his Lineage and his Name ; 
Th’ occafion of his Fears, and whence he came. 
The good Anchifes rais'd him with his Hand ; 
Who, thus encourag’d, anfwer'd our Demand : 
From Ithaca my native Soil I came 
805 To Troy, and Achemenides my. Name. 
"Me, my poor Father, with Ubjfes fenc , 
(Oh had I ftay’d, with Poverty content!) 
But fearful for themfelves, my Country-men 
Left me forfaken in the Geclop’s Den. 
810 The Cave, though large, was dark, the difmal Flore - 
Was pav’d with mangled Limbs and putrid Gore. _ 
Our monttrous Hoft, of more than Human Size, 
Erects his Head, and ftares within the Skies. 
Bellowing his Voice, and horrid is his Hue. 
815 Ye Gods, remove this Plague from Mortal View! 
The Joints of flaughter’d Wretches are his Food : 
And for his Wine he quaffs the ftreaming Blood. 
Thefe Eyes beheld, when with his fpacious Hand 
He feiz’d two Captives of our Grecian Band ; 
820 Stretch’d on his Back, he dafh’d againft the Stones 
. Their broken Bodies, and their crackling Bones: 
With fpouting Blood the Purple Pavement fwims, 
“While the dire Glutton grinds the trembling Limbs. | 
Not unreveng’d, Ulyfes bore their Fate, 
825 Nor thoughtlefs of his own unhappy State : | 
| For, gorg’d with Fleth, and drunk with Human Wine, 
= ile faft afleep the Gyant. lay fupine ; 
| Mm 2 a Snoaring 
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Snoaring aloud, and belching from his Maw 
His indigefted Foam, and Morfels raw: 
830 We pray, we caft the Lots, and then furround 
The monftrous Body, ftretch’d along the Ground : 
Each, as he cou’d approach him, lends a hand 
To bore his Eyeball with a flaming Brand. 
Beneath his frowning Forehead lay his Eye, 
835 (For onely one did the vaft Frame fupply ;) 
But that a Globe fo large, his Front ic fill’d, 
Like the Sun’s disk, or like a Grecian Shield. 
The Stroke fucceeds ; and down the Pupil bends; _ 
This Vengeance follow’d for our flaughter’d Friends. 
849 But hafte, unhappy Wretches, hafte to fly ; 
_ Your Cables cyt, and on your Oars rely. 
Such, and fo vaft as Polypheme appears, 
A hundred more this hated Ifland bears : 
Like him in Caves they thut their woolly Sheep, 
845 Like him, thei Herds on tops of Mountains keep ; — 
Like him, with mighty Strides, they ftalk from Steep. to 


Steep. 
_ And now three Moons their fharpen’d Horns renew, 


Since thus in; Woods and Wilds, obfcure from view, - 
| I drag my loathfom Days with mortal Fright; 
850 And in deferted Caverns lodge by Night. 
' Oft from the Rocks a dreadful Profpect fee, 
~ Of che huge Gelops, like a walking Tree : 
From far I hear his thund’ring Voice refound ; 
- And trampling Feet that thake the folid Ground. 
8 55 Cornels, and falvage Berries of the Wood, 
And Roots and Herbs have been my meagre Food. 
While all around my longing Eyes I caft, 
I faw your happy Ships appear at laft. 
On thofe I fix’d my hopes, to thefe I run,. 
860 "Tis all I ask this cruel Race to hun : | 


| 
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What other Death you pleafe your felves, beftow. 
Scarce had he faid, when on the Mountain’s brow, 
We faw the Gyant-Shepherd ftalk before 
His following Flock, and leading to the Shore. 
86 5 A monftrous Bulk, deform’d, depriv’d of Sight, 
His Staff a trunk of Pine, to guide his fteps aright. 
His pondrous Whiftle from his Neck defcends; 
His woolly Care their penfive Lord attends: 
This onely Solace his hard Fortune fends. 
870 Soon as he reach’d the Shore, and touch’d the Waves, 
From his bor'd Eye the gute’ring Blood he laves: 
He gnafh’d his Teeth and groand; thro’ Seas he ftrides, 
And {carce the topmoft Billows a ‘d his fides. 
Seiz’d with a fudden Fear, we run to Sea, 
875 The Cables cur, and filent hafte away: 
The well deferving Stranger entertain ; 
_ Then, buckling to the Work, our Oars divide the Main. , 
The Gyant harken’d to the dafhing Sound: 
But when our Veffels out of reach he found, 
880 He ftrided onward ; and in vain eflay’d 
Th’ Ionian Deep, and durft no farther wade. 
With that he roar’d aloud ; ‘the dreadful Cry 
Shakes Earth, and Air, and Seas; the Billows fly 
Before the bellowing Nove, to diftane Italy, 
885 The neighb’ring tna‘ trembled all around ; 
The winding Caverns echo to the found. 
‘His brother Gclops hear the yelling Roar; 
And, rufhing down the Mountains, crowd the Shoar: 
We faw their ftern diftorted looks, from far, 
890 And one ey’d Glance, that vainly threatned War. 
-A ‘dreadful Council, with their heads on high; 
The mifty Clouds about their Foreheads fly : 
Not yielding to the tow’ring Tree of Jove ; - 
. Or talleft Cyprefs of Diana's Grove, 
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' 895 New Pangs of mortal Fear our Minds affail, : 
We tug at ev'ry Oar, and haift up evry Sail; ; 
And take th’ Advantage of the friendly Gale. 
Forewarn’d by Helenus, we ftrive to fhun 
Charibdis Gulph, nor dare to Solla run: 
goo An equal Fate on either fide appears ; 
“We, tacking to the left, are free from Fears. 
For from Pelorus Point, the North arofe, 
And drove us back where fwift Pantagias flows. 
His Rocky Mouth we pafs; and make our Way 
905 By Thap/ws, and Megara’s winding Bay ; 
' This Paflage Achemenides had fhown, 
Tracing the Courfe which he before had run. 
Right ore-againft Plemmyrium’s watry Strand, 
There lies an Ifle once call’d th’ Ortygian Land : 
-910 Alpheus, as Old Fame reports, has found 
_ From Greece a fecret Paflage under-ground : 
By Love to beauteous Arethufa hed, 
And mingling here, they rowl in the fame Sacred Bed. 
As Helenus enjoynd, we next adore o 
915 Diana’s Name, Protectrefs of the Shore. 
With profp’rous Gales we pafs the quiet Sounds 
Of ftill Elorus and his fruitful Bounds. 
Then doubling Cape Pachynus, we furvey 
The rocky Shore extended to the Sea. 
920 The Town of Camarine from far we fee ; 
And fenny Lake undrain’d by Fates decree. 
“In fight of the Geloan Fields we pals, 
And the large Walls, where mighty Gela was : 
Then Agragas with lofty Summets crown’d ; - _ 
_g25 Long for the Race of warlike Steeds renown’d: 
We pafs’'d Selinus, and the Palmy Land, - 
And widely thun the Lilbean Serand, a ¢ é 
Unfafe, for fecret Rocks, and moving Sand. pe 
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_ At length on Shore the weary Fleet arriv‘d 3 
93° Which Drepanum’s unhappy Port receiv’d. 
Here, after endlefs Labours, often toft — 


_ By raging Storms, and driv’n on ev'ry Goatt, | : 


_ My dear, dear Father, {pent with Age, I loft. 
Eafe of my Cares, and Solace of my Pain, 
935 Savd through a thoufand Toils, but fav’d in vain: 
The Prophet, who my future Woes reveal’d, 
Yet this, the greateft and the worft, conceal’d. 
And dire Celeno, ~vhofe forcboding Skill . 
Denounc’d all elf, was filene of this Ill: 
940 This my laft Labour was. Some friendly God, 
From thence convey'd us to your bleft Abode. — 


His wand’ring Courfe, and all his Toils exprefs’d 5 
And here concluding, he retit’d to ref. 


Thus to che liftning Queen, the Royal Gueft' ” 


The 
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The Fourth Book of the AEnets. | 


The Argument. 
Dido difcovers to her Sifter her Paffion for Azneas, and ber thoughts 
of marrying him, She prepares a Hanting-Match for bis Entertai-. 
“ment, Juno by Venus’s confent raifes a Storm, which feparates 
the Hunters, and drives Aeneas and Dido into the fame Cave, 
where their Marriage is fupposd to be compleated. Jupiter dif- 
patches Mercury to /Eneas, to warn him from Carthage; Aineas 
fecretly prepares for bis Voyage: Dido finds out bis Defign, and to 
put a ftop to it, makes ufe of ber own, and her Sifter’s Entreaties, 
and difcovers all the vartety of Pafions that are incident to a neglet- 
ed Lover: When nothing wou'd prevail upon bim, fhe contrives her 
own Death, with which this Book concludes. : a 


: UT anxious Cares already feiz'd the Queen: 
B She fed within her Veins a Flame unfeen : 
The Heroe’s Valour, Acts, and Birth infpire 

Her Soul with Love, and fann the fecret Fire. 

His Words, his Looks imprinted in her Heart, 
Improve the Paffion, and increafe the Smart. 


‘Now, when the Purple Morn had chas'd away 


The dewy Shadows, and reftor’d the Day ; 

Her Sifter firft, with early Care the fought, 

And thus in mournful Accents eas’d her Thought. . 
My deareft Anna, what new Dreams affright 

My lab’ring Soul ;- what Vifions of the Night 
Difturb my Quict, and diftraét my Breaft, 

With ‘ftrange Ideas of our Troja Gueft ? 

His Worth, his Actions, and Majeftick Air, 


A Man defcended from the Gods declare: «| 


Fear never harbours in a Noble Mind, 
But Modefty, with juft Affurance join’d. 
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- Such were his Looks, fo gracefully he fpoke, 
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Then, what he fuffer’d, .when by Fate betray’d; 
What brave Attempts for falling Troy he made! 


That were I not refoly'd againft the Yoke 


~ Of haplefs Marriage ; never to be curs’d 


25 


30 


‘With fecond Love, fo fatal was my firft; 


To this one Error I might yield again: ae 
For fince Sichexs was untimely flain, 
This onely Man, is able to fubvert 
The fix'd Foundations of my ftubborn’ Heart: 
And to confefs my Frailty, to my fhame, 3 
Somewhat I find within, if not the fame; 
Too like che Sparkles of my former Flame. 
But firft let yawning Earth a Paffage rend ; 


And let me through the dark Abyfs defcend ; 


35 
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45 


- 


Firft lec avenging Jove, with Flames from high, 

Drive down this Body, to the neather Sky, 8 
Condemn’d with Ghofts in endlefs Night to lye; 

Before I break the plighted Faith I gave;. 
No; he who had my Vows, fhall ever have; | 
For whom I lov’d on Earth, I worthip in the Grave. « ). 
She faid; the Tears ran gufhing from her Eyes, 

And ftop’d her Speech: her Sifter thus replies. 

O dearer than the vital Air I breath, — 

Will-you to Grief your blooming Years bequeath 2 
Condem’d to waft in Woes, your lonely Life, 

Without the Joys of Mother, or of Wife. 

Think you thefe Tears, this pompous Train of Woe, 

Are known, or valu’d by the Ghofts below ? 

I grant, that while your Sorrows yet were green, 

It well became a Woman, and a Queen, 

The Vows of Tyrian Princes to neglect, 

To {com Fyarbas, and his Love reject ; 


Nn | With © 
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ee 
With all the Lybian Lords of mighty Name, 

But will you fight againft a pleafing Flame! 

This little Spot of Land, which Heav’n beftows, 

On ev'ry fide is hemm/’d with warlike Foes: - 

Getulian Cities here are fpread around ; 


And fierce Numidians there your Frontiers bound ; 


Here lies a barren Waft of thirfty Land, 
And there the Syrtes raife the moving Sand : 
Barcean Troops befiege the narrow Shore ; 
And from the Sea Pigmalion threatens more. 


Propitious Heav’n, and gracious Juno, lead 


This wand’ring Navy to your needful Aid :. 
How will your Empire fpread, your City rife 
From fuch an Union; and with fuch Allies! 


‘Implore the Favour of the Pow’rs above ; 


And leave the Conduét of the reft to Love. 
Continue ftill your hofpitable way, SS : , 
And full invent occafions of their Stay ; - f 
‘Till Storms, and winter Winds, thall ceafe to threat, | 
And Plancks and Oars, repair their thatter’d Fleet. 
Thefe Words, which from a Friend, and Sifter came, 
With Eafe refolv’d the Scruples of her Fame; 
And added Fury to the kindled Flame. - 
Infpir'd with Hope, the Project they purfue,; 


— On ev'ry Altar Sacrifice renew ; 


| 80 


A chofen Ewe of two Years old they pay 

To Ceres, Bacchus, and the God of Day : | 
Preferring Juno’s Pow’r: For Juno tics : | 
The Nuptial Knot, and makes the Marriage Joys. 

The beauteous Queen before her Altar ftands, 

And holds the Golden Goblet in her Hands: 


A milk-white Heifar the with Flow’rs adorns, 


And pours the ruddy Wirie betwixt her Horns; 


And 
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_ 85 And while the Priefts with Pray’r the Gods invoke, 

She feeds their Altars with Sabean Smoke: 

With hourly Care the Sacrifice renews, 
And anxioufly the panting Entrails Views. 
What Prieftly Rites, alas! what Pious Art, 

_ g0 What Vows avail to cure‘a bleeding Heart ! 

A gentle Fire the feeds within her Veins’; 

- Where the foft God fecure in filence reigns. 

Sick with defire, and feeking him the loves, 
From Street to Street, the raving Dido roves. 

95 So when the watchful Shepherd, from the Blind, 
Wounds with a random Shaft the carelefs Hind ; 
Diftraéted with her pain fhe flies the Woods, 

~ Bounds o’re the Lawn, and feeks the filent Floods ; 
With fruiclefs Care; for ftill the fatal Dare 
100 Sticks in her fide; and ranckles in her Heart. 
And now the leads the. Trojan Chief, along 
The lofty Walls, amidft the buifie Throng ; 
~ Difplays her Tyrian Wealth, and nfing Town, 
Which Love, without his Labour, makes his own. 

105 This Pomp the fhows: to tempt her wond’ring Gueft, 
Her fale’ring Tongue forbids to fpeak the reft. 
When Day declines, and Feafts renew the Night, 
Still on his Face fhe feeds her famith’d fight ; 

She longs again to hear the Prince relate 

—¥20 Fis own Adventures, and the Ti rojan Fate: 

He tells it o're and o’re; but ftill in vain; 

For ftill the. bégs to hear it, once again. 

The Hearer on the Speaker’s Mouth depends ; 

And thus the Tragick Story ncver ends. 

"1X5 Then, when they part, when Phebe’s paler Light: 
Withdraws, and falling Stars to Sleep invite, | 
She laft remains, when when evry Gueft is gone, © 
Sits on the Bed he prefs'd, and fighs alone ; | 

: N n 2 Abfent, | 
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Abfent, her abfent Heroe fces and hears; 
120 Or in her Bofom young 4fcanius bears: 
And feeks the Eather’s Image in the Child, 
If Love by Likenefs might be fo beguil ‘d. 
Mean time the rifing Tow’rs are ata ftand: 
No Labours exercife the youthful Band : 
125 Nor ule of Arts, nor Toils of Arms they know ; 
The Mole is left unfinifh’d to the Foe. 
"Fhe Mounds, the Works, the Walls, neglected Wve, | 
And, left unbuilt, are fhorter of the Sky. 
But when Imperial Func, from above, 
130 Saw Dido fetter’d in the Chains of Love; 
Hot with the Venom, which her Veins inflam’d, 
And by no fenfe of Shame to be reclaim’d: 
With foothing Words to Venus fhe begun. 
High Praifes, endlefs Honours you have won, 
135 And mighty Trophees with your worthy Son: 
Two Gods a filly Woman have undone. 
Nor am I ignorant, you both fufpect 
This rifing City, which my Hands erect : 
But fhall Coeleftial Difcord never ceafe? 
149 ’Tis better ended in.a lafting Peace. 
You ftand poffefs'd of all your Soul defir'd ; 
Poor Dido with confurning Love is fir’d : 
Your Trojan with my Tyrian let us join, 
So Dido fhall be yours, eas mine : | 
£45 One common Kingdom, one united Line. 
Elife fhall a Dardan Lord obey, 
And lofty Carthage for a Dow’r convey. 
Then Venus, who her hidden Fraud defcry’d, 
| (Which wou’d the Scepter of the World, mifguide 
150 To Lybian Shores ,) thus artfully reply ‘d, 
Who buta Fool, wou’d Wars with Juno chute, | 
_ And fuch Alliance, and fuch Gifts refufe ? 
aed - | If 
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If Fortune with our joint Defires comply : 
The Doubt 1s all from Jove, and Deftiny. 
155 Left he forbid, with abfoluce Command, 
To mix the People in one common Land, 
Or will the Trojan, and the Tyrian Line, 
In lafting Leagues, and fure Succeffion join? ? 
But you, the Partner of his Bed and Throne, 
160 May move his Mind; my Wifhes are your own. 
Mine, faid Imperial Jano, be the Care ; _ . 
Time urges, now, to perfect this Affair: se : 
Attend my Councel, and the Secret hare. 
When next the Sun his rifing Light difplays, 
165 And guilds the World below, with Purple Rays ; 
The Queen, Aneas, and the Tyrian Court, 

Shall to the fhady Woods, for Silvan Game, refort. 
There, while che Huntimen pitch their Toils around, 
Apd cheerful Horns, from Side to Side, refound ; 

170 A Pitchy Cloud hall cover all che Plain 
With Hail, and Thunder, and tempeftuous Rain : 
The fearful Train thall take ther {peedy Flight, 
Difpers’d, and all involv'd in gloomy Night : 
One Cave a grateful Shelter thall afford 
175 To the fair Princefs, °and the Trojan Lord. 
_ will my (elf, the bridal Bed prepare, 
If you, to blefs the Nuptials, will be there : 
So thall their Loves be crown ‘d with due Delights, 
And Hymen thall be prefent at the Rites. 
180 The Queen of Love confents, and clofely {miles 
At her vain Project, and difcover’d Wiles. 
The rofy Morn was rifen from the Main, - 
_ And Horns and Hounds awake the Princely Train: 
They iffue early through the City Gate, © 
185 Where the more wakeful Hunthmen ready wait, 
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With Nets, and Toils, and Darts, befide the force 


Of Spartan Dogs, and fwift Mafflian Horfe. 

The Tyrian Peers, and Officers of State, 

For the flow Queen, in Anti-Chambers wait : 
190 Her lofty Courfer, in the Court below, 

(Who his Majeftick Rider feems to know,) 


Proud of his Purple Trappings, paws the Ground ; 


And champs the.Golden Bitt ; and fpreads the Foam around. 


The Queen at length appears: On either Hand 
195 The brawny Guards in Martial Order ftand. 


A flow’rd Cymarr, with Golden Fringe, fhe wore; 


And at her Back a Golden Quiver bore: 
, Her flowing Hair, a Golden Caul reftrains ; 
A golden Clafp, the Tyrizn Robe futtains. 
200 Then young Afcanius, with a {prightly Grace, 
Leads on the Trojan Youth to view the Chace. 
But far above the reft in beauty fhines | 
_ The great 4neas, when the Troop he joins : 
Like fair Apollo, when he leaves the froft 
205 Of wintry Xanthus, and the Lycian Coatt; 
When to his Native Delos he reforts, ; 
Ordains the Dances, and renews the Sports : 
. Where painted Scythians, mix’d with Cretan Bands, 
Before the joyful Alcars join their Hands. 


210 Himéelf, on Gathus walking, fees below 


The merry Madnefs of the facred Show. 


“Green Wreaths of Bays his length of Hair inclofe; 


A Golden Fillet binds his awful Brows: 
His Quiver founds: Not lefs the Prince is feen 
21§ In manly Prefence, or in lofty Meen. 


Now had they reach’d the Hills, and ftorm’d the Seat = 


Of falvage Beafts, in Dens, their laft Retreat ; 


The Cry purfues the Mountain-Goats ; they hous 
From Rock to Rock, and keep the craggy Ground: 
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220 Quic otherwit ‘the Stags, a trembling Train, —- 
In Herds unfi nel; {Cour the dutty Plain ; 
And long Chace, in open view, maintain. * 

The glad ‘Afcanius, as his Courfer guides, 
" Spurs through the Vale; and thefe-and thofe outridcs. | 

225 His Horfes flanks and fides are forc’d to feel 
The clanking lath, and goring of the Steel. 
~ Impatiently he views the feeble Prey, 

Withing fome Nobler Beaft to crofs his way. 
And rather wou'd the ‘tusky Boar attend, 
230 Or fee the Lyon from the Hills ‘defcend. . 
Mean time, the gath’ring Clouds ob(cure the Skies 3 
From Pole to Pole the forky Lightning flies ; 
The ratling Thunders rowl, and uno pours 

A wintry Deluge down; and founding Show'rs.. 
235 The Company difpers'd, to Coverts ride, 
© And feck the homely Corts; or Mountains hollow fide. | 
i. The rapid Rains, defcending from the Hills, 2 - ‘ 
[ To rowling Torrents raife the creeping Rills. 
° The Queen and Prince, as Love or Fortune guides, 
, 240 One common Cavern inher Bofom hides: ” 

| Then firft the trembling Earth the fignal gave ; 

) + And flathing Fires enlighten all the Cave: | oe 
i Hell from below, ‘and Funo from above, - 
. And howling Nymphs, weré con{cious co their Love. ae 
245 From this ill Omend Hour; in Time arof a . os 
Debate and'‘Peath, and all fucceeding woes. s 
The Queen whom fenfe of Honour cou’d not move © ? : 
No longer made a Secret of her Love ; he 
But call’d ic Marriage, by that piden Name; | 
250To veil the Crime and fanétifie the Shame. 
The loud Report through Lybian Cities goes ; 
7 Fame, the great JI, from {mall beginnings grow 
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- Swift from the firft; and evry Moment brings - 
New Vigour to her flights, new Pinions to her wings, 
255 Soon grows the Pygmee to Gygantic fize ; 
Her Feet on Earth, her Forchead in che Skies: 
Inrag’d againft the Geds, revengful Earth | 
Producd her laft of the Titanian birth, 
- Swift is her walk, more fwift her wmged hat: 
260 A monftrous Fantom, horrible and vatt ; 
As many Plumes as raife her lofty flight, 
So many piercing Eyes inlarge her fight : 
Millions of opening Mouths to Fame belong ; , 
And ev'ry Mouth 1s furnifh’d with a Tongue : 
265 And round with liftning Ears the flying Plague is hung. 
She fills the peaceful Univerfe with Cries; 
No Slumbers ever clofe her wakeful Eyes. 
By Day from lofty Tow'r$ her Head the fhews ; 
And f{preads through trembling Crowds difaftrous News, 
27° With Court Informers haunts, and Royal Spics, 
Things done relates, not done fhe feigns;and mingles Trath 
with Lyes. 
Talk is her bufineS; and her chief delight 
— To tell of Prodigies,. and caufe affrighe. 
She fills the Peoples Ears with Dido's Name ; 
275 Who, loft to Honour, and che fenfe of Shame; 
Admits into her Throne and Nuptial Bed 
_ A wandring Gueft, who from his Country fied: 
_ Whole’ days with him the paffes in delights ; - 
~. And wafts in Luxury long Winter Nights. 
280 Forgetful of her Fame, and Royal Trutt ; 
_ Diffolv’d in Eafe, abandon’d to her Lut 
The Goddefs widely {preads the loud Report ; 
And flies at length to King Hyarba’s Court. - 
_ When figit poffe&'d with this unwelcome News, 
285 Whom id he not of Men and Gods accufe! 
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T his Prince, ‘from ravith’d Garamantis born, 
A hundred Temples did with Spoils adorn, 
In Ammon’s Honour, his Coeleftial Sire ; 
A hundred Altars fed, with wakeful Fire : 
290 And through his vaft Dominions, Priefts ordain d,: . 
Whofe watchful Care thefe holy Ritesimaintain’d. 
_ The Gates and Columns were with Garlands crown’d: 
And Blood of Victim Beafts enrich the Ground. | 
He, when he heard a Fugitive cou’d move ©". 
295 The Tyrian Prince, who difdain’d his Love; 
His Breaft with Fury burn’d, his Eyes with Fire ; a 
_ Mad with Defpair, impatient with Defire. 
Then on the Sacred Altars pouring Wine, 
He thus with Pray'rs implor’d his’ Sire divine. 
30° Great Fove, propitious to the Moorifh Race, | 
Who feaft on painted Beds, with Off’rings grace ° 
_ Thy Temples, and adore thy Pow’r Divine + 
With offer'd Victims, and with fparkling Wine: - ‘- 
Seeft thou not this? or do we fear in-vain ~*~ 
3°5 Thy boafted Thunder, and thy thoughtlefs Reign? = * 
Do thy broad Hands the forky Lightnings lance, - 
Thine are the Bolts, or the blind work of.Chance?- 
A wandring Woman builds, within our State, 
A little Town, bought at an eafie Rate; _ | 
310 She pays me Homage, and my Grants allow,. --. 
A narrow {pace of Lybian Lands:to plough. 
Yet {corning me, by Paffion blindly led,... 
Admits a banifh’d Trojan to her Bed: 
And now this other Paris, with his Train 
315 Of conquerd Cowards, -muft in Affrick reign ! 
(Whom, what they are,: their Looks and Garb confess 
Their Locks with Oil perfum’d, their Lydian es 
He takes the Spoil, enjoys the Princely Dame; 
And I, rejected I, adore anempty Name.. 7: 
' Oo | His 
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320 His Vows, in haughty ae he chus pref:rr'd, 
And held his Alear’s Horns; the mighty Thand’rer heard, 
_ Then caft his Eyes on Carthage, where he found 
~The luftful Pair, in lawlefS pleafure drown’d. 
Loft in their Loves, infenfible of Shame ; 
. 325 And both forgetful of their better Fame. 
He calls Gilenius ; and the God attends ; 
By whom his menacing Command he fends. - 
Go, mount the Weftern Winds, and cleave the Skic ; 
Then, with a {wife defcent, to Carthage fly : | 
339 There find the Trojan Chief, who waftes his Days ° 
In floathful Riot, and inglorious Eafe. 
Nor minds the future City, giv’n by Fate; 
To him this Meflage from my Mouth relate. 
Not fo, fair Venus hop’d, when twice the won 
335 Thy Life with Pray’rs ; nor promis’d fuch a Son. 
Hers was a Heroe, deftin’d to command 
A Martial Race ; and rule the Latian Land. 
Who fhou’d his ancient Line from Teucer draw ; 
_ And, on the conquer'd World, impofe the Law. 
34° If Glory cannot move a Mind {0 mean, 
Nor future Praife, from fading Pleafure wean, 
Yet why fhou’d he defraud his Son of Fame ; 
_ And grudge the Romans their Immortal Name! 
What are his vain Defigns! what hopes he mote, . 
345 From his long ling ring on a hoftile Shore? . 
Regardlefs to redeem his Honour loft, 
. And for his Race to gain th’ Aufonian Coaft! 
Bid him with Speed the Tjrian Court forfake; 
- With this Command the flumb’ring Warrior wake. 
350 Hermes obeys; with Golden Pinions binds 
— @His flying Feet, and mounts the Weftern Winds: 
And whether o’re the Seas or Earth he flies, 
With rapid Force, they bear him down the Skies. | 
7 But _ 
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But firft he grafps within his awful Hand, 

} = 355 The mark of Sovraign Pow’r, his Magick Wand :. 
With this, he draws the Ghofts from hollow Grayes, 
With this he drives them down the Stygian Waves : 
With this he {cals in Sleep, the wakeful fight; ; 
And Eyes, though closd in Death reftores to Light. 

360 Thus arm’d, the God begins his Airy Race; 

| And drives the racking Clouds along the liquid Space. 
Now fees the Tops of Atlas, ashe flies; - - 

Whofe brawny Back fupports the ftarry Skies: 
Atlas, whofe Head with Piny Forefts crown’d, 

 'g 65 Is beaten by the Winds; with foggy Vapours bound. 

_ Snows hide his Shoulders ; from beneath his Chin 
The Founts of rolling Streams their Race begin: 

- A beard of Yce on his large Breaft depends : 
Here pois’d upon his Wings, the-God defcends. 
370, Then, refted thus, he from the tow’ring height 
7 Plung’d downward, with precipitated Flight: 7 
Lights on the Seas, and skims along the Flood: © 3 
As Water-fowl, ‘who feek their fifhy Food, ©. , | 
Lefs, and yet lefs, to diftant Profpect fhow, - 
375 By turns they dance aloft, and dive below: 
Like thefe, ely ftecrage of his Wings he plies ; 
‘And near the'furface of the Water flies. | 
"Till having pafs'd the Seas, and crofs’d the Sands, . 
He clos‘ his Wings, and ftoop'd on Lybian Lands: 
380 Where Shepherds once were hous‘d in homely Sheds, _ 
Now Tow’rs within the Clouds, advance their Heads. 
Arriving there, he found the Trojan Prince, 
New Ramparts raifing for the Town’s defence: 
A Purple Scarf, with Gold embroider’d ore, 
385 (Queen Dide’s Gift) about his Watte he wore ; 
A Sword with glitt’ring Gems diverfify’d, 
For ee: not ufe, hung idly by his fide. .* 
Oo 2 : ‘Then 
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Then thus, with winged Words, the God began ; 
(Refuming his own Shape) degenerate Man, | 
39° Thou Woman's Property, what mak’{t thou here, 
Thefe foreign Walls, and Tyrian Tow’ts to rear?. 
Forgetful of thy own? All pow’rful Jove, . _ 
Who fways the World below, and Ficav'n above, 
Has fent me down, with this fevere Command: 
395 What means thy ling’ring in the Lybian Land? 
If Glory cannot move a Mind fo mean, 
Nor future Praife, from flittin g Pleafure wean, 
Regard the Fortunes of thy rifing Heir ; 
The promis’d Crown let young Afcanius wear. 
4°0 To whom th’ Au/onian Scepter, and the State 
Of Rome’s Imperial Name, is ow’d by Fate. 
_ So fpoke the God ; ‘and fpeaking took his flight, 
Involv'd in Clouds ; and vanith’d out of fight. 
The Pious din was feizd with fudden Fear ; 
405 Mute was his Tongue, and upright ftood his 7 
Revolving in his Mind the ftern Command, 
He longs to fly, and loaths the charming Land. _ 
What fhou’d he fay, or how thou’d he begin, 
What Courfe, alas! remains, to fteer —— 
410 Th’ offended Lover, and the Pow’rful | 
‘This way, and that, he turns his anxious ea 
-_And.all Expedients tries, and none can find: 
Fix'd on the Deed, but doubtful of the Means ; 
After long Thought to this Advice he leans. 
415 Three Chiefs he calls, commands them to repair 
- The Fleet, and fhip their Men with filent Care :. 
Some plaufible Pretence he bids them find, 
To colour what in fecret he defi ign'd. 
--Fiimfelf, mean time, the foftett Hours woud chute 
420 Before the eouibion. Lady heard the N ews. 


And 


". 445 Or is the Death of a defpairing Queen | 
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And move her tender Mind, by be degrees, 
To fuffer'what the Sov’raign Pow’r decrees: | 

— Fove will infpire him, when, and what to fay: 

They hear with Pleafure, and with hafte obey. 


425 But foon the Queen perceives the thin Difguife; 


(What Arts can blind a jcalous Womian’s Eyes !) 
She was the firft to find the fecret Fraud, . 

_ Before the fatal News was blaz’ d abroad. . 
Love, the firft Motions of thg Lover hears, ) 


430 Quick to prefage, and ev’n in Safety fears." 


_ Nor impious Fame was want!1g to report . | 
The Ships. repair’d ; the Trezans thick Refort, 7 : | 
And purpofe to forfake the Tjrian Court. —) 
Frantick with Fear, impatient of the Wound, 

435 And impotent of Mind, fhe roves the City round. 
Lefs wild the Bacchanalian Dames appear, ° | 
When, from afar, their nightly God they hear, * ; 
_ And houl about the Hills, and thake the wreathy Spear. 
At length fhe finds the dear perfidious Man ; 

440 Prevents his form’d Excufe, and thus began. ‘ 
Bafe and ungrateful, coud you hope to fly, ; 
And undifover’ d fcape a Lover's Eye! | 
Nor cou’d my Kindnefs your Compaffion move, 
Nor plighted Vows, nor dearer bands of Love! | 


Not worth preventing, though too well forefeen ? rs 
Even when the Wint'ry Winds command your ftay, 
You dare the Tempefts, and defie the Sea, 

Falfe, as you are, fuppofe you were not bound © 

450 To Lands unknown, and foreign Coafts t6 found 5 
. Were Trey reftor’d, and Priam’s happy Reign, 

Now durft you tempt for Troy, the raging Main ? 

See, whom you fly ; am I the Foe you fhun? | 
Now by thofe holy Vows, fo late begun, 

4 | | ) By 
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455 BY this right Hand, (fince I have nothing more 


To challenge, but the Faith you gave before :) 
I beg you by thefe Tears coo truly thed, | 

By the new Pleafures of our Nuptial Bed; 

If ever Dido, when you moft were kind, 


_ 460 Were pleafing in your Eyes, or touch’d your Mind 5 


By thefe my Pray’rs, if Pray’rs may yet have Place, 
Pity the Fortunes of a falling Race. 
For you I have provok'd a ‘Tyrant’ s Hate, 
Incens'd the Lybian, and the Tyrian State; * 
465 For you alone I fuffer in my Fame; | 
Bereft of Honour, and expos’d to Shame: 
, Whom have I now co truft, (ungrateful Gueft,) 
"» That only Name remains of all che reft! 
What have I left; or whither can I fly ; 
470 Muft attend Pygmalion’s Cruclty | 
Or till Zyarba fhall in Triumph lead 
A Queen, that proudly fcorn’d his proffer'd Bed ! | 
Had you deferr’d, at leaft, your hafty Flight, , 
And left behind fome Pledge of our delight, ‘ 


475 Some Babe.to blefs the Mother’s mournful fight; 


Some young nas, to fupply your place; 
Whofe Features might exprefs his Father's Face ; 
I fhould not then complain to live bereft 
- Of all my Husband, or be wholly left. : 
480 Here paus‘d the Queen; unmov’d he holds his Eyes, 
_ By Fove's Comimand ; nor fuffer'd Love to rife, : 
" Tho’. heaving in his Hearts and thus at length, replies. 
Fair Queen, you never can enough repeat | 
Your boundlefs Favours, or I own my Debt: 
485 Nor can my Mind forget Eliza’s N ame, - 
bg vital Breath infpires this Mortal Frame. 
This, only let me fpeak in my Defence, 
— I never hop’d a soa Flight am hence : 


Kfuch 
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Much lefs pretended to the Lawful Claim 

49° Of Sacred Nuptials, or, a Husband’s Name. 

For if indulgent Heav'n would leave me free, 
And not fubmit my-Life to Fate's Decree, 

My Choice would lead me to the Trojan Shore, 


Thofe Reliques to review, their Daft adore; ¢ 


495 And Priam’s ruind Palace to reftore. 
Buc now the Delpbian Oracle Commands, 
And Fate invites me to the Latian Lands. 
Thac is the promis’d Place to which I fteer, - 
And all mv Vows are terminated ‘there. 

500 If you, a Tyrian, and a Stranger born, | 
With Walls and Tow’rs a Lybian Town adorn; 

Why may not we, like you, a Foreign Race, 
Like you feek fhelter in a Foreign Place? — 
As often as the Night obfcures the Skics 

505 With humid Shades, or twinkling Stars arife, 
Anchifes angry Ghoft in Dreams appears ; 

Chides my day, and fills my Soul with fears: 
And young Afcanivs juftly may complain, 
Of his defrauded Fate, and deftin’d Reign. 

510 Ev’n now the Herald of che Gods appear'd, 
Waking I faw him, and his Meffage heard. 

From Jove he came commiflion’d, Heav oly bright 
With Radiant Beams, and manifeft to Sight. 
The Sender and the Sent, 1 boch acteft, 

515 Thefe Walls he enter’d, and chofe Words exprefi’'d. 
Fair Queen, oppofe not what the Gods command; | 
Forc'd by my Fate, I leave your happy Land. _ 

Thus, while he fpoke, already She began, 
With fparkling Eyes, to view the guilty Man: ; 
_ §20 From Head to Foot furvey’d his Perfon o’rc, 
Nor longer thefe oucrageous Threats forbore. 
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Falfe as chou art, and morc than falfe, forfworn ; 
Not fprung from Noble Blood, nor Goddefs-born , 
But hewn from hardned Entrails of a Rock , 
525 And rough Aiyrcanian Tygers gave thee fuck. 
Why fhotrd I fawn, what have I worfe to fear? 
Did he once look, or lent a liftning Ear ; . ‘ 
Sigh’d when I fob’d, or thed one kindly Tear ? 
~All Symptoms of a bafe Ungrateful Mind, 
530 So foul, chat which is worfe, .’tis hard to find. 
Of Man’s Injuftice, why fhou’d I complain ? 
The Gods, and fove himfelf behold in vain 
Triumphant Treafon, yet no Thunder flyes: 
Nor Juno views my Wrongs with equal Eyes; 
535 Faithlefs is Earth, and Faithlefs are the Skies! 
Juftice is fled, and Truth is now no more; 
I fav'd the Shipwrack’d Exile on my Shore: 
With needful Food his hungry Trojans fed 
I took the Traytor to my Throne and Bed: 
54° Fool that I was——'ts little to repeat | 
The reft, I ftor'd and Rigg’d his ruin’d Fleet. 
I rave, I rave: A God’s Command he pleads, 
‘And makcs Heav'n acceflary to his Deeds. 
Now Lycian Lotts, and now the Delian God ; 
545 Now Hermes is employ’d from Jove’s abode, 
To warn him hence ; as if the peaceful State 
Of Heav'nly Pow’rs were rouch’d with Humane Fate! 
~ But go; thy flight no longer I detain ; 
Go feek thy promisd Kingdom datenioh the Main: 
550 Yer if the Heav’ns will hear my Pious Vow, 
The faithlefs Waves, not half fo falfe as thou ; 
Or fecret Sands, thall Sepulchers.afford 
To thy proud Veffels, and their. perjur’d Lord. 
Then fhale thou call on injur’d Dido’s Name; _ 
555 Dido fhall come, in a black Sulph’ry flame; a ; 
When death has once diffoly’d her Mortal frame. J 
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Her angry Ghoft arifing from the Deep, 
Shall haunt thee waking, and difturb thy Sleep.. 
560 At leaft my Shade thy Punifhment fhall know ; 
And Fame fhall fpread the pleafing News below: 
Abruptly here fhe ftops: Then turns away 
Her loathing Eyes, and fhuns the fight of Day. 
_ «Amaz’d he ftood, revolving in his Mind 
565 What Speech to frame, and what Excufe to find. 
Her fearful Maids their fainting Miftrefs led ; 
And foftly laid her oh her Iv’ry Bed. 
But good Aineas, tho’ he much defir’d 
To give that Picy, which her Grief requir’d, 
57° Tho’ much he mourn’d, and labour’d with his Love, 
‘Refolv’d at length, obeys the Will of Jove : | 
Reviews his Forces; they with early Care 
Unmoor their Veffels, and for Sea prepare. 
The Fleet is foon afloat, in all its Pride: 


Shall fmile to fee the: Traitor vainly weep, | } 


-§75 And well calk’d Gallies in the Harbour ride. 


Then Oaks for Oars they fell’d ; or as they ftood, 
Of its green Arms defpoil’d the growing Wood. 
Studious of Flight: The Beach is cover'd o’re 
With Trojan Bands that blacken all the Shore : 
580 On ev'ry fide are feen, defcending down, 
Thick fwarms of Souldiers loaden from the Town, » 
_ Thus, in Battalia, march embody’d Ants, 
Fearful of Winter, and of future Wants, 
T’ invade the Corn, and to their Cells convey | 
585 The plunder’d Forrage of their yellow Prey. 
The fable Troops, along the narrow Tracks, 
Scarce bear the weighty Burthen on their Backs: | 
Some fet cheir Shoulders to the pond’rous Grain ; 
Some guard the Spoil, fome Jahh the lagging Train ; 
590 All wy their fev’ral Tasks, and equal Toil fuftain. | 
Pp What 
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- What Pangs the tender Breaft of Dido tore, 
When, from the Tow’r, fhe faw the cover'd Shore, 
And heard-the Shouts of Sailors from afar, ° 
Mix’d with the Murmurs of the wary War? 

595 All pow’rful Love, what Changes canft thou caufe 
In Human Hearts, fubjeéted to thy Laws! . 

- Once more her haughty Soul the Tyrant bends ; 
To Pray’rs and mean Submuiffions fhe defcends. 
No female Arts or Aids the lefe untry’d, 

600 Nor Counfels unexplor’d, before fhe dy’ d. 
Look, Ama, look ; the Trojans crowd to Sea, i 
They fpread their Canvafs, and their Anchors weigh. 
The fhouting Crew, their Ships with Garlands binds ; 

Invoke the Sea-Gods, and invite the Winds. - 

605 Cou'd I have thought this threatning Blow fo near, 

My tender Soul had been forewarn’d to bear. 
But do not you my laft Requeft deny, - 
With yon perfidious Man your Int’reft try ; 
And bring me News, if I mutt live or dye. 

~ 610 You are his Fav’rite, you alone can find. 
The dark recefles of his inmoft Mind : 
In all his erufted Secrets you have part, 
And know the foft Approaches to his Heart. 
Hafte then, and humbly feck my haughty: Foe s ; 

61§ Tell him, I did not with the Grecians goes 

Nor did my Fleet againft his Friends employ, 
Nor fwore the Ruin of unhappy Troy. : 
Nor mov’d with Hands prophane his Father’s Dutt 5 
Why fhou'd he then reject a fuit fo jut! © 
620 Whom does he fhun, and whither would he fly ; ; 
Can he this laft, this only Pray'r deny! © 
Let him at leaft his dang’rous Flight delay, 
Wait better Winds, and hope a calmer’ Sea. 
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The Nuptials he difclaims:I urge no more ; 
625 Let him purfue the promis’d Latian Shore. 
A fhort delay is all I ask him now, 
A paufe of Grief; an interval from Woe: 
"Till my foft Soul be temper’d to fuftain 
~ Accuftom’d Sorrows, and inur’d to Pain. 
630 If you in Pity grant this one Requeft, 
My Death bhall leave you of my Crown poffefs’d. 
This mournful meflage, Pious Anna bears, - 
And feconds, with her own, her. Sifter’s Tears : 
But all her Arts are (till employ’d in vain; 
635 Again the comes, and is refus’d again. | 
His harden’d Heart nor Pray’rs nor Threatnings move; 
Fate, and the God, had ftop’d his Ears to Love. 
As when the Winds their airy Quarrel try; 
Juftling from ev’ry quarter of the Sky; 
640' This way and that, the Mountain Oak they bend, 
His Boughs they fhatter, and his Branches rend; 
~ With Leaves, and falling Maft, they fpread the Ground, 
The hollow Vallies echo to the Sound : | 
Unmovd, the Royal Plant their Fury mocks ; 


645 Or fhaken, clings more clofely to the Rocks: 


Far as he thoots his tow ring Head on high, 
So deep in Earth his {ix'd Foundations lye. 


Thick Meffages and loud Complaints he hears ; 


No lefs a Storm the Trojan Heroe bears; | 4 


_ 650 And bandy’d Words, ftill beating on his Ears. 


Sighs, Groans and Tears, proclaim his inward Pams, _- 
Buc the firm purpofe of his Heart remains. 
The wretched Queen, purfu’d by cruel Fate, 
Begins at length the light of Heav’n to hate: 
655 And loaths to ive: Then dite Portents the fees, 
To haften on the Death her Soul decrees. 


Pp2 + Strange 
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~ Strange to relate: for when before the Shrine 
She pours, in Sacrifice, the Purple Wine, 
The Purple Wine is turn’d to putrid Blood: 
660 And the white offer’d Milk, converts to Mud, 
This dire Prefage, to her alone reveal’d, 
From all, and ev’n her Sifter, fhe conceal’d. 
A Marble Temple ftood within the Grove, 
Sacred to Death, and to her murtherd Love; 
665 That honour’d Chappel the had hung around 
With fnowy Fleeces, and with Garlands crown’d : 
~ Oft, when fhe vifited this lonely Dome, 
Strange Voices iffu’d from her Husband’s Tomb : 
She thought fhe heard him fummon her away ; 
679 Invite her to his Grave; and chide her flay. 
Hourly ‘tis heard, when with a bodeing Note 
The folitary Screech-Owl ftrains her Throat: 
And on a Chimney’s top, or Turret’s hight, 
With Songs obfcene, difturbs the Silence of the Night. 
Befides, old Prophefies augment her Fears; 
675 And ftern Aneas in her Dreams appears, 
Difdainful as by Day : She fcems alone, 
To wander in her Sleep, thro ways unknown, 
Guidlefs and dark: or, in a Defart Plain, 
To feek her Subjects, and to {eek in vain. 
680 Like Pentheus, when diftracted with. hjs Fear, 
He faw two Suns, and double Thebes appear : 
Or mad Oreffes, when his Mother’s Ghoft . 
Full in his Face, infernal Torches toft ; — 
And fhook her fnaky locks: He fhuns che fight, 
685 Flies ore the Stage, furpris'd with mortal fright ; 
The Furies guard the Door; and intercept his flight. . 
Nov, finking underneath @ load of Grief, 
From Death alone, the focks her laft- Relief: 
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690 The Time and Means, refolv’d within her Breaftl, - 
She to her mournful Sifter, chus addref3’d. | 
(Diffembling hope, her cloudy front the clears, 
‘And a falfe Vigour in her Eyes appears.) 
Rejoice fhe faid, inftructed from above, 
695 My Lover I fhall gain, or ‘lofe my Love. nn . « 4 
Nigh rifing Atlas, ‘next the falling Sun, | ; 
Long tracts of Ethiopyan Clymates run : | 
‘There, a Maffylian Prieftefs I have found, 
Honour’d for Age; for Magick Arts renown’d : | 
700 Th He/perian Temple was her trufted Care ; | 
| ‘Twas fhe fupply’d the wakeful Dragons Fare. 
She Poppy-Seeds in Honey taught to fteep ; : 
Reclaim’d his Rage; and footh’d ‘him into fleep. 
She watch’d the Golden Fruit; her Charms unbind _ 
7o5 The Chains of Love; or fix them on the Mind. 
She ftops the Torrents, leaves the Channel dry ; 
_ Repels the Stars ; and backward bears the Sky. 
The yawning Earth rebellows to her Call ; 
Pale Ghofts afcend ; and Mountain Afhes fall 
710 Witnefs, ye Gods, and thou my better part, , 
How loth Iam to try thisimpious Art! = a 
Within the fecret Court, with filent Care, _ 
Erect a lofty Pile, exposd in Air: 
_ Hang on the topmoft part, che Trojan Veft; 
715 Spoils, Arms, and Prefents of my faithlefs Gueft. 
Next, under thefe, the bridal Bed be plac’d, 
Where I my Ruin in his Arms embrac’d : 
All Relicks of the Wretch are doom’d to Fire ; 
For fo the Prieftefs, and her Charms tequire. 
720 Thus far fhe faid, and farther Speech forbears : 
A Mortal Palenefs in her Face appears : 
Yet, the miftrizftlefs ma, could not find 
The fecret Fun’ral,- in thefe Rites defign’d; — : 
. Nor thought fo dire a Rage poffefs’d her Mind. 
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925 Unknowing of a Train conceal’d fo well, 
She fear'd no worfe than when Sichaus fell : 
Therefore obeys. The fatal Pile chey rear, 
“Within the fecret Court, expos’d in Air. 
The cloven Holms and Pines are heap’d on high; 
730 And Garlands on the hollow Spaces lye. 
Sad Cyprefs, Vervain, Eugh, compofe the Wreath 5 
And ev'ry baleful green denoting Death. | 
The Queen, determin’d to the fatal Deed, 
The Spoils and Sword he left, in order fpread : 
735 And the Man's Image on the Nuptial Bed.. 
> j And now (the facred Altars placd around) 
The Prieftefs enters, with her Hair unbound, - 
And thrice invokes the Pow’rs below the Ground. 
Night, Erebus, and Chaos fhe proclaims, =. 
740 And threefold Hecat, with her hundred Names, — 
_» And three Diana's: next fhe f{prinkles round, 
* With feign’d Avernian Drops, the hallow’d ground ; 
Culls hoary Simples, found by Phabe’s Light, a 
With brazen Sickles reap’d at Noon of Night. 
745 Then mixes baleful Juices in the Bowl: . 
And cuts the Forehead of a new-born Fole, 
~ Robbing the Mother’s love. The deftin’d Queen 
Obferves, affifting at the Rites obfcene : 
A leaven’d Cake in-her devoted Hands 
750 She holds, and next the higheft Altar ftands : 
One ‘tender Foot was fhod, ‘her other bare ; 
Girt was her gather d Gown, and loofe her Hair. 
Thus dref&’d, the fummon’d with her dying’ Breath, 
| The Heav’ns and Planets confcious of her Death: | 
755 And ev'ry Pow’r, if any rules above, 
‘Who minds, ‘or who tevenges injur'd Love. 
"Twas dead of Night, when weary Bodies clofe 
_ Their Eyes in balmy Sleep, and foft Repofe : — 
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The Winds no longer whifper through the Woods, 
760 Nor murm’ring Tides difturb the gentle Floods. 
The Stars in filent order mov’d around, | 
And Peace, with downy wings, was brooding on the ground: | 
The Flocks and Herds, and parti-colour'd Fowl, 
Which haunt the Woods, or fwim the weedy Pool; . 
765 Stretch’d on the quiet Earth fecurely lay, 
Forgetting the paft Labours of the day. 
All elfe of Nature's common Gift partake; 
Unhappy Dido was alone awake. 
Nor Slecp nor Eafe the Furious Queen can find, 
77° Sleep fled her Eyes, as Quiet fled her mind. 
Defpair, and Rage, and Love, divide her heart; 
Defpair and Rage had fome, but Love the greater part. 
Then thus fhe faid within her fecret Mind: 
What fhall I do, what Succour can I find! 
77% Become a Supplyant to Ahyarba’s Pride, 
And take my turn, to Coure and be deny’d! 
Shall 1 with chis ungrateful Trojan go, 
Forfake an Empire, and attend a Foe ? 
Himfelf I refug'd, and his Train reliev’d ; 
780 Tis true; but am I fure to be receiv’d? 
An Exile follows whom a Queen reliev'd ! | 
Can Gratitude in Trojan Souls have place / 
Laomedon full lives in all his Race! 
Then, fhall I feek alone the Churlith Crew, — 
785 Or with my Fleet their flying Sails purfue? 
What force have I but thofe, whom fcarce before 
I drew reluctant from their Native Shore? 
Will they again Embark at my defire, 
Once: more fuftain the Seas, and quic their fecond Tyre? 
79° Rather with Steel chy guilty Breaft invade, 
_ And take the Fortune thou thy flf haft made. 
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Your pity, Sifter, firft feducd my Mind; 
Or feconded too well, what-I defign’d. 
Thefe dear-bought Pleafures had I never known, 
795 Had I continu’d free, and full my own ; 
“Avoiding Love; I had not found Defpait : 
But fhar’d wich Salvage *Beafts the Common Air. 
Like them a lonely life I might have led, | 
Not mourn’d the Living, nor difturb’d the Dead. 
800 Thefe Thoughts the brooded in her anxious Breatt ; 
‘On Boord, the Trojan found more eafie reft. 
Refolv’d to fail, in Sleep he pafs'd the Night; 
_ And order’d all things for his early flight. 
To whom once more the winged God appears | 
805 His former Youthful Mcen and Shape he wears, ' ‘ 
And with this new alarm invades his Ears. 
Sleep’tt thou, O Goddefs born! and cant thou drown 
Thy needful Cares, fo near a Hoftile Town? 
Befet with Foes; nor hear’ft the Weftern Gales 
- 810 Invite thy nial and Infpire thy fails? 
~ She harbours in her Heart a furious hate; 
And thou fhalt find the dire Effects too late ; 
Fix'd on Revenge, .and Obftinate to dic : 
Hafte fwiftly hence, while thou haft pow’r to fly. 
815 The Sea with Ships will foon be cover'd ore, 
| And blazing Firebrands kindle all the Shore. 
Prevent her rage, while Night obfcures the Skies; 
And fail before che purple Morn arife. 
Who knows what Hazards thy Delay may bring? a 
820 Woman’s a various and a changeful Thing. . 
~ Thus Hermes in the Dream; then took his flight, 
Aloft in Air unfeen; and mix’d with Night.. 
Twice warn’d by the Cocleftial Meffenger, 
The pious Pious arofe with hafty fear: 8 *. ! 


| | _ Then 
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Hafte to your banks; your crooked Anchors weigh ; 
And fpread your flying Sails, and ftand to Sea. 

A God commands ; he ftood before my fight ; 
And urg’d us once again co {peedy flight. 

830 O facred Pow’r, what Pow’r fo e’re thou art, 

To thy blefs'd Orders I refi ign my heart: 
Lead thou the way; protect thy Trojan Bands ; 

_ And profper che Defign thy Will Commands. 
He faid, and drawing forth his flaming Sword, 


825 Then rowzd his drowfie Train without delay, . 


835 His thund’ring Arm divides the many twifted Cord : 


An emulating Zeal infpires his Train ; 

They run, they fnateh; they ruth into the main. 

With headlong hafte they leave the defert Shores, 

And bruh the liquid Seas with lab’ting Oars. - 
840 - Aurora now had left her Saffron Bed, md 

And beams of early Light the Heav’ns o’refpread, . 

_ When from a Tow’r the Queen, with wakeful Eyes, 

‘Saw Day point upward from the rofie Skies : 

‘She look’d to Seaward, but the Sea was void, 


- 845 And fcarce in ken the hailing Ships defcry’d: 


Stung wich defpight, and furious wich defpair, 
She ftruck her trembling Breaft, and tore her Hair. 
And fhall th’ ungrateful Traytor go, the faid; 
My Land forfaken, and my Love betray’d? 
°5 Shall we not Arm, not rufh from ev'ry Street, 

To follow, fink, and burn his perjur'd Fleet? - 
Hafte, haul my Gallies out, purfue che Foe : 
Bring flaming Brands, fet fail, and fwiftly row. 
What have I faid? where am I? Fury turns 

855 My Brain; and my diftemper’d Bofom burns. 
Then, when I gave my Perfon and my Throne, 
This Fate, this Rage, had been more umely thown. 
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See now the promis’d Faith, the vaunted Name, 
~ The Pious Man, who, ruthing through the Flame, 

860 Preferv'd his Gods ; and to the Phrygian Shore 
The Burthen of his feeble Father bore ! 
I fhou’d have torn him piecemeal ; {trow'd in Floods 
His {catter’d Limbs, or left expos'd in Woods: 
Deftroy’d his Friends and Son ; and from the Fire 
865 Have fet the recking Boy before the Sire. 
Events are doubtful, which on Battels wait ; 
Yet where’s the doubt, to Souls fecure of Fate! 

_ My Thyrians, at their injur'd Queen’s Command, 
Had tofs’'d their Fires amid the Trojan Band: 
870 At once extinguifh'd all the faichlefs Name ; | . 

And I my felf, in vengeance of my Shame, | 
Had fall’n upon the Pile to mend the Fun’ral Flame: 
Thou Sun, who view'ft at once the World below, 
Thou Juno, Guardian of the Nuptial Vow, 
875 Thou Hecat, hearken from thy dark abodes ; 
Ye Furies, Fiends, and violated Gods, 
All Pow’ts invok’d with Dido’s dying breath, |. 
_ Attend her Curfes, and avenge her death. 
If fo the Fates ordain, and ove commands, 
880 Th ungrateful Wretch fhould find the Latian Lands, 
Yet let a Race untam’d, and haughty Foes, — 
His peaceful Entrance with dire Arms oppofe ; 
Opprefs'd wich Numbers in ch’ unequal Field, 
His Men difcourag’d, and himéelf expelld, 
885 Let him for Succour fue from place to place, 
_ Torn from his Subjects, and-his. Son’s embrace: — 
Firft lee him fee his Friends in Batrel flain; 
_ And their untimely Face lament in: vain: | 
And when, at length, the cruell War thall ceafe ; 
®9° On hard Conditions may he buy his Peace. 


> Nor 
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Nor let him then enjoy fupreme Command ; 
But fall untumely, by fome hoftile Hand: | 
_- And lye unbury’d on the barren Sand. 
Thefe are my Pray’rs; and this my dying Will: 
895 And you my Tjrians ev'ry Curfe fulfill. 
Perpetual Hate, and mortal Wars proclaim, 
Againft the Prince, the People, and che Name. 
Thefe grateful Off rings on my Grave beftow; 
Nor League, nor Love, the jarring Nations know: 
Now, and from hence in ev’ry future Age, 
3900 When Rage excites your Arms, and Strength fupplies the 
Rage: 
Rife fome Avenger . our Lybian Blood, 
With Fire and Sword purfuc the perjur'd Brood : 
Our Arms, our Seas, our Shores, oppos'd to theirs, 
905 And the fame hate defcend on all our Heirs. 
This faid, within her anxious Mind fhe weighs 
The Means of cutting fhort her odious Days. 
Then to Sicheus’s Nurfe, the briefly faid, 
(For when the left her Country, hers was dead) 
910 Go Barce, call my Sifter ; let her Care 
The folemn Rites of Sacrifice prepare : | 
The Sheep, and all th’ attoneine Off’rings bring ; 
Sprinkling her Body from the Cryftal Spring 
With living Drops: then let her come, and thou 
g15 With facred Fillets, bind thy hoary Brow. 
Thus will I pay my Vows, to Stygian Fove ; 
And end the Cares of my difaftrous Love. 
Then caft the Trojan Image on the Fire ; 
And as that burns,. my Paffion fhall expire. - 
920 The Nurfe moves onward, with ofhcious Care, 
And all the fpeed her aged Limbs can baar. 
Buc furious Dido, with dark Thoughts involy’d, 
on at im mighty Maifchief the refolv'd, 
Qq2 With 
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With livid Spots diftinguifh'd was her Face, 


- 925 Bed were her rowling Eyes, and difcompos’d her Pace: 


Ghaftly fhe gaz’d, with Pain fhe drew her Breath, 
And Nature fhiver'd at approaching Death: 

Then fwiftly to the fatal place fhe pafs’d ; 
And mounts the Fun’ral Pile, with furious hafte. 


930 Untheaths the Sword the Trojan left behind, 


(Not for fo dire an Enterprife defign’d,) 
But when fhe view’d the Garments loofely fpred, 
Which once he wore, and faw the confcious Bed, 
She paus'd, and, with a Sigh, the Robes embrac’d ; 
935 Then on the Couch her tremling Body caft, 
Reprefs’d the ready Tears, and fpoke her laft. 
Dear Pledges of my Love, while Heav'n fo pleas'‘d, 
Receive a Soul, of Mortal Anguith eas d: 
My fatal Courfe is finifh’d; and I go 
940 A glorious Name, among the Ghofts below. 
A lofty City by my Hands is rais’d ; 
_ Pygmalion punith’d, and my Lord appeas’d. 
What cou’d my Fortune have afforded more, 
Had the falfe Trojan never touch’d my Shore! 
945 Then kifs’d the Couch; and mutt I dic, the faid ; 
And unreveng’d ; ’tis doubly to be dead! 
Yet evn this Death with Pleafure I receive ; 
On any Terms, ’tis better than to live. 
~ Thefe Flamcs, from far, may the falfe Trojan View ; 
950 Thefe boding Omens his bafe flight purfue. 
She faid, and ftruck : Deep enter’d in her fide 
_ The piercing Steel, with reeking Purple dy’d: 
Clog’d in the Wound the cruel Weapon {tands ; 
The {pouting Blood came ftreaming on her Hands, 
955 Her fad Attendants faw the deadly Stroke, 
And with loud. Cries the — Palace thook. 
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i Diftracted from the fatal fight they fled ; 
And thro the Town the difmal Rumor fpread. 
‘ Firft from the frighted Court, the Yell began, 
] 960 Redoubled thence from Houfe to Houfe it ran: 
| : - The groans of Men, with Shrieks, Laments, and Cries - 
} Of mixing Women, mount che vaulted Skies. 
| Not lefs the Clamour, than if ancient Tyre... 
‘ Or the new Carthage, fet by Foes on Fire, 
{ 965 The rowling Ruin, with their lov'd Abodes, - 
| Involv'd the blazing Temples of their Gods. 
Her Sifter hears, and, furious with Defpair, 
She beats her Breaft, and rends her yellow Hair: 
: _ And calling on, Eliza’s Name aloud, =, 
97° Runs breathlefs to the Place, and breaks the Crowd. 
~ Was all that Pomp of Woe for this prepar’d, 
Thefe Fires, this Fun’tal Pile, thefe Altars rear’d ; 
Was all this Train of Plots contriv’d, faid fhe, — 
- All only to deceive unhappy me ? > 
975 Which is the worft, didft thou in Death pretend . 
To {corn thy Sifter, or delude thy Friend! 
- Thy fummon’d Sifter, and thy Friend had come: 
One Sword had ferv'd us both, one common Tomb. 
Was I to raife the Pile, the Pow’rs invoke, 
980 Not to be prefent at the fatal Stroke? 
At once thou haft deftroy’d thy felf and me, 
Thy Town, thy Senate, and thy Colony! 
Bring Water, bathe the Wound; while I in death 
Lay clofe my Lips to hers; and catch the flying Breath. 
985 This faid, fhe mounts the Pile with eager hatte; 
And in her Arms the gafping Queen embrac’d : 
Her Temples chaf’d; and her own Garments tore 
To ftanch the ftreaming Blood, and cleanfe the Gore. 
‘Thrice Dido try’d to raife her drooping Head, 
99 And _— thrice, fell grov’ling on the Bed. 
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toro The ftrugling Soul was loos’d; and Life diffolv’d in Air 
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Thrice op’d her heavy Eyes, and fought the Light, 
But having found it, ficken’d at the fight ; 
And clos’d her Lids at laft, in endlefs Night. 
Then Juno, grieving that fhe fhou’d fuftain 

995 A Dcath fo ling’ring, ‘and fo full of Pain ; 
Sent Iris down, to free her from the Strife 
Of lab’ring Nature, and diffolve her Life. 
For fince fhe dy’d; not doom’d by Heav’ns Decree, 
Or her own Crime ; but Human Cafualcy ; 

1000 And rage of Love, that plung’d her in Defpair, 
The Sifters had not cut the topmoft Hair ; 
Which Proferpine, and they can only know ; 

~ Nor made her facred to the Shades below. 

Downward the various Goddefs took her flight; 

1005 And drew a thoufand Colours from the Light: 
Then ftood above the dying Lover’s Head, 

__-And faid, I thus devote thee to the dead. 

” This Off’ring to the Infernal Gods I bear : : * 
Thus while the fpoke, fhe cut the fatal Hair , 
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The Fifth Book of the Eneis. 


The Argument. - 


Aeneas fetting fail from Aik is driven by a Storm on the Coal of 
Sicily > Where he is hofpitably receiv'd by bis friend Aceftes, King 
of part of the Ifland, and born. of Trojan Parentage. He applies 
bimfelf to celebrate the Memory of his Father with Divine Honours: 
And accordingly inftitutes Funeral Games, and appoints Prizes for 
thofe who fhou'd conquer in them. While the Ceremonies were per- 
forming, Juno fends Iris to perfwade.the Trojan Women to burn 


_ the Ships, who upon her inftigation fet fire-to them, which burnt four, 
. and would have confum’ d the reft, had not Jupicer by a miraculous — 
Shower extinguifh d it. Upon this AEneas by the advice of one of bis — 
Generals, and aVifion of bis Father, builds a City for the Women, 


Old Men. and others, who were either unfit for War, or weary of 
the Voyaze, and fails forlealy : . Venus procures of Neptune 4 


fafe Voyage for bim and all his Men. excepting only his sleaal Pali- 


nurus, who was so hla loft. 


| ean time the Trojan cuts his warry way, . 
Fix’'d on his Voyage, thro the curling Sea: 


Then, cafting back his Eyes, with dire Amaze, 
~ Sees'on the Punic Shore the mounting Blaze: 


The Caufe unknown; yet his prefaging Mind, - _ a 
The Fate of Dido from the Fire divind: _ 
‘He knew the ftormy Souls of Woman-kind: _ 

What fecret Springs their eager Paffions move, ~ = 4 
How capable of Death for injur’'d Love. 6 


Dire Auguries from hence the Trojans draw ; 3 


2Till neither Fires, nor fhining Shores they faw. 


Now Scas and Skies, their Profpeét only bound ; 
An empty fpace above, a floating Field around. 
But foon the Heav’ns with fhadows were o ‘refpread ; 
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Livid it look’d, (the threatning of a Storm:;) 

Then Night and Horror Ocean's Face deform. 

The Pilot, Palinurus. cry’d aloud; | a 
What Gufts of Weather from that gath’ring Cloud 

My Thoughts prefage; e’re yet the Temspeft roars, 

Stand to your Tackle, Mates, and ftretch your Oars; 
Contract your fwelling Sails, and luff to Wind: 

The frighted Crew perform the Task affi ign d. 

Fhen, to his fearlefs Chief, not Heav’n, faid he, 4: 
Tho Jove himfelf thou’d promife Italy, : : 
Can ftem the Torrent of this raging Sea. | 

Mark how the fhifting Winds from Weft arife, 

And what collected Night involves the Skies! . 
Nor can our thaken Veffels live at Sea, 
Much lefs againft the Tempett force their way ; 
"Tis Fate diverts our Courfe and Fate we mutt ob ey. 
Not far from hence, if I obferv'd aright 

The fouthing of the Stars, and Polar Light, 

Sicilia lies ; whofe hofpitable Shores 

In fafety a may reach with ftrugling Oars. 

fEneas then reply’d, too fure I find, 

We ftrive in vain againft the Seas, and Wind: 
Now shift your Sails: What place can pleafe me more 
Than what you promife, the Sicilian Shore; | 
Whofe hallow’d Earth Anchifes Bones contains, 

And where a Prince of Trojan Lineage reigns ? 


The Courfe refolv'd, before the Weftern Wind = > 


They fcud amain; and make the Port afi igen d. | 
Mean time Aceftes from a lofty Stand, 

Beheld the Fleet defcending on the Land; 

And not unmindful of his ‘ancient Race, 


_ Down from the Cliff he ran with eager Pace ; | 


And held the Heroe in a ftriét Embrace. . 
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Of a rough Lybian Bear the Spoils he wore § 


And either Hand a pointed Jav'lin bore. 
His Mother was a Dame of Dardan Blood ; 
His Sire Crinifus, a Sicilian Flood ; 


+ He welcomes his returning Friends athoré _ 


55 


60 


With plenteous Country Catés; and homely Store. 
Now, when the following Morn had chas’d away 


The flying Stars, and light reftor’d the Day, - 
4neas call'd che Trojan Troops around ; 


And thus befpoke them froma rifing Ground. 


Off-fpring of Heav’n, Divine Dardanian Race, 
The Sun revolving thro’ th’ Etherial Space, 
The fhining Circle of the Year has fill’d, 


- Since firft this Ile my Father’s Athes held : 


6 
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__ And yearly Games may fpread the Gods renown. 


80 


And now the rifing Day renews'the Year, 

(A Day for ever fad, for ever dear,) 

This wou’d I celebrate with Annual Games, 
With Gifts on Altars pil’d, and holy Flames, 
Tho banifh’d to Getulia’s barren Sands, 
Caught on the Grecian Seas, or hoftile Lands: 
But fince this happy Storm our Fleet has driv’n, 
(Not, as I deem, without the Will of Heav'n,) 
Upon thee friendly Shores, and flow’ry Plains, 
Which hide Anchifes, and his. bleft Remains; 
Let us with Joy perform his Honours due ; 


And pray for profp’rous Winds, our Voyage to renew. 


Pray, that in Towns, and Temples of our own, 
The Name of great Anchifes may be known ; 


Our Sports, Aceftes of the Trojan Race, 
With royal Gifts, ordain’d, is pleas’d to grace: 


Two Steers on ev'ry Ship the King beftows; : 
His Gods and ours, fhall fhare your equal Vows. 
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a -Befides, if nine days hence, the rofy Morn : 
, ' Shall with unelouded Light the Skies adorn, 
| That Day with folemn Sports I mean to prace ; 
| 85. Light Gallics on the Scas, fhall run a wat’ry Race. 
= Some fhall in Swiftnefs for the Goal contend, 
_ | And others try the twanging Bow to bend: 
The ftrong with Iron Gnntlets arm’d fhall ftand, 
7 * |  Oppos’d in Combat on the yellow Sand. 
| | 90 Let all be prefenc at the Games prepard ; _ 4 
| a And joyful Victors wait the Juft Reward. | 
| But now affitt the Rites, with Garlands crown’d ; 
a | He faid, and firft his Brows with Myrtle bound. 
a Then Helymus, by his Example led, 
| 95 And old Aceftes, each adorn d his Head ; 
Thus, young Afcanins with a fprightly Grace, 
His Temples ty’d, and all the Trojan Race. 
Zineas then advanc’d amidft the Train, 
By thoufands follow’d thro’ the fruitful Plain, 
100 To great Anchifes Tomb : Which when he found, 
! He pour’d to Bacchus, on the hallow’d Ground, 
| Two Bowls of fparkling Wine, of Milk two more, 
: ~ ' And two from offer’d Bulls of Purple Gore. 
| . , With Rofes then the Sepulchre he ftrow’d; _ 
a 105 And thus, his Father’s Ghoft befpoke aloud. 
: Hail, O ye Holy Manes; hail again 
Paternal Afhes, now review'd in vain! 
‘The Gods permitted not, that you, withme, . 
_ Skou’d reach the promis d Shores of Italy; os 
" 110 Or Tiber's Flood, what Flood fo e’re it be. i 
Scarce had he finifh’d, when, with fpeckled Pride, 
A Serpent from the Tomb began to glide; = 
His hugy Bulk on fev’n high Volumes rol’d; 
Blue was his breadth of Back, but ftreak’d with — Gold: 


. : Thus 
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115 Thus riding on his Curls, he feem’d to pafs 
A rowling Fire along ; and finge the Grafs. 
More various Colours thro’ his Body run, 
Than Iris when her Bow imbibes the Sun; 
Betwixt the rifing Altars, and around, 

320 The facred Monfter thot along the Ground ; 
With harmlefs play amidft the Bowls he pas’ d; 
And with his lolling Tongue affay’d the Tatfte : 
Thus fed with Holy Food, thg-wond’rous Gueft 
Within the hollow Tomb retir'd to reft. | 

125 The Pious Prince, furpris’d at what he view’d,. 

_ The Fun’ral Honours with more Zeal renew'd: 
Doubtful if this the Place’s Genius were, 
Or Guardian of his Father’s Sepulchre. 
Five Sheep, according to the Rites, he flew ; 

130 As many Swine, and Steers of fable Hue , 


@ 


New gen’rous Wine he from the Goblets pourd, 
And call’d his Fathers Ghoft, from Hell reftor’d. 


The glad Atcendants in long Order come, 

Off ring their Gifts ac great Anchifes Tomb:  ° 
135 Some add more Oxen, fome divide the Spoil, 

Some place the Chargers on the grafly Soil ; 

Some blow the Fires and offer’d Entrails broil. 


Now came the Day defir’d ; the Skies were “— 


With rofy Ruftre of the rifing Light : 


140 The bord’ring People, rowzd by founding Fame - 


Of Trojan Feafts, and great Aceftes Name ; 
~The crowded Shore with Acclamations filk 

Part to behold, and part to prove their Skill. 

- And firft the Gifts in Publick view they place, - 


Within the Circle, Arms and Tripods lye; 

Ingotts of Gold, aind Silver, heap’d on high ; 

‘And Vefts embroider’d of the Tyrian dye. 
Rrz 
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345 Green Lawrel Wreaths, and Palm, (the Viétors grace:) 
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The Trumpet’s clangor then the Feaft proclaims; 
150 And all prepare for their appointed Games. - 
Four Gallies fi:ft which equal Rowers bear; 
Advancing, in the wat ry Lifts appear. | 
The fpeedy Dolphin, that out-{trips the Wind, 
Bore Mneftheus, Author of the Memmian kind : 
155 Gyas, the vaft Chymera’s Bulk commands, 
~ Which rifing like a tow’ring City ftands: 


° esau? 
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Three Banks in three. degrees the Sailors. bore ; 
Beneath their fturdy Stroaks the Billows roar. 
160 Sergefthus, who began the Sergian Race,. 
In the great Centaur took the leading Place: 
Cloanthus on the Sea-green Scylla {tood ; 
From whom Clueatius draws his Trojan ‘ak: 
Far in the Sea, againft the foaming.Shoar, 
165 There ftands a Rock; the raging Billows roar 
Above his Head in Stoems but when ‘tis clear, 
-Uncurl their ridgy Backs, ad at his Foot apeeat . 
In Peace below-the gentle Waters run ; ne 
The Cormorants above, lye basking in the Sun. 
170 On this the Heroe fix’d an Oak in fight, | 
The. mark to guide the Matiners aright. 
To bear with this, the Seamen ftretch their Oars ;. 
Then round the Rock they fteer, and feck the former Shoat. 
_ The Lots decide their place ; above the reft, - | 
175 Each Leader fhining in his Tyrian Vet: a 
The common Crew, with Wreaths of Poplar Bough, 
Their Temples crown, and fhade their fweaty Brows. 
~ Befmear’d with Oil, cheir naked Shoulders fhine ; 
All-take their Seats, and wait the founding fign. 
180 They gripe their Oars, and ev'ry panting Breaft _ 
s raisd by turns wich -_— — turns w with Feag nee 


Three Trojans cug-at ev'ry Jgb’ring Oar; | 7 
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The clangor of the Trumpet gives the Sign; 

At once they ftart, advancing in a Line: | 

With fhouts the Sailors rend the ftarry Skys, . 
185 Lafh’d with their Oars, the fmoaky Billows rife; . 

Sparkles the briny Main, and the vexd Ocean fries. 

Exact in me, with equal Serokes they row; | 

At once the brufhing Oars, and brazen ptow 

Dah up the fandy Waves, and ope the Depths below. 
19° Not fiery Courfers, in a Chariot Race, 

Invade the Field with half fo fwift a Pace. 

Not the fierce Driver with more Fury lends 

The founding Lafh; and, e’re the Stroke defcends, 

Low to the Wheels his pliant Body bends. 

19§ The partial Crowd ther Hopes and Fears divide; | 
And aid, with eager fhouts, the favour’d Side, ! 
Cries, Murmurs, Clamours, with a mixing Sound, | 
From Woods to Woods, from Hills to Hills rebound. 

_ Amidft the loud Applaufes of the Shore, 
200 Gyas outftripd the reft, and fprung before ; 
- Clanthus, better mann’d, purfu’d him faft; __ 
But his o’re-mafted Gally check’d his Hatte. 
The Centgur, and the Dolphin, bruth the brine 
. With equal Oars, advancing in a Line : 
205 And now the mighty Centaur feems to lead, 
And now the fpeedy Dolphin gets a head: 
Now Board-to Board the rival Vefiels row ; 
The Billows lave the Skies, and Otean groans below. 
They reach’d the Mark ; proud Gyas and his Train, 
210 In Triumph rode the Victors of the Main: 
But fteering round, he charg’d his Pilot ftand 
More clofe to Shore, and skim along the Sand. 
‘Let others bear to Sea. Menates heard, = | 
But fecret thelves too cautioufly he fear'd: ¢ 
21§ And _— foughe the Deep; ; and ful deel he fteer’d. 
With 
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Wich louder Cries the Captain call’d again ; 
Bear to the rocky Shore, and fhun the Main. 
. Fle fpoke, and {peaking at his ftern he faw 
The bold Coanthus near the Shelvings draw ; 
220 Betwixt the mark and him the Sglla ftood, 
And in a clofer Compafs plow’d the Flood, 
He pafs'd the Mark ; and wheeling got before ; 
Gyas blafphem’d the Gods, devoutly fwore, 
Cry’d out for Anger, and his Hair he tore. . 
225 Mindlefs of others Lives, (fo high: was grown» 
His rifing Rage.) and carelefs of his own: 
The trembling Dotard to the Deck he drew, 
Then hoifted up, and over-board he threw, — 
This done he feiz’d the Helm; his Fellows cheer'd ; 
230 Turn’d fhort upon the Shelfs, and madly fteer’d. 
Hardly his Head, the plunging Pilot rears, 
Clog’d with his Cloaths, and cumber’d with his Yeats: 
Now dropping wet, he climbs the Cliff with Pain; 
The Crowd that faw him fall, and float again, 
235 Shout from the diftant Shore ; and loudly laught, 
To fee his heaving Breaft difgorge the briny Draught. 
The following Centaur, and the Dolphin’s Crew, 
Their vanith’d hopes of Victory renew: _ 
While Gyas lags, they kindle in the Race, 
24° To reach the Mark; Sergefthus takes the place : ’ 
- Mneftheus purfues ; and while around they wind, 
Comes up, not half his Gally’s length behind. 
Then, on the Deck amidft his Mates appear’d, 
And thus their drooping Courages he cheer'd. 
245 My Friends, and Heétor’s Followers heretofore ; 
‘Exert your Vigour, tug the lab’ring Oar ; | 
~ Stretch to your Stroaks, my ftill unconquer’d Crew, 
Whom from the flaming Walls of Troy I drew. 
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_ In this, our common Int’reft, let me find 

250 Thar ftrength df Hand, that courage of the Mind, 
As when you ftem’d the ftrong, Malean Flood, 

And o’re the Syrtes broken Billows row’d. 

I feek not now the foremoft Palm to gain; 


Tho yet ——But ah, that ha ughty With is vain! | 


25) Let thofe enjoy it whom the Gods ordain. — 

_ But to be laft, the Lags of all the Race, 
Redeem your felves and me from that Difgrace. 
Now one and all, they tug amain; they row . 
Ac the full ftretch, and (hake the Brazen Prow. 

260 The Sea beneath ‘em finks; their lab’ring fides 
Are fwell'd, and Sweat runs gutr’ring down in Tides: - _ 

~ Chance aids their daring with unhop’d Succcfs ; 

Serge/thus, eager with his Beak, to prefs 
Betwixt the Rival Gally and the Rock; — 

265 Shuts up th’ unwieldy Centaur in the Lock. 

The Veffel ftruck, and with the dreadful thock 
Her Oars fhe fhiver’d, and her Head the broke. 
The trembling Rowers from their Banks arife, 

And anxious for theméelves renounce the Prize. 

270 With Iron Poles they heave her off the Shores; 
And gather, from the Sea, their floating Oars, - ~ 
The Crew of Mnefthens, with clated Minds, 
Urge their Succefs, and call the willing Winds: 
Then ply their Oars,-and cut their liquid way ; 

275 In larger Compafs on the roomy Sea. | 
As when the Dove her Rocky Hold forfakes, 
Rowz'd in a‘ Fright, her founding Wings fhe fhakes 
The Cavern rings with clattering ; out fhe fhes, 

And leaves her Callow Care, and cleaves the Skies , 

280 At firft fhe flutters ; but at length the fprings, 

To fmoother flight, and fhoots upon her Wings: 
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So Mneftheus j 1D the Dolphin cuts the Sea, | 
And flving with a force, that force affitts his Way. 
Sergefthus in the Centaur foon he pats’ d, 

285 Wede'd in the Rocky Sholes, and flicking faft. 

In vain the Victor he with Crics implores, 
And practices to row with fhatter’d Oars, 
Then Mueftheus bears with Gyas, and out-flies: 
The Ship without a Pilot yields the Prize. 
*9° Unvanquithd Sola now alone remains ; ; 
Her he purfues; and all his vigour ftrains. 
Shouts from the fav‘ring Multitude arife, = 
Applauding Echo to the Shouts replies; | 
Shouts, Wifhes, and Applaufe run ratling through the Skies. 

295 Thefe Clamours wich difdain the Scylla heard ; 

. Much grudg’d the Praife, but more the rob'd Reward: 
R-folv’d to hold their own, they mend their pace; 
All obftinate to dyc, or gain the Race. 

—_ Rais'd with Succes, the Dolphin fwiftly ran, 

300 (For they can Conquer who believe they can:) 

Both urge cheir Oars, and Fortune both MPPIES 5 ; 
~ And both, perhaps had fhar’d an equal Prize ; 
When to the Seas Cloanthus holds his Hands, 

— And Succour from the Watry Pow’rs Demands: 

305 Gods of the liquid Realms, on which I row, 5 
If giv'n by you, the Lawrel bind my Brow, ¢ 
Affift to make me guilty of my Vow. 

A Snow-white Bull thall on your Shore be flain, 
His offer’ d Entrails caft into the Main: ; 
310 And ruddy Wine ftom Golden Goblets thrown, 
Your grateful Gift and my Return thall own. 
The Quire of Nymphs, and Phorcus from below, 
With Virgin Panopea, heard his Vow ; 
And old Portunus, with his breadth of Hand.,, 
215 Pulhd on, and {ped the Gally to the Land. 
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Swift as a Shaft, or winged Wind, the flies ; 
And darting to the Port, obtains the Prize. 
The Herald fummons all; and then proclaims 
Cloanthus Congu’ror of the Naval Games. 
320 The Prince with Lawrel crowns the Victor’s Head, 
And three fat Steers are to his Veffel led; 
The Ships Reward: with gen’rous Wine befide ; | | 
And Sums of Silver, which the Crew divide. - * 
The Leaders are diftinguith’d from the reft , oO 
325 The Victor honour’d with a nobler Vett : ) | : 
Where Gold and Purple ftrive in equal Rows ; | 
And Necdle-work its happy Coft beftows. . ot - ; 
There, Ganymede is wrought with living Art, : 
Chafing thro’ Ida’s Groves the trembling Hart: 
33° Breathlefs he feems, yet eager to purfuc ; é 
When from aloft, defcends in open view, 7 - 
The Bird of ove; and fowfing on his Prey, | 7 
With crooked Tallons bears the Boy away. | | . / | 
“In vain, with lifted Hands, and gazing Eycs, : 
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335 His Guards behold -him foaring thro’ the Skies; 

- And Dogs purfue his Flight, with imitated Cries. a: 
Mneftheus the fecond Victor was declar’d ; I 
And fummon’d there, the fecond Prize he thar’d. 

; A Coat of Mail, which brave Demoleus bore ; 

340 More brave 4ineas from his Shoulders tore; _ 
In fingle Combat on the Trojan Shore, : a ) 
This was ordain’d for Mneftheus to poflefs ; | | 
In War for his Defence ; for Ornament in Peace. 

Rich was the Gift, and-glorious to behold ; 7 . 

345 But yet: fo pond’rous with its Plates of Gold, a a - 
That {carce:two Servants cou’d the Weight fuftain; — - : : 
Yet, loaded thus, Demoleus o’re the Plain 
Purfu'd, and lightly feiz’d she Trojan Train. 


Sf | The: 


238 VIRGILs £&nV. 


The Third fucceeding to the laft Reward, 
350 Two goodly Bowls of Maffly Silver thard ; 
With Figures prominent, and richly wroughe : 
And two Brafs Caldrons from Dodona brought. . 
Thus,. all rewarded by the Heroe’s hands, 
Their conqu’ring Temples bound with Purple Bands. 
355 And now Serge/thus, clearing from the Rock, 
Brought back his Gally fhatter’d with the thock. 
Forlorn the look’d, without an aiding Oar ; 
And howted, by the Vulgar, made to Shoar. 
As when a Snake, furpris’d upon the Road, 
360 Is crufh'd athwart her Body by the load 
Of heavy Wheels; or with a Mortal Wound 
Her Belly bruis’d, and trodden to the Ground : 
In vain, with loofen’d curls, the crawls along, 
Yet fierce above, fhe brandifhes her Tongue : 


365 Glares with her Eyes, and briftles with her Scales, 


- But groveling in the Duft, her parts unfound the trails. 
So flowly to the Port the Centaur tends, 
But what fhe waits in Oars, with Sails amends : 
Yet, for his Gally fav’d, the grateful Prince, | 
379 Js pleas‘d th’ unhappy Chief to recompence. 
_Pholoe, the Cretan Slave, rewards his Care, © 
' Beauteous her felf, with lovely Twins, as fair. 
From thence his way the Trojan Heroe bent, 
Into the neighb’ring Plain, with Mountains pent ; 
375 Whofe fides were fhaded with furrounding Wood: 
Full in the midft of this fair Vally ftood 
A Native Theatre, which nfing flow, 
By juft degrees, o’re-look’d the Ground below. 
High on a Sylvan Throne the Leader fate ; 


380 A num’rous Train attend in Solemn State ; 


Here thofe, that in the rapid Courfe delight, | 
Defire of Honour, and the Prize invite. 
7 The . 
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The Rival Runners, winhont Order ftand, 
| The Trojans, mix'd with the Sicilian Band. 
385 Firft Nifus, with. Euryalus, appears; 
Exuryalus a Boy of blooming Years ; = 
With fprightly Grace, and equal Beauty crown’d: 
Nifus, for Friendthip to the Youth, renown’d. 
Diores, next, of Priam’s Royal Race, 


390 Then Salius, join’d with Patron took their Place: 


~ But Patron in Arcadia had his Birth, | 
And Salius his, from Acarnanian Earth. 
_ Then two Sicilian Youths, the Names of thefe 
Swift Helymus, and lovely y Panopes : — 
95 Both jolly Huntfmen, both in Forefts bred, 
And owning old Aceftes for their Head. _ | 
With fev’ral others of Ignobler Name , 
Whom Time has not deliver’d.o’re to Fame. 
To thefe the Heroe thus his. Thoughts explain’d, 
400 In Words, which gen’ral Approbation gain‘d. 
One common Largefs is for all defign’d : 
The Vanquith’d and the Victor thall be join’d. 
Two Darts of polith’d Steel, and Gnoften ee, 
A Silver’d ftudded Ax alike beftow'd. 
405 The foremoft three have Olive Wreaths decreed ; 
The firft of chefe obtains.a ftately Steed 
Adorn’d with Trappings ; and the next in Fame, 
The Quiver of an Amazonian Dame ; 
With feather’d Thracian Arrows well fupply’ d, | 
410 A Golden Belt fhall gird his Manly fide; ' 
Which with a fparkling Diamond hall be ty ‘d: 
The third this Grecian Helmet thall content. 
He faid ; to their appointed Bafe they went: 
With beating Hearts th’ expected Sign receive, 
415 And, ftarting all at once, the Barrier leave. 
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Spread out, as on the winged Winds, they flew, 
And feiz’d the diftant Goal with greedy view. 
Shot from the Crowd, fwift Nifus all o’re-pafs'd; 
- Nor Storms, nor Thunder, equal half his hatte. 
420 The next, but tho’ the next, yet far difjoin’d, 
Came Salius, and Ewryalus behind ; | 
Then Hehymus, whom young Diores ply’d, 
Step after ftep, and almoft fide by fide : 
_' His Shoulders preffing, and in longer Space, 
425 Had won, or left at leaft a dubious Race. 
Now fpent, the Goal they-almoft reach at laft ; 
When eager Nifus, haplefs in his hafte, 
Slip’d firft, and flipping, fell upon the Plain, 
Soak’d with the Blood of Oxen, newly flain: 
430 The earclefs Victor: had not mark’ d his way ; 
- Bur treading where the treach’rous Puddle lay, 
His Heels flew ups and on the grafly Floor, 
He fell, befmear’d with Filch, and Holy Gore, | 
Not mindlefs then, Exryalus, of thee, 
435 Nor of the Sacred Bonds of Amity ; 
‘He ftrove th’ immediate. Rival’s hope to crofs ; 5 
‘And caught the Foot of Salinas as he rofe :. 
So Salius:lay extended on the Plain ; 
Euryalus {prings out, the Prize to gain ; 
440 And leaves the Crowd , applauding Peals attend 
The Victor to the Goal, who vanquith’d by his Friend. 
Next Helymus, and then Diares came’; 
By two Misfortunes made the third in Fame. 
But Salus enters, and, exclaiming loud 
445 For Juttice, deafens, and difturbs the Crowd : 
Urges his Caufe may in the Court be heard ; 
And pleads the Prize is wrongfully conferr d. 
But Favour for Euryalus appears 5 
His blooming Beauty, with his tender Tears, 
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45° Had brib’d the Judges to protect his Chim ; 
Befides Diores does as loud exclaim : 
Who vainly reaches at the laft Reward, 
If che firft Palm on Salas be conferr’d. 
~ Then chus the Prince ; let no Difputes arife : | | 
455 Where Fortune plac’ d it, award the Prize. _ — | - 
But Fortune’s Errors give me leave to mend, _ 
At leaft to pity my deferving Friend. 
He faid, and from among the Spoils, he draws, 
(Pond’rous with fhaggy Main, and Golden Paws} 


460 A Lyon's Hide; to Salins this he gives: 7 | | 


Ni/us, with Envy fees the Gift, and grieve. CO | 
If fuch Rewards to vanquith’d Men are due, | - 
He faid, and Falling is to rife by you, 
: What Prize may Ni/us from your Bounty claim,. 
| 455 Who merited the firft Rewards and Fame? 
| In falling, both an equal Fortune try’d, 
: Woud Fortune for my Fall fo well provide! 


With this he pointed to his Face, and thow’d ~~ | . 


. ~ His Hands, and alll his Habit fmear'd with Blood. 
| 470 Th indulgene Father of the People fmil’d , 
! _ And caus’d to be produc’d an ample Shield ; 
Of wond’rous Art by Bidymaon wrought, 
Long fince from Neptune’s Bars in Triumph a | 
This giv'n to Néfus, he divides the reft; : 
475 And equal Juftice, in his Gifts, expreli’d 
| The Race thus ended, and Rewards beftow’d; | 
| Once more the Prince befpeaks th’ attentive Crowd. | 
If there be here, whofe dauntlefs Courage dare 
In Gauntlet fight, wich Limbs arid Body bare, 
480 His Oppofite fuftain in open view, - - 
Scand forth the Champion, and the Games renew. 
Two Prizes I propofe, and thus divide, 
A Bull with gilded Horns, and Fillets ty’d, 


| 
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_—— 
iz Shall be the Portion of the conqu’ring Chief: 
ae 435 A Sword and Helm fhall chear the Lofer’s Grief. 
- Then haughty Dares in the Lifts appears; 
- Stalking he ftrides, his Head ereéted bears: 
: His nervous Arms the weighty Gauntlet weild ; 
- And loud Applaufes echo thro’ the Field. 
490 Dares alone, in Combat us’d to. ftand 
| | The match of mighty Paris hand.to hand : 
—_—. | The fame, at Heéfor’s Fun’rals undertook - 
: Gygantick Bates, of th’ Amician Stock ; 
| And by the Stroak of his refiftlefs Hand, 
7 - 495 Seretch’d the vaft Bulk upon the yellow Sand. 
| a _ Such Dares was; and fuch he ftrod along, 
po : And drew the Wonder of the gazing Throng. 
‘ _ 4 His brawny Back, and ample Breaft he fhows ; * 
Lo His lifted Arms around his Head he throws ; | 
' | 50 And dea!s, in whiftling Air, his empty Blows. 
, . Fis Match is fought; but thro’ the trembling Band, 
_ Not one dares anfwer to the proud Demand. 
Prefuming of his Force, with fparkling Eyes, — 
Already he devours the promis’d Prize. 
505 He claims the Bull with awle% Infolence; 
And having feiz’d his Horns, accofts the Prince. 
If none my mhatchlefs Valour dares oppofe, ° 
How long fhafl Dares wait his daftard Foes ? 
Permit me, Chief, permit without Delay, . 
_ 510 To lead this uncontended Gift away. —_ 
The Crowd affents; and, with redoubled Cries, 
For the proud Challenger demands the Prize. 
Aceftes, fir'd with juft Difdain, to fee 
_ The Palm ufurp’d without a Viétory ; 
515 Reproch’d Entellus thus, who fate befide, 
And heard, and faw unmoy'd, the Trojan’s Pride: 


Once | 
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Once, but in vain, a Champion of Renown, 

So tamely can you bear the ravith’'d Crown? — 

A Prize in triumph born before your fight, 

20 And fhun for fear the danger -of the Fight 2 
Where 1s our Eryx now, the boafted Name, 
The God who taught your chund’ring Arm the Game ; 
Where now your batHed Honour, where che Spoil - 
That fill’'d your Houfe, and Fame that fill’d our Ifle: 2 

525 Entellus, thus: My Soul is ftill che famc, oo 
Unmov'd with Fear, and mov’d with Martial Fame : 
But my chill Blood is curdled in my Veins ; 
And {carce the Shadow of a Man remains. 
Oh, cou’d I tucn to that fair Prime again; + 

53° That Prime, of which this Boafter is fo vain, 
The Brave who this decrepid Age defies, .- 
Shou’d feel my force, without the promis’d Prize. 
He faid, and rifing at the word, he threw’ | 
Two pond’rous Gauntlets dowh, in open view: 

535 Gauntlets, which Eryx wont in Fight to wield, 
And fheath his hands with inthe lifted fied. 
Wich Fear and Wonder feizd, the Crowd beholds 
The Gloves of Death, with fev’n diftinguif’d folds, 
Of tough Bull Hides; the {pace within is {pread 

54° With Iron, or with loads of heavy Lead. _ 
Dares himfelf was daunted at the fight, 
Renounc’d his Challenge, and refus’d to fight. 
Aftonith’d at their weight the Heroe ftands,. 
And poiz’d the pond’rous Engins in his ‘hands. 


Had you the Gauntlets of Alcides feen, ar 
Or vicw'd the ftern debate on this unhappy Green! 
Thefe which I bear, your Brother Eryx bore, | 

Still maark’d with batter’d Brains, and mingled Gore. 


45.What had your wonder, ‘faid Entellus,. ben, =. | 
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55° With thefe he long fuftain’d th’ Herculean Arm ; 
 . And thefe I weilded while my Blood was ‘warm: 
This languith'd Frame, while better Spirits fed, © 
. Ere Age unftrung my Nerves, or Time orcfnow'd my - 
| . | Head. 
e* 4 - < But if che Challenger thefe Arms refute, 
a 555 And cannot wield their weight, or dare not uf; 
If great Aneas, and Ace/tes joyn 
In his Requeft, thefe Gauntlets I refign : | 
:: | Let us with equal Arms perform the Fight, 
( a - And let him: leave to Fear, fince I refign my Right. 
, 2% 560 This faid, Entellus for the Strife prepares; 
| : | - Strip’d of his quilted Coat, his Body bares: 
| ~ Compos’d of mighty Bones and Brawn, he ftands, 
A goodly tow’ring Object on the Sands. 
Then juft Aneas equal Arms fupply'd, 
565 Which round their Shoulders to their Wrifts they ty’d. 
Both on the tiptoe ftand, at full extent, 
— Their Arms aloft, their Bodies inly bent; 
Their Heads from aiming Blows they bear a far; 


o- 
! 


Wich clafhing Gauntlets then provoke the War. 
570 One on his Youth and pliant Limbs relies ; | 
One on his Sinews, and his Gyant fize. 
} The laft is ftif with Age, his Motion flow, | 
- He heaves for Breath, he ftaggersto and fro; 
| And Clouds of iffuing Smoak his Noftrils loudly blow. 
§75 Yet equal in Succefs, they ward, they ftrike; 
_ Their ways are diffrent, but their Arce alike. 
Before, behind, the blows aré dealt ; around 
Their hollow fides the ratling Thumps refound. 
A Storm of Strokes, well meant, with fury flies, 
_ §80 And errs abont their Temples, Ears, and Eyes. 
Nor always errs; for oft the Gaunclec draws _ 
_ A fweeping ftroke, along the crackling Jaws. 
| Heavy 
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° Heavy with Age, Entellus ftands his Ground; 


But with his warping Body wards the Wound. 
585 His Hand, and watchful Eye keep even pace ; 

While Dares traverfes, and fhifts his place. 

And like a Captain, who beleaguers round; 

Some ftrong built Caftle, on a rifing Ground, 

Views all th’ approaches with obferving Eyes, 


sgo This, and that other part, in vain he tries; : 


And more on Induftry, than Force relies. 

With Hands on high, Entellus threats the Foe ; | 

_ But Dares watch’d the Motion from below, - _f 

And flip’d afide, and fhun’d the long defcending Blow. 
595 Entellus wafts his Forces on the Wind ; 

And thus deluded of the Stroke defign’d, 

Headlong, and heavy fell: his ample Breaft; 

And weighty Limbs, his ancient Mother prefs’d. 


So falls a hollow Pine, that long had ftood _ - 


609 On Ida’s height, or Erymanthus Wood, 
. Torn from the Roots: the diff’ring Nations rife; 
And Shouts, and mingl’d Murmurs, rend the Skies. 
Aceftes runs, with eager hafte, to raife | 
The fall’n Companion of his youthful Days: 
Dauntlefs he rofe, and to the Fight return’d : | 
With thame his glowing Cheeks, his Eyes with fury burn’ d. 
Difdain, and confcious Virtue fir’d his Breatt ; 
And with redoubled Force his Foe he prefs’d. 
_ He lays on load with either Hand, amain, 7 
é1o And headlong drives the Trojan o’re the Plain. =~ 
Nor ftops, nor ftays; nor reft, nor Breath allows, 
~ But Storms of Strokes defcend about his Brows ; 
A ratling Tempeft, and a Hail of Blows. 
But now the Prince, who faw the wild Increafe _ 
61e Of Wounds, commands the Combatants to ceafe: 
And bounds Entellus Wrath, and bids the Peace. | 
—_ Tt | | Firft 
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[. = a: Firft to the Trojan {pent with Toil he came, | 
i | ) And footh’d his Sorrow for the fuffer’d Shame. 
What Fury feiz’d my Friend, the Gods, faid he, 
620 To him propitious, and averfe to thee, 7 
Have giv’n his Arm fuperior Force to thine ; | | | 
_?Tis Madne’s to contend with Strength Divine. | | 
The Gauntlet Fight thus ended, from the Shore, " | 
His faithful Friends unhappy Dares bore : _ | | 
625 His Mouth and Noftrils, pour’d a Purple Flood ; 

) | And pounded Tecth, came rufhing with his Blood. — | 
| | | Faintly he ftacger'd thro the hifling Throng; _ | 
| | And hung his Head, and trail’d his Legs along. 
= _# The Sword and Ca{que, are carry’d by his Train ; 
| 630 But with his Foe the Palm and Ox remain. 

The Champion, then, before Aineas came, | | 
Proud of his Prize; but prouder of his Fame ; | 
-O Goddefs-born, and you Dardanian Hott, 
Mark with Attention, and forgive my Boatt : 
653 Learn what I was, by what remains ; and know — 
From what impending Fate,. you fav’d my Foe. 
Sternly he fpoke ; and then confronts the Bull ; 
And, ‘on his ample Forehead, aiming full, 
The deadly Stroke defcending, piere’d the Skull. 
64° Down drops the Beaft; nor needs a fecond Wound : 
But {prawls in pangs of Death ; and fpurns the Ground. 
Then, thus: In Dares ftead I offer this ; 
Eryx, accept a nobler Sacrifice : | 
Take the laft Gift my wither’d Arms can yield, 
645 Thy Gauntlets I refign; and here renounce the Field. 
This done, Aneas orders, for the clofe, 
The ftrife of Archers, with contending Bows. 
‘The Maft, Serge/thus thatter’d Gally. bore, 
With his own Hands, he raifes on the Shore. 
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650 A flute’ring Dove upon the Top they tye, 
The living Mark, at which their Arrows fly. 
The rival Archers in a Line advance; . . 
Their turn of Shooting to receive from ears 
A Helmet holds their Names: The Lots are drawn, 
655 On the firft Scroll was read Hippocoon : 
The People fhout ; upon the next was found 
Young Mneftheus, late with Naval Honours crownd. 
The third contain’d Eurytion’s Noble Name, 
Thy Brother, Pandarus, and next in Fame: 
660 Whom Pallas urg’d the Treaty to confound, 
And fend among the Greeks a feather’'d Wound. 
Aceftes in the bottom, laft remain’d ; 
Whom not his Age from Youthful Sports reftrain’d. 
Soon, all with Vigour bend their trufty Bows, 
665 And from the Quiver each his Arrow chofe, 
Hippocoon’s was the firft: with forceful {way 
It flew, and, whizzing, cut the liquid way : 
Fix’d in the: Matt the feather’d Weapon ftands,. 
The fearful Pidgeon flutters in her Bands ; 


670 And the Tree trembled: and the fhouting Cries’ 


Of the pleas'd People, rend the vaulted Skies. 
Then Mneftheus to the head his Arrow droye, °°) 4: 2y 
With lifted Eyes ; and took his Aim above ; os ee ¢ 
But made a glancing Shot, ‘and mifs'd the Dove. 
675 Yet mifs’d fo narrow, that he cut the Cord 
Which faften’d, by the Foot, che flitting Bird. ' 
The Captive thus releas’d, away fhe.flies, °. 
And beats with.clapping Wings, the — — | 
His Bow already bent; ‘Byytion ftobd, ot, Ua x 
68 And having firft invok’d his Brother God, . - iho 
His.winged. Shaft with cager. hafte she ‘fped.'; 
The fatal Meffage reach’d her as fhe fled : - 
: | 


Te2, | She 
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She leaves her Life aloft, the ftrikes the Ground ; 
And renders back the Weapon in the Wound. 
685 Aceftes grudging at his Lot, remains, 
Without a Prize to gratifie his Pains. 
Yet fhooting upward, fends his Shaft, to fhow 
An Archer’s Art, and boaft his twanging Bow. 
The pointed Arrow gave a dire Portent ;- 
690 And latter Augures judge from this Event. 
Chaf’d by the fpeed, it fir'd; and as it flew, 
A Trail of following Flames, afcending drew: 
Kindling they mount; and mark the fhiny Way: | 


Acrofs the Skies as falling Meteors play, ~” 

695 And vanith into Wind; or in a Blaze decay. - 

The Trojans and Sicilians wildly ftare: 

And trembling, turn their Wonder into Pray’r. 7 
The Dardan Prince put on a fmiling Face, 
And ftrain’d Aceftes with a clofe Embrace:. 

400 Then hon’ring him with Gifts above the-reft, 
-Turn’d the bad Omen, nor his Fears confefs’d: 
The Gods, faid he, this Miracle have wrought ; © 


And order’d you the Prize without the Lot. — Saeed 


Accept this Goblet rough with figur’d Gold, ie OP Ging 
405 Which Thracian Gffexs gave my Sire of old = en 
This Pledge of ancient Amity receive, => aes 
Which tomy fecond Sire I juftly give. : gegen 


He faid, and with the Trumpets chearfit fou, 
 Proclaim’d him Victor, and. with Lawrel cowitd ate E 


710 Nor good Eurytiot enrvy'd hiny the Pride 5 yt ane 


Tho’ he ttansfix’d the Pidgeon in the Shies:! ie neal Ihe 
Who cut the Line, with fecond Gifts was etac’d; <"' ’ YW 
The third was his, whofe Arrow pierc’d the Mafti «'- 
The Chief, before the Games ‘were 'W holly done; ene ah 


715 Call'd Periphantes, Tutor to.his Sony 9 200 1 orb 


a _ And — 


% ‘* 


—— = 


we oo 


2 sas an the te oe 


Set lool 


-bew et oe mS 


fe 


e 
. 


ee b Sean es 
ee Raises ‘ 
. a ae 


wy ; A 


Ata 
. os bi 
eee 


“La 


ass Ms ae 


on at es poh 


4 ' 
\ { 
\ 


> ne 
. 


‘ 
\ 
! 
4 
‘ 
4 
* 
| 
' 
\ 
' 
7 
i] 
t 
' 
! 
' 
1 
. 
» 
i] 
: 
: 
’ 4 


‘ JS O ymofe Gla SULOUS Of Maur 
- | RA 
| ee uke. O a (j lore ster . 


\ 
’ 


e oe 


\ = aa eee ees . 


And whifper’d thus ; with {peed yee fd, 
And if his Childith Troop be ready join’d ; 
On Horfe-back let him grace his Grandfire’s Day; 
And lead his Equals arm’d, in juft Array. 
720 He faid, ‘and calling our, the Cirque he’ clears; 
_. The Crowd withdrawn, an open Plain appears, 
And now the Noble Youths, of Form Divine, _— 
Advance before their Fathers. in a Line ; $ 
| The Riders ‘grace the Steeds; the Steeds with Glory fhine. 
y25 . ‘Thus: marching on, in Military Pride; 
: ins ‘of Applaufe refound from fide to f de. 
| Their Cafques, adorn’d with Lawrel Wreaths, they Wear, 
Fach brandifhing aloft a Cornel Spear, 
Some at their Backs their guilded Quivers bore j 


93° Their Chains of burnifh’d Gold hung down before. 


Three. graceful Troops they ‘fotm’d upon the Greta ; 
Three graceful. Leaders ar theit:Head-were: feen ;: ‘ 
Twelve follow'd ev’ry Chief, and le& a Space between 
The firft young Priam led + a lovely Boy, 


735 Whofe Grandfire was th’ unhappy King of Froy: 


His Race in after times.was known to Fame, oa 

_ New Honours adding to the Lutian Name;: | § 
And well the Royal Boy his Thracian Steed se 

- White were the Fetlocks of.his Feet before; ' . 


740 And on his Front 4: fhowy' ‘Star he bore: 


Then beauteous-4tys: with Indus bred, 
Of equal Age, the fecond Squadron led. - 
The laft in Order, but the firtt in ~—, = 
' Firft in the lovely Features of his. eae ae 
745 Rode fair A/cankes on a fiery Steed, - 7 
Queen Dido's Gift, and of the Tyrian breed, _ 
Sure Courfers for ithe reft the Kang ordains : 
With leas) Bais ee ~ shea Reins. 
- a i 2 
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The pleas’d Speétators peals of Shouts renew 
750 And all the Parents in the Childrep view: 
Their Make, their Motions, and their {fprightly Graces 
And Hopes and Fears alternate in their Face. 
Th’ unfledg’d Commanders, and their Martial Train, 
Firft make the Circuit of the fandy Plain, | 
755 Around their Sires : And at th’ appointed ‘Sign, 
Drawn up in beauteous Order form a Line: 
The fecond Signal founds, the Troop divides, 
In three diftinguifh d parts, with three diftinguith’d Guides. 
Again they clofe, and once again dif-join, 
760In Troop to Troop oppos’d, and Line to Line. 
They meet, they wheel, they throw their Darts afar 
With harmlefs Rage, and well diffembled War. 
Then in a round the mingl’d Bodies run ; 
Flying they follow, and purfuing fhun. 
765 Broken they break, and rallying, they renew 
In other Forms the Military thew. | 
At laft, in order, undifcern’d they join. 
And march together, in a friendly Line. | 
And, as’the Cretan Labyrinth of old, | 


® 


770 With wand'ring Ways, and. many a winding fold, . 


Involv’d the weary Feet, without redrefs, 
- Ina round Error, which deny d recefs ; 
So fought the Trojan Boys in warlike Play, .. | 
_ Turn’d, and return’d, and ftill a diffrent way. oes 
775 Thus Dolphins, in the Deep, cach other chafe, 
~ Jn Circles, when they fwim around the wat ty Race. 
This Game, thefe Caroufels A/canins taught ae 
And, building Alba, to the Latins brought.. 
Shew’d what he learn’d: The Latin Sires impart, — 


980 To their fucceeding Sons, the graceful Art: “>: 


From thefe Imperial Rome receiv'd the Game ; 
Which Troy, the Youths the Trojan Troop, they name. 
, | Thus 
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Thus far the facred Sports they celebrate: 
But Fortune foon refum’d her ancient hate. - 
785 For while they pay the dead his Annual dues, 
Thofe envy’d Rites Saturnian Juno views. 
And fends the Goddefs of the various bow, 
To try new Methods of Revenge below : 
Supplies che Winds to wing her Airy way ; 
79° Where in the Pore fecure the Navy lay. 
Swiftly fair Iris down her Arch defcends ; 
And undifcern’d her tatal Voyage ends. 
She faw the gath’ting Crowd; and gliding thence, — 
The defart Shore, an cieec without defence. 
793 The Trojan Matrons on the Sands alone, | 
With Sighs anz Tears, Anchifes death bemoan. 
Then, turning co the Sea ther weeping Eyes, 
Their pity to snemfelves, renews their Cries. 
— Alas! faid one, whac Oceans yet remain 
$00 For us co fail; what Labours to fuftain! 

- All cake the Word; and with a gen’ral groan, 
Implore the Gods for Peace ; and Places of their own. 
The Goddefs, great in Mifchicf, views their pains; — 
And in a Woman's Form her heav'nly Limbs reftrains. 


Doriclus Wife, a venerable Dame; _ 
Once blefs’d with Riches, and a Mother’s Name. 
_. Thus chang’d, amidft the crying Crow’d the ran, 
Mix’d with the Matrons, and thefe words began. 
810 O wretched wc, whom not the Grecian Powr, 
Nor Flames deftroy’d, in ‘Troy's unhappy hour! 
O wretched we;’ referv’d by Cruel Fate, 
Beyond the Ruins of the finking State / 
Now (evn revolving Years are wholly run, 
815 Since this improfprous Voyage we begun: 


805 In Face and Shape, old Beroe the became, | 
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- Since tofs’d from Shores to Shores, from Lands to Lands, 
‘Inhofpicable Rocks and barren Sands ; 
Wand’ring in Exile, through the ftormy Sea, 
We fearch in vain for flying Italy. : 
820 Now Catt by Fortune on this kindred Land, : 
What fhou’d our Reft, and rifing Walls with{tand, 
Or hinder here to fix our banifh’d Band ? | 
O, Country loft, and Gods redeem‘d in vain, 
If ftill in endlef Exile we remain! 
$25 Shall we no more the Trojan Walls renew, 
Or Streams of fome diffembl’'d Simois view / ° 
~ Hafte, joyn with me, th’ unhappy Fleet confume: 
Caffandra bids, and I declare her doom. 
In fleep I faw her; the fupply’d my hands, 
$30 (For this I more than dreamt) with flaming Brands : 
. Wich thefe, faid the, thefe wand’ring Ships deftroy; — - 
' Thefe are your fatal Seats, and this your Troy. 
Time calls you now, the precious Hour employ. 
Slack not the good Prefage, while Heav’n infpires | 
83>QOur Minds to dare, and gives the ready Fires. 
See Neptwme’s Altars minifter cheir Brands ; 
The God is pleas'd; the God fupplies our hands. 
- Then, from the Pile, a flaming Firr the drew, | 
. And, tofs’d in Air, amidft the Gallies threw. 
840 Wrap’d in a maze, the Matrons wildly fare: 
_ Then Pyrgo, reverencd for her hoary Harr, 
Pyrgo, the Nurfe of Priam’s numyrous Race, 
No Beroe this, tho fhe belies her Face: | 
What Terrours from her frowning Front arifé ; | 
845 Behold a Goddefs in her ardent Eyes! © 
What Rays around her heav’nly Face are {een, 
Mark her Majeftick Voice, and more than mortal Meen! 
Beroe but now I left ; whom pin’d with pain, 
Her Age and Anguith from thefe Rites detain. 
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850 She faid ; the Matrons, feiz’d with new Amaze, - 

Rowl eyes malignant Eyés, and on the Navy gaze. 
_ They fear, and hope, and neither part obey : 

They hope the fated Land, but fear the fatal Way. 

The Goddefs, having done her Task below, 

855 Mounts up on equal Wings, and bends her painted Bow. 
Struck with the fight, and feiz’d with. Rage Divine ; 
The Matrons profecute their mad Defign : | 
They fhrick aloud, they fnatch, with Impious Hands, 

. The food of Altars, Firs, and flaming Brands. 
860 Green Leaves, and Saplings, mingled in their hafte; 
And {moaking Torches on the Ships they caft. | 
- The Flame, unftop’d at firft, more Fury gains; _ : 
And Vulcan rides at large with loofen’d Reins: 
Triumphant to the painted Sterns he foars, 4 

865 And feizes in his way, the Banks, and crackling Oars. 

Eumelus was the firft, the News ta bear, . 

While yet they crowd the Rural Theatre. | 

Then what they hear, is witnef$d by their Eyes ; 

A ftorm of Sparkles, and of Flames arife. 

890 Afcanivs took th’ Alarm, while yet he led | 
His early Warriors on his prancing Steed. 

_ And fpurring on, his Equals foon o’repafs‘, - 
Nor cou’d his frighted Friends reclaim his hafte. 
Soon as the Royal Youth appear'd in view, 
875 He fent his Voice before him as he flew ; 
What Madnefé moves you, Matrons, to deftroy _ 
The laft Remainders of unhappy Troy! 
Not hoftile Fleets, but your own hopes you burn, 
And on your Friends, your fatal Fury turn. 
880 Behold your own Afcanius: while he faid,- 2 
He drew his glittering Helmet from his Head ; | 
_In which the Youths to fportful Arms he leds: 
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By this, meas and his Train appear ; : 
And now the Women, feiz’d with Shame and Fear, 

885 Difpers’d, to Woods and Caverns take their Flight ; 
Abhor their Actions, and avoid the Light : 

Their Friends acknowledge, and their Error find ; 
And fhake the Goddefs from their. alter’d Mind. 
Not fo the raging: Fires their Fury ceafe ; 

890 But lurking in the Seams, with feeming Peace, 
Work on their way, amid the fmouldring Tow, 
Sure in Deftruction, but in Motion flow. 

The filent Plague, thro’ the green Timber eats, 
And vomits out a tardy Flame, by fits. 
895 Down to the Keels, and upward to the Sails, 
The Fire defcends, or mounts; but ftill prevails: 
Nor Buckets pour’d, ‘nor ftrength of Human Hand, 
Can the victorious Elemeniz withftand. 
The Pious Heroe rends his Robe, and throws 
900 To Heav’n his Hands, and with his Hands his Vows. 
~ O Fove, he cry’d, if Pray’rs can yet have places 
If chou abhorr ft not all the Dardan Race ; 
If any {park of Pity ftill remain ; _ | 
If Gods are'Gods, and not cogali iN Vain ; 


995 Yet {pare the Relicks of the Trojan Train. 


Yet from the Flames our burning Veflels free: 
Or let thy Fury fall alone on me. 
At this devoted Head thy Thunder throw, 
And fend the willing Sacrifice below. . 
910 Scarce had he faid, when Southern Scorms arife,’ 
From Pole to Pole, the forky Lightning fhes ; 
Loud ratling fhakes the Mountains, and the Plain : 
_ Heav’n bellies downward, and defcends in Rain. 
- Whole Sheets of Water from the Clouds dre fenr, 
915 Which hifling thro’ the Planks, the Flames prevent : 


And | 
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And ftop the fiery Peft: Four Ships alone 
Burn to the waft; and for the Fleet attone. 
But doubtful thoughts the Hero’s Heart divide ; 
If he fhould ftill in Sicily refide, | | 
920 Forgetful of his Fates ; or tempt tlie Main, 
In .hope the promis’d Italy to gain. 
Then Nautes, old, and wife; to whom. alone 
The Will of Heav'n, by Pallas was fore-fhown; 
Vers’d in Portents, experienc’d and infpir'd, 

925 To tell Events, and. what the Fates requir’d: | 

Thus while he ftood, to neither part inclin’d,. 
With chearful Words reliev'd his lab’ring Mind. | 
© Goddefs-born; refignd in ev'ry ftate, . 

With Patience bear, with Prudence pufi your Fate. 

930 By fuff’ring well, our Fortune we fubdue; : 
Fly when the frowns, and when fhe calls purfue. -  -! 
Your Friend Aceftes 1s of Trojan Kind, BPs 
To him difclofe the Secrets of your Mind: is a? ee 
Truft in-his Hands your old and ufelefs Train, ; | 

935 Too numrous for the Ships which yet remain:: 
The feeble, old, indulgent of their Eafe, Gd 
The Dames who dread the Dangers of the: Seas, | 
With all the daftard Crew, who. dare not. fab, 

The fhock of Battel with your Foes by Land , 
940 Here you may build'a. common:Town . for ally 
And from Aceftes.name, “Ace/ta call. 
The Reafons, with. his Friend’s coed join’d, 
Encourag’d much, ,byt ‘more difturb’d his ‘Mind. - _ 
"Twas dead of Night; when.to his flumb’ring Byes, _ 
945 His Father’s Shade defcended from the Skies: 5-7. 7; - 
And thus he fpoke:.O more. than. vital Breath. 2 
Lov’d while I liv’d, and dear ev ni after Death; 
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O Son, in various Toils and Troubles toft, . poe 


im King of Heav’n employs my- careful: Ghofk a: 
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95° On his Commands ; the God who fav’d from Fire 
Your flaming Fleet, and heard your jutt defire: 
The Wholfom Counfel of your Friend receive 5 
And here, .the Coward Train, and Women leave: 
The chofen Youth, and thofe who nably dare, | 
955 Tranfport ; to tempt the Dangers of the War. 
The ftern Italians will cheir Courage try ; 
Rough are their. Manners, and their Minds are high 
But firft to Pluto’s Palace you fhall go, | 
And feck my Shade among the bleft below. 
_980.For not with impious Ghofts my Soul remains, 
Nor fuffers, with the Damn’d, perpetual Pains; 
But breaths the living Air of foft Elyfian Plains. — - ) 
‘The chaft Sybilla thall your fteps convey ; 
And Blood of offer’d Victims free the way. | 
965 There thall you know what Realms the Gods affi ign ; 
And learn the Fates and Fortunes of yout Line. 
But now, farewel; I vanith with the Night; | 
And feel the blaft of Heav’ns approaching Light: as 


PE 


Fie faid, and mix’d with Shades, and took his airy flight.) . 


97° Whether fo faft, the filial Duty cry'd, - 
And why, ah why, the with’d Embrace deny'd! 
- Fe faid, and rofe: as holy Zeal infpires —_- 
He rakes hot Embers, and renews the Fires. 
His Country Gods and Vefta, then adores 
975 With Cakes and Incenfe; and their: Aid — | 
Next, for his Friends, and Royal Hoft he fen; 
Reveal’d his Vifton and the Gods iatent, - = ‘ 
With his own Purpofe: All, without delay, | 
- The Will of Jove, and his Defires obey.: «- Ria a 
” They lift with Women each degendrate Name, ©!" 
~ Who dares not hazard Life, for future Fame. 1): 
Thefe they cathier ; the brave remaining:few, °°. 
Oats, Banks, and Cables half confum’d renews 250-2 
| | | The 


—_ 
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The Prince defigns a City with the Plough ; 
985 The Lots their fev’ral Tenements allow. a 
This part is nam’d from Ilium, chat from Troy ; 
And the-new King afcends the Throne with Joy. 
_A chofen Senate from the People draws ; 
Appoints the Judges; and ordains the Laws. 


99° Then on the top of Byx, they begin ! : 


— To raife a Temple to the Paphian Queen: 

| Anchifes, laft, is honour'’d as a God, - : 
A Prieft is added, annual Gifts beftow’'d; 
And Groves are planted round his bleft Abode, 


995 Nine days they pafs in Feafts, cheir Temples crown’d;. 


And fumes of Incenfé in the Fanes abound. 
Then, from the South arofe a gentle Breeze, . a 
That curld the fmoothnefs of the glaffy Seas: | 
The rifing Winds, a ruffling Gale afford, | - 
tooo And call the merry Marriners aboard. | 
Now loud Laments along the Shores refound, 
Of parting Friends in clofe Embraces bound. : | 
The trembling Women, the degenerate Train, _ = 7 
Who fhun’d the frightful dangers of the Main; - oS 
1005 Ev’n thofe defire to fail, and take their fhare 
Of che rough Paffage,: and the. promis’d War. 
* Whom Good 4ineas chears; and recommends. 
To their new Mafter’s Care, his fearful Friends. - 
On Eryx Altars three fat Calves he lays 5 - 
1010 A Lamb new fall’n to the ftormy. Seas ; — 
Then flips his‘Haulfers, and his Anchors weighs 
High on-the Deck, the Godlike Heroe ftands; st 
With Olive crown’d; a:Charger in his Hands; © 
Then caft the reeking Entrails m the brine;.: « « - : 


4°15 And pour’d the Sactifice-of Purple Wiric. « ~ 


"Frefh Gales arife, with equal Serokes they vye, . | 
And bruh the buxom Seas, and d’re the Bilfows fly. 
a | | Mean 
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| | 
‘Mean time the Mother-Goddels, full of Feats, 
To Neptune thus addrefs'd, wich tender Tears. 

1020 The Pride of Fove’s Imperious Queen, the Rage, 
The malice which no Suff'rings can aflwage, 
Compel me to thefe Pray’ss : Since neither Fate,’ - 
Nor Time, nor Pity, can remove her hate. 

Ev’n Jove is thwarted by his haughty Wife ; 
1025 Still vanquifh’d, yet fhe ftill renews the Strife. 
As if twere little co confume the Town 
Which aw’d the World ; and wore th’ Imperial Crown : 
_ She profecutes the Ghoft of ‘Frey with Pains ; 
And gnaws, evn to the Bones, the laft i aailis | 

1030 Let her the Caufes of her Hatred tell ; 

But you can witnefs its Effects too well. 
You faw the Storm fhe rais’d on Lybian Floods, ' 

- That mix’d the mounting. Billows with the Clouds. | 
When, bribing Eolus, the fhook the Main; . 

1035 And mov’d Rebellion in your wat ry Reign. | 
With Fury the’ poffefs'd.the Dardan Dames;° _ 
To burn their Fleet with execrable ree | 
And forc’d Eneas, when his Ships‘were loft, 

To leave his Foll’wers on'a Foreign Coatt. . 
1040 For what remains, your Godhead I ree arr 
_ And truft my:Son.to your protecting Pow’r. * 3. 
If neither Fove’s, nor’ Fate's decree withftand, . ... 9. 2+ 
Secure his Paflage to the LatianLand.. 2° 
Then thus the mighty Ruler of the Maia, . - 

1045 What may not Venus hope, from Neptune's Ragn go” ein 
My Kingdom claims your Birth ? my late Defence “s: * 
Of your indanger’d Fleet, may claim-your Confidence. «+ 
Nor lefs by Land than Sea, my Deeds declats, te 
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And drove before him headlong on the Plain, 
And dafh'd againft the Walls the trembling Train, 
When Floods were fill’d with bodies of the flain: 
1055 When Crimfon Xanthus, doubtful of his way, 9 
Stood up on ridges to behold the Sea ; Oo 
New heaps came tumbling in, and choak’d his way: 
_ When your 4neas fought, but foughe with odds _ 
Of Force unequal, and unequal Gods; — | 
s060] fpread a Cloud before the Victor's fighe, 
Suftain’d the vanquith’d, and fecur’d his flight. — 
Ev’n then fecur'd him, when I fought with joy 
The vow'd deftruction of ungrateful Troy. 
My Will’s the fame: Fair Goddefs fear no more, . 
1065 Your Fleet thall fafely gain the Latian Shore : 
Their lives are giv’n; one deftin'd Head alone 
- Shall perith, and for Multitudes atcone. 
Thus having arm‘d with Hopes her anxious Mind, 
His finny Team Saturnian Neptune join’d. 
3070 Then, adds the foamy Bridle: to their Jaws ; 
And to the loofen’d Reins permits the Laws. , 
High on the Waves his Azure Car he guides, - - 
Its Axles thunder, and the Sea fubfides; - oe ¢ 
And the fmooth Occan rowls her filent Tides. 
1075 The Tempefts fly before their Father's face, 
Trains of inferiour Gods his Tramph grace ;' 
And Monfter Whales before their Mafter play, 
And Quires of Tritons crowd the wat’ry way. 
The Martial’d Pow’rs, in equal Troops divide, | 
1080To right and left: the Gods his better fide : ¢ 
Inclofe, and on the. worfe the Nymphs and Nereids ride. ) 
Now fmiling Hope, with fweet Viciflicude, 
Within the Hero’s Mind, his Joys renew'd. 
He calls to raife the Mafts, the Shears difplay ; 
1085 The Chearful Crew with diligence obey ; | 
7 {cud before the Wind, and fail 1 in open Sea. 
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A Head of all the Matter Pilot {teets; 

And as he leads, the following Navy veers. 

The Stecds of Night had travell’d half the Sky, 

1090 The drowzy Rowers on their Benches lye; 

When the foft God of Sleep, with eafie flight, 

Defcends, and draws behind a trail of Light. 
Thou Palinurus art his deftin’d Prey ; 

To thee alone he takes his fatal way.” 


~ 1095 Dire Dreams to thee, and Iron Sleep he bears ; 


And lighting on thy Prow, the Form of Phorba wears. 
Then thus the Traytor God began his Tale: 
The Winds, my Friend, infpire a pleafing gale; | 
The Ships, without thy Care, fecurely fail. | 
1100 Now {teal an hour of fweet Repofe; andl 
Will take the Rudder, and thy room fupply. 
To whom the yauning Pilot, half aflzep ; C 
Me doft thou bid to truft the treach’rous Deep /*" 
The Harlot-fmiles of her diffembling Face, 
1105 And to her Faith commit the Trojan Race? 
Shall I believe the Syren South again, 
And, oft betray’d, noc know the Monfter Main ? 
He faid, his faften’d hands the Rudder keep, 
And fix’d on Heav'n, his Eyes repel invading Sleep. 
1110 The God was wroth, and at his Temples threw 
A Branch in Lethe dip'd, and drunk with Stygian Dew: 
The Pilot, vanquifh'd by the Pow'r Divine, 
Soon clos’d his fwimming Eyes, and lay fupine. 
Scarce were his Limbs extended at their length, 
1115 The God, infulang with fuperiour Strength, 
Fell heavy on him, plung’d him in the Sea, 
And, with the Stern, che Rudder tore away. 
Headlong he fell, and ftrugling in the Main, 
‘Cry’d out for helping hands, but cry’d in vain: 


_ 
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!120 The Victor Demon mounts obfcure in Air ; 
While the Ship fails without the Pilot’s care. 
On Neptune’s Faith the floating Fleet relies ; 


But what the Man forfook, the God fupplies ; | ¢ . 


And ore the dang’rous Deep fecure the Navy flies. 
1125 Glides by the Syren’s Cliffs, a fhelfy Coatt, 
Long infamous for Ships, and Sailors loft; 
And white with Bones: Th’ impetuous Ocean roars : 
And Rocks rebellow from the founding Shores. 
The watchful Heroe fele the knocks; and found 
113° The toffing Veffel fail’d on fhoaly Ground. 
Cure of his Pilot’s lof, he takes himfelf 
The Helm, and fteers aloof, and fhuns the Shelf. 
Inly he griev'd; and groaning from his Breaft, 
Deplor’d his Death ; and thus his Pain exprefs‘d : 
1135 For Faith repos’d on Seas, -and on the flatt’ring Sky, 
‘Thy naked Corps is doom’d, on Shores unknown to lye. . 
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_ The Sixth, Book of the Hines. 


The Argument. 


The Sibyl foretels Aneas the Adventures he fhould meet with in Ita~ 


ly. She attends him to Hell , defcribing to him the various Scenes 
of that Place, and conduéting bim to bis Father Anchifes. Who 
infiructs him in thofe fublime Myfferies of the Soul of the 
World, and the Tranfmigration: And fhews him that glorious 


Race of Heroes, which was to defcend from him, and hw — 


Pofterity. | | 
E-faid, and wept: Then fpread his Sails before 


~ @ The Winds,and reach’d at length the Gunan Shore:¢ 


Their Anchors drop’d, his-Crew the Yeflels moor. 
" They turn their Heads to-Sea; their Sterns to Land ; 


‘5 And greet with greedy Joy th’ Italian Strand. 


— Some ftrike from clafhing Flints their fiery Seed ; 
Some gather Sticks, the kindled Flames to feed : 
Or fearch for hollow Trees, and fell the Woods, 
Or trace thro Valleys the difcover’d Floods. 


10 Thus, while their fev’ral Charges they fulfil, 


The Pious Prince afcends the facred Hill 
Where Phebus is ador’d; and fecks the Shade; 
Which hides from fight, his venerable Maid. 
Deep in a Cave the Sibyl makes abode ; 


15 Thence full of Fate returns, and of the God. 


Thro Trivia’s Grove they walk ; and now behold, - 


. And enter now, the Temple roof’d with Gold. 


When Dedalus, to fhun the Cretan Shore, 
His heavy Limbs on jointed Pinions bore, 
20 (The firft who fail’d in Air,) ’us fung by Fame, 


To the Cumean Coaft at length he came; : | 


And, here alighting, built this coftly Frame. 
| : 4 Infcribd 
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‘In(crib’d'to Phebus, here he hang on high | 


The fteerage of his Wings, that cut the Sky: 
Then o’re the lofty Gate his Art embof'd 
Androgeos Death, and Off rings to his Ghoft. 

Sev’n Youths from Athens yearly fent, to meet 

The Fate appointed by revengeful ‘Creet. 

And next to thefe the dreadful Urn was plac’d, 

In which the deftin’d Name by Lots were catt : 
The mournful Parents f{tand around in Tears ; 
And rifing Greet againft their Shore appears. 

There too, in living Sculpture, might be feet 


# 


The mad Affection of the Cretan’‘Queen: — . 


Then how fhe cheats her bellowing Lover’s Eye: 
The rufhing leap, the doubtful Progeny, 


~ The lower ‘part a Beaft, a Man above, . 


o 


4) 


The Monument of their polluted Love. 
Nor far from thence he grav’d the wond’rous Mazc ; 


A thoufand Doors, a thoufand winding Ways, . 


Here dwells the Montfter, hid from Human View, 
Not to be found, but by the faithful Cluc : 

“Till the kind Artift, mov’d with Pious Grief, 
Lent to the-loving Maid this laft Relief. 

And all thofe erring Paths defcrib'd fo well, 

That Thefews conquer’d, and the Monfter fell: 
Here haplefs Icarus had found his pare ; 


~ Had not the Father’s Grief reftrain’d his Art. 


55 


He twice effay’d to caft his Son in Gold ; 
Twice from his Hands he drop’d the forming Mould. 

All this with wond’ring Eyes Aineas view d : 
Each varying Object his Delight renew’d. 
Prepar’d to read the reft, Achates came, | 
And by his fide the mad divining Dame ; ' 
The Prieftefs of the God, Deiphobe her Name. 
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Time fuffers not, the faid, ‘to feed your Eyes 


With empty Pleafures : hafte che Sacrifice. 
Sev’n Bullocks yet unyok’d, for Phebus chufe, 
And for Diana fev'n unfpotted Ewes. | 
This faid, the Servants urge the Sacred Rites ; 
While to the Temple fhe the Prince invites. 


A {pacious Cave, within its farmoft part, 


&5 


40 


75 


Was hew’d and fafhion’d by laborious Art. 

Thro’ the Hills hollow fides: Before che place, 

A hundred Doors a hundred Entries grace: , 
As many Voices rflue; and the found 

Of Sibyl’s Words as many times rebound. | 
Now to the Mouth they come: Aloud fhe cries, 
This is the time, enquire your Deftinies. 

He comes, behold the God! Thus while the faid, 
(And fhiv’ring at the facred Entry ftaid) 

Her Colour chang’d, her Face was not the fame, 
And hollow Groans from her. deep Spirit came. 
Her Hair ftood up ; convulfive Rage poffefs’d 
Her trembling Limbs, and heav’d her lab’ring Breatt. 
Greater than Human Kind the feem’d to look: 
And with an Accent, more than Mortal, fpoke. 


Her ftaring Eyes with fparling Fury row! ; 


80 


Swift to relieve, unwilling to deftroy ; 


When all the God came rufhing on her Soul. 
Swiftly the turn’d, and foaming as the {poke, 
Why this Delay, the cryd; the Pow’rs invoke. 
Thy Pray’rs alone can open this abode, 

Elfe vain are my Demands, and dumb the God. 
She faid no more: The trembling Trojans hear ; 


O’re-{pread with a damp Sweat, and holy Fear. 


The Prince himflf, with awful Dread poffe(s'd,' 
His Vows to great Apollo thus addrefs’d. 
Indulgent God, propitious Pow’r to Troy, 


—! — Direéted 
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go Directed by whofe Hand, the Dardan Dart 
Pierc’d the proud Grecian’s only Mortal part : 
Thus far, by Fates Decrees, and thy Commands, 
Through ambient Seas, and thro’ devouring Sands, 
Our exil'd Crew has fought th’ Aufonian Ground: 
ps5 And now, at length, the flying Coaft is found. 
Thus far the Fate of Troy, from place to place, 
With Fury has purfu’d her wand’ring Race: 
~ Here ceafe ye Pow'rs, and let your Vengeance end, 
Troy is no more, and can no more offend. 
100 And thou, O facred Maid, infpir’d to fee 
Th’ Event of things in dark Futurity ; 
Give me, what Heav’n has promis’d to my Fate, 
To conquer and command the Latian State : 
To fix my wand ring Gods; and find a place 
105 For the long Exiles of the Trojan Race. - 
Then hall my grateful Hands a Temple rear 
To the twin Gods, with Vows and folemn Pray’r; 
And Annual Rites, and Feftivals, and Games, ~ 
_ Shall be perform’d to their aufpicious Names. 
110 Nor fhalt thou want thy Honours in my Land, 
For there thy faithful Oracles thall ftand, 
Preferv’d in Shrines: and ev’ry Sacred Lay, 
Which, by thy Mouth, Apollo fhall convey. - 
All fhall be treafur’d, by a chofen Train 
115 Of holy Priefts, and ever thal remain. 
But, oh! commit not thy prophetick Mind 
To flitting Leaves, the fport of ev’ry Wind : 
Left they difperfe in Air our empty Fate: 
Write not, but, what the Pow’rs ordain, relate. 


120 ~— Strugling in vain, impatient of her Load, | 


And lab’ring underneath the pond’rous God, 
The more fhe ftrove to fhake him from her Beeaft, . 
With more, and fat fuperior Force he prefs: 


Commands : 
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Commands his-Entrance, and without Controul, 
125 Ufurps her Organs, and infpires her Soul. . . 
Now, with a furious Blaft, the hundred Doors ~ 
Ope of themfelves ; a rufhing Wirlwind roars 
Within the Cave ; and Sibyl’s Voice reftores. 
Efcapd the Dangers of the watry Reign, 
130 Yet more, and greater Ills, by Land remain. 
The Coaft fo long defir’d, (nor doubt th’ Event) 
Thy Troops fhall reach, but having reach’d,. repent. 
Wars, horrid Wars I view ; a field of Blood ; 
And Tyéer rolling ‘with a Purple Flood. 


~ 135 Simois nor Xanthus thall be wanting there ; 


A new Achilles fhall in Arms appear : 
_ And he, too, Goddefs-born : fierce Furnv’s ae 
Added to hoftile Force, fhall urge thy Fate. 
To what ftrange Nations fhale not chou refort, — 
140 Driv’n to follicite Aid at ev’ry Court! 
The Caufe the fame which Ilium once opprefs’d, 
A foragn Miftrefs, and a foreign Guett. 
But thou, fecure of Soul, unbent with Woes, 
The more thy Fortune frowns, the more oppofe. 
145 The dawnings of thy Safety, hall be fhown, 
From whence thou leaft fhale hope, a Grecian Town. 
_ Thus, from the dark Recefs, the Sibyl {poke, 
And the refifting Air the Thunder broke ; 
The Cave rebellow’d; and the Temple thook. 


' 150 Th’ ambiguous God, who rul’d her lab’ring Breatt, 


In thefe myfterious Words his Mind exprett : 
Some Truths reveal'd, in Terms involwd the reft. 
At length her Fury fell; her foaming ceas’d, 
And, ebbing in her Soul, the God decreas’d. 
155 Then thus the Chief: no Terror to my view, 
No frightful Face of Danger can be new. 


Inur'd 
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- Inur’d to fuffer, and refolv'd to dare, 
The Fates, without my Pow’r, hall be without my Care. 
This let me crave, fince near your Grove the Road 

160 To Hell lics open, and the dark Abode, 

Which Acheron furrounds, th’ innavigable Flood : 
Condué& me thro’ the Regions void of Light, 
And lead me longing to my Father's fight. 

For him, a thoufand Dangers I have fought; 


165 And, rufhing where the thicke(t Grecians fought, 


Safe on my Back the facred Burchen brought. | 
He, for my fake, the raging Ocean try’d, | 

And Wrath of Heav'n; my ftil aufpicious Guide, 
And bore beyond the ftrength decrepid Age fupply’d. 


170° Oft fince he breath’d his laft, in dead of Night, 


His reverend Image ftood before my fight; 
Enjoin‘d to feek below, his holy Shade ; 
Conducted there, by your unerring aid. 

But you, jf pious Minds by Pray’rs are won, i 

1765 Oblige the Father, and protect the Son. , 

Yours is the Pow’; nor Proferpine in vain 

_ Has made you Prieftefs of her nightly Reign. 
If Orpheus, arm‘d with his enchanting Lyre, 
The ruthlefs King with Pity could infpire;. . - 

180 And from the Shades below redeem his Wife: . 
If Pollux, off "cing his alternate Life, . 
Cou’d free his Brother ; and can daily go | 
By turns aloft, by turns defcend below : : 

Why name I The/eus, or his greater Friend, 

185 Who trod the downward Path, and upward cou'd afcend! 
Not lefs than theirs, from Jove my Lineage came: 
My Mother greater, my Defcent the fame. — 

So pray'd the Trojan Prince ; and while he pray’d 
Edis Hand upon the holy Altar hid. 


Then 
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190Then thus reply’d the Prophetefs Divine: 
O Goddefs born! of Great Anchifes Line; 
The Gates of Hell are open Night and day ; 
Smooth the Defcent, and eafie is the Way : 
But, to return, and view che chearful Skies ; 
195 In this the Task, and mighty Labour lies. 
To few great Fupiter imparts this Grace: 
And thofe of fhining Worth, and Heav'nly Race. 
Betwixt thofe Regions, and our upper Light, 
Deep Forrefts, and impenetrable Night 
200 Poflefs the middle {pace : Th’ Infernal Bounds 
Cocytus, with his fable Waves, furrounds. 
But if fo dire a Love your Soul invades ; 
As twice below to view the trembling Shades; 
— If you fo hard a Toil will undertake, 
205 As twice to pafs th’ innavigable Lake; 
Receive ny Counfel. In the Neighb‘ring Grove 
There ftafids a Tree ; the Queen of Stygian Fove 
"Claims it her own ; thick Woods, and gloomy Night, 
Conceal the happy’ Plant from Humane fight. 
210One Bough it bears; but, wond’rous to behold ; 
The ductile Rind, and Leaves, of Radiant Gold: 
This, from the vulgar Branches muft be torn, 
And to fair Proferpine, the Prefent born: 
Ere leave be giv’n to tempt the neather Skies: 


215 The firft thus rent, a fecond will arife; 
And the fame Metal the fame room fupplies. | 
Look round the Wood, with lifted Eyes, to fee 
The lurking Gold upon the fatal Tree : 
Theh rend it off, as holy Rites command : 
220The willing Metal will obey thy hand, | 
Following with cafe, if, fayour’d by thy Fate, 
Thou art forcdoom’d to view the Stygien State: 


ut 
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If not, no labour can the Tree conftrain: 
And ftrength of ftubborn Arms, and Steel are vain. 
225 Befides, you know not, while you here attend 
Th unworthy Fate of your unhappy Friend : 
Breathlefs he lies: And his unbury’d Ghoft, 
Depriv’d of Fun’ral Rites, pollutes your’ Hoft. 
Pay firft his Pious Dues: And for the dead, 
230 Two fable Sheep around his Herfe be led: 
Then, living Turfs upon his Body lay ; 
This done, fecurely take the deftin’d Way, 
To find the Regions deftitute of Day. 
She faid: and held her Peace. Aneas went = 


Det eee il 


(235 Sad from the Cave, and full of Difcontent ; 
Unknowing whom the facred Siby! meant. 
| Achates, the Companion of his Breaft, | 
Goes grieving by his fide; -with equal Cares opprefs’d. 
- Walking, they calk’d, a fruitlefly divind 4 
240 What Friend, the Prieftefs by thofe Words defign’ d._ 
- But foon they found an Object to deplore’; — 
Mifenus lay extended on the Shore. a eee 
_ Son to the God of Winds; none fo renown 4, 
‘The Warrior Trumpet in he Field to found: » 
245 Wich breathing Brafs to kindle fierce Alarms ‘ ; 
And rouze to dare their Fate, in honourable Arms. 
He ferv’d great Hefor ; and was ever near 5 
Not with his Trumpet only, but his Spear. 
—Buat, by Pelides Arms, when Hector fell, 
25° Fe chofe Aneas, and he chofe as well. 
Swoln ‘with Applaufe, and aiming ftill at more, 
F¥¢ now provokes the Sea Gods from the Shore ; 
W/ ith Envy Triton heard the Martial found, 
Amd the bold Champion, for his Challenge, drown’d. 
255 Then caft his mangled Carcaf on the Strand: 
The gazing Crowd around the Body ftand. 
Y y All. 
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All weep, but moft Aneas mourns his Fate; 
And haftens to perform the Funeral ftate. 
In Altar-wife, a ftately Pile they rear; 
260 The Bafis broad below, and top advanc’d in Air. 
An ancient Wood, fit for the Work defign’d, - 
(The thady Covert of the Salvage Kind) | 
The Trojans found: The founding Axe 1s ply’d: 
Firs, Pines, and Pitch-Trees, and the tow ring Pride 
- 265 Of Foreft Athes, feel the fatal Stroke : Se 
And piercing Wedges cleave the ftubborn Oak. 
Huge Trunks of Trees, fell’d from the fteepy Crown 
Of the bare Mountains, rowl with Ruin down. 
Armd like the reft the Trojan Prince appears: 
270 And, by his pious Labour, urges theirs. 
- Thus while he wrought, revolving in his Mind, 

The ways to compafs what his With defign’d, 

He caft his Eyes upon the gloomy Grove ; 

- And then with Vows implor’d the Queen of Love. 

275 O may thy Pow’r, propitious ftill ro me, 

Conduct my fteps to find the fatal Tree, 

In this deep Foreft ; fince the Sibyl’s Breath 

Foretold, alas! too true, Mifenws Death. 

Scarce had he faid, when full before his fight 
280 Two Doves, defcending from their Airy Flight, 

Secure upon the graffy Plain alight. . 

He knew his. Mother’s Birds: and thus he pray’d: 

Be you my Guides, with your aufpicious Aid : 

And lead my Footfteps, ’all the Branch be found, 
2 285 Whofe glittering Shadow guilds the facred Ground : 
| ‘And thou, great Parent! with Coeleftial Care, 

“In this Diftrefs, be prefent to my Pray'r. 
Thus having faid, he ftop’d: With watchful fight, 
Obferving ftill the motions of their Flight. 
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29°, What courfe they took, what happy Signs they thew. . 


They fed, and flutt’ring by degrees, withdrew 
Still farther from the Place ; but ftill in view: 
Hopping, and flying, thus they led him on 
To the flow Lakes whofe baleful Stench to fhun, 
295 They wing'd their Flight aloft; then, ftooping low, __ 
Perch’d on the double Tree, that bears the golden Bough: 
Thro’ the green Leafs the glitt’ring Shadows glow ; 
As on the facred Oak, the wintry Mifleto: «© | 
Where the proud Mother views:her precious Brood; 
300 And happier Branches, which fhe never fow'd. 
Such was the glitt’ring ; fuch the ruddy Rind, 
And dancing Leaves, that wanton’d in the Wind. 
He feiz'd the thining Bough with griping hold ; 
And rent away, with eafe, the ling’ring Gold. 
3°93 Then, to the Sibyl’s Palace bore the Prize. — P 
Mean time, the Trojan Troops, with weeping = 
To dead Mifenus pay his Obfequics. 
Firft, from the Ground, a lofty Pile they rear, 
Of Pitch-trees, Oaks, and Pines, and unctuous Firr : 
380 The Fabrick’s Front with Cyprefs Twigs they ftrew ; 
And ftick the fides with Boughs of baleful Yeugh. 
The topmoft part, his glitt’ring Arms adorn ; 
Warm Waters, then, in brazen Caldrons born; 
Are pour’d to wath his Body, Joint by Joine: 
315 And fragrant Oils the ftiffen’d Limbs anoint. 
“With Groans and Cries Mifenus they deplore : 
“Then on a Bier, with Purple cover’d o’re, 
“The breathlefs Body, thus bewail’d, they lay : | 
And firé the Pile, their Faces turn’d away: : 
32© (Such reverend Rites their Fathers us’d to pay.) 
Pure Oyl, and Incenfe, on the Fire they throw: 
Aind Fat of Viétims, which his Friends beftow. 
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' Thefe Gifes, the greedy Flames to Dutt devour ; 
Then, on the living Coals, red Wine they pour : 
32§ And laft, the Relicks by themfelves difpofe ; 
Which in a brazen Urn the Priefts inclofe. 
Old Chorineus compafs'd thrice the Crew ; 
” And dip’d an Olive Branch in holy: Dew ; 
Which thrice he fprinkI'd round ; and thrice aloud 
33° Invok’d the dead, and then difmifs'd the-Crowd. 
But gqod Aneas order’d on the Shore 
A ftately Tomb; whofe top a Trumpet bore: 
A Souldier’s Fauchion, and a Sea-man’s Oar. } 
Thus was his Friend interr’d: And deathlefs Fame 
335 Stull to the lofty Cape configns his Name. | 
* Thefe Rites perform’d, the Prince, without delay, 
Haftes to the neather World, his deftin’d Way. 
Deep was the Cave ; and downward as it went 
From the wide Mouth, a rocky rough Defcent ; 


340 And here th’ accefs a gloomy Grove defends ; 


And there th’ unnavigable Lake extends. 
O’re whofe unhappy Waters, void of Light, 
No Bird prefumes to fteer his Airy Flight ; 
Such deadly Stenches from the depth arife, 

345 And fteaming Sulphur, that infects the Skics. 
From hence the Grecian Bards their Legends make, 
And give the name Avernus to the Lake. .  * 
Four fable Bullocks, in the Yoke untaught, 

For Sacrifice the pious Heroe brought. 

35° The Prieftefs pours the Wine betwixt their Horns : 
Then cuts the curling Hair; that firft Oblation burrts. | 
Invoking Hecate hither to repair ; 

(A pow rful Name in Hell, and upper Air) 
The facred Priefts with ready Knives bereave 
355 The Beafts of Life; and in full Bowls receive 
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The ftreaming Blood: A Lamb to Hell and Night, 
(The fable Wool without a ftreak of white) 
Zineas offers: And, by Fates decree, 
A barren Heifar, Proferpine to thee. 
3.60 With Holocaufts he Pluto’s Altar fills : 
Sev’n brawny Bulls with his own Hand he kills : 


Then on the broiling Entrails Oyl he pours; -, ° : 


Which, ointed thus,’ the raging Flame devours. 
Late, the Noéturnal Sacrifice begun ; 
365 Nor ended, ’all the nexe returning Sun. 
Then Earth began to bellow, Trees to dance ; 
And howling Dogs in’ glimm’ring Light advance ; 
E’re Hecate came: Far hence be Souls prophane, 
The Sibyl cry’d, and from the Grove abftain.. 


370 Now, Trojan, take the way thy Fates afford : 


Affume thy Courage, and unfheath thy Sword. 
She faid, and pafs’d along the gloomy Space: 
' The Prince purfu'd her Seeps with equal pace. 
Ye Realms, yet unreveal’d to human fight, 
375 Ye Gods, who rule the Regions of the Night, 
Ye gliding Ghofts, permit me to relate | 
The myftick Wonders of your filent State. 
. _ Obfcure they went thro dreery.Shades, that led 
Along the wafte Dominions of the dead: . 
380 Thus wander Travellers in Woods by Night, 
By the Moon’s doubrful, and malignant Light: 
When Jove in: dusky Clouds involves the Skies ; 
And the faint Crefcent fhoots by fits before their Eycs. 
Juft in the Gate, and in the Jaws of Hell, | | 
385 Revengeful Cares, and fullen Sorrows dwell ; 
And pale Difeafes, and repining Age; 
Want, Fear, and Famine’s unrefifted rage. 
Here Toils, and Death, and Death’s half-brother, Sleep, 
Forms terrible to view, their Centry keep: 
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390 With anxious Pleafuures of a guilty Mind, 
Deep Frauds before, and open Force behind : 
_ The Furies Iron Beds, and Strife that thakes 
Her hiffing Treffes, and unfolds her Snakes. . 
Full-in the midft of this infernal Road, 
395 An Elm difplays her dusky Arms abroad; : 

. The God of Sleep there hides his heavy Head : 
And empty Dreams on ev’ry Leaf are {pread. 
Of various Forms unnumber’d Specters more 3 
Centaurs, and double Shapes, befiege the Door : 
400 Before the Paffage horrid Hydra ftands, 
And SBriareus with all his hundred Hands 7 
Gorgons, Geryon with his triple Frame ; 
And vain Chimera vomits. empty a 
The Chief unfhéath’d his fhining Steel, prepar ‘d, 
405 Tho feiz'd with fudden Fear, to force the Guard.. 
Off’ring his brandith’d Weapon. at their Face; 
Had not the Sibyl ftop’d his eager Pace, 
_And told him what thofe empty Fantomes were ; 
Forms without Bodies, and impaffive Air. 
410 Hence to deep Acheron they take their way 
~ Whofe troubled Eddies, thick with Ooze and Clay, 
Are whirl’d aloft, and in Cocytus loft : 
There Charon ftands, who rules the — Coatt : 
A fordid God; down from his hoary Chin 


/ 


= -4l 5 A length of Beard defcends; uncomb’d, unclean : 


His Eyes, like hollow Furnaces on Fire: a 
A Girdle, foul with greafe, binds his obfcene Attire. 

' He fpreads his Canvas, with his Pole he {teers ; | 
The Freights of flitting Ghofts in his chin Bottom bears, 

_ 420 He look’d in Years ; yet in his Years were feen : 
A youthful Vigour, and Autumnal green. 

An Airy Crowd came rufhing where he ftood ; 
Which fil’d the Margin of the fatal Flood. 
_ Husbands 
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Husbands and Wives, Boy$ and unmarry’d Maids ; 
425 And mighty Heroes more Majeftick Shades. 
And Youths, intomb’d before their Fathers Eyes, 
With hollow Groans, and Shrieks, and feeble Cries: 
Thick as* the Leaves in Autumn ftrow the Woods: 
~ Or Fowls, by Winter forced, forfake the Floods, 
43° And wing their hafty flight to happier Lands: 
Such, and fo thick, the.fhiv’ring Army ftands: ‘ 
And prefs for paffage wich extended hands. 
Now thefe, now thofe, the furly Boatman bore: 
The reft he drove to diftance from the Shore. 
435 The Heroe, who beheld with wond’ring Eycs, 
| The Tumult mix’d with Shrieks, Laments, and Cries ; 
Ask’d of his Guide, what the rude Goncourfe meant ? 
Why to the Shore the thronging People bent? 
What Forms of Law, among the Ghofts were us ‘d2 
44.0 Why fome were ferryd ore, and fome refus’ d? 
Son of Anchifes, Offspring of the Gods, 
The Sibyl faid; you fee the Stygian Floods, 
The Sacred Stream, which Heav’n’s Imperial State 
Actefts in Oaths, and fears to violate. 
445 The Ghofts rejected, are th’ unhappy: Crew 
Depriv’d of Sepulchers. and Fun’ral due. 
The Boatman Charon ; thofe, the bury’d hoft, 
He Ferries over to the Farther Coatt. 
Nor dares his Tranfport Veffel crofs the Waves, © 
"450 With fuch whofe Bones are not compos'd in Graves. 
A hundred years they wander on the Shore, — 
At length, their Pennance done, are wafted ore. 
The Trojan Chief his forward pace repre(s'd ; 
Revolving anxious Thoughts within his Breatt. 
455 He faw his Friends, who whelm’d beneath the Waves, 
Their Fun’ral Honours claim‘d, and -ask’d their quict 
Graves. 
The 
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The loft Leucafpis in the Crowd he knew; 
-_ And‘the brave Leader of the Lycian Crew: 
Whom, on the Tyrrbene. Seas, the Tempefts met ; 


7 46 o The Sailors mafter’d, and the Ship o’refer. 


Amidft the Spirits Palinurus prefs'd ; i 
Yet frefh from life; a new admitted. Gueft. 

Who, while he f{teering view'd the Stars, and bore 
His Courfe from Africk, to the Latian Shore, 

465 Fell headlong down. The Trojan fix’d his view; | 
And fcarcely through the gloom the fullen Shadow knew. 
Then thus the Prince. What envious Pow’r, O Friend; 
Brought your lov’d life to this difaftrous end? - 
For Phebus, ever true in all he faid, 

47° Has, in your fate alone, my Faith betray’d? 

The God foretold you fhou’d not die, before. 
You reach’d, fecure from Seas, th’ Italian. Shore ? 
Is this th’ unerring Pow'r? The Ghoft reply’d, 
Nor Phebus flatter ‘d, nor his Anfwers ly ‘d; 

475 Nor envious Gods have fent me to the Deep: 

But while the Stars, and courfe of Heav'n | keep, 
My weary’d Eyes were feiz’d with faral flzep. 
‘I fell; and with my weight, che Helm conftrain’d, 
Was drawn along, which yet my gripe retain’d, 
480 Now by the Winds, and raging Waves, I {wear, _ 
~ Your Safety, more than mine, was then my Care: 
Left, of the Guide bereft, the Rudder loft; 
Your Ship fhou’d run againtt the the rocky Coaft’ 
Three bluf’ring Nights, born by che Southern blaft, 
485 I floated ; and difcover'd Land at lat: 

High on a Mounting Wave, my head I bore: 

_ Forcing my Strength, and- gath’ring to the Shore: - 
Panting, buc bu paft the danger, now I feiz’d 
The Craggy — and my tyr’d Members cas‘d: 
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485 While, cumber’d with my dropping Cloaths, I lay, 
The cruel Nation, covetous of Prey, 
Stain’d with my Blood th’ unhofpitable Coatt : 

And now, by Winds and Waves, my lifelefs Limbs are toft. 
Which O avert, by yon Etherial Light 7 
49° Which I have loft, for this eternal Night : 
Or if by dearer tyes you may be won, 
By your dead Sire, and by your livi ing. Son, 
Redeem from this Reproach, my wand’ring Ghoft ; 
Or with your Navy feck the Velin Coatt : 
500 And in a peaceful Grave my Corps compote : 
Or, if a nearer way your Mother thows, | 
‘Without whofe Aid, you durft not undertake — 
This frightful Paffage o’re the Stygian Lake ; | 
Lend to this Wretch your Hand, and ok him o’re 
$°5 To the fweet Banks of yon forbidden Shore. 
Scarce had he faid, the Prophetefs began ; | 


What Hopes delude thee, miferable Man ? a 


To view the Furies, and Infernal Gods ; 
sro And vifit; without leave, the dark abodes ? 
Attend the term of long revolving Years: 
Fate, and the dooming Gods, are deaf to Tears. | 
This Comfort of thy dire Misfortune take ; ; 
The Wrath of Heav’n, inflicted for thy fake, | 
515 With Vengeance thall purfue th’ inhumane Coatt.. 
“Till they propitiate thy offended Ghoft, . | 
And raife a Tomb, with Vows, and folemn Pray’r , 
And Palinurus name the Place. thall bear. 
"This calm’d his-Cares : footh’d with his future Fame; 
520 And pleas’d to hear his propagated Name. 
Now nearer to. the Stygian Lake.they. draw : 
“Whom fromthe Shore; the furly Boatman faw: — 


Think’ thou thus unintomb’d to crofs the Floods, 
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eee 
Obferv’d their Paffage thro: the fhady Wood; 

And mark’d their near Approaches to the Flood: 

525 Then thus he calld aloud, inflam’d with Wrath ; 
“Mortal, ‘what e’te, who this forbidden Path 
‘In Arms prefum’ft to tread, I charge thee ftand, 
And tell thy Name, and Buis’nefs in the Land. 
Know this, the Realm of Night; the Stygian Shore: 

530 My Boat conveys no living Bodies o re : | 
Nor was I pleas’'d great Thefeus once to 7 5: 7 
Who forc’d a Paffage with his pointed Spear; - 

Nor ftrong Alcides, Men of mighty Fame ; 
And from th’ immortal Gods their Lineage came. 

535 In Fetters one thé barking Porter ty’d, ee 
And took ‘him: trembling from his Sov’raign’s fide: be ' 
Two fought by Force-to feize his beauteous Bride. 

To whom the Sibyl thus, compofe thy Mind: 
Nor Frauds are here contriv’d, nor Force: delign’ dd, 

540 Still may the Dog the wand’ring Troops conttrain. 5 ae 
Of Airy Ghofts; and vex the guilty. Trat 5: ee 4 
* And with her grifly Lord his lovely Queen's remain. 
The Trojan Chief, whofe Lineage is.from fore, 

Much fam'd for Arms, and more for filial Love,: fog 

$45 Is fent to feck his Sire, in your Elifian Grove. 

‘If neither Piety, nor Heav'n’s Command, | 
Can gain his Paffage.to the Sygian rand dn ae 
This fatal Prefent fhall prevail, at leaft ; i De 
“Then thew’d the fhining Baugh, conceal d wit her Vet. - 
55° No more was needful: for the gloomy God. abe 
Stood mute with Awe, to fee.the Golden Rod pe ue 
_ Admir’d the deftin’d Off’ring to his Queens. pia. * es 
(A venerable Gift fo rarely feen.)- aes a 
His Fury thus appeasd, he puts to Lands 
555 The Ghofts forfake their Seats, at his ‘cca 
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He clears the Deck, receives the mighty Freight, 
The leaky Veffel groans beneath the weight. 
Slowly he fails; and fcarcely ftemis the Tides : —— | 
' The preffing Water pours within her fides.’ | | 
560 His Paflengers at length are wafted ores a | So ) 
Expos’d in muddy Weeds, upon the mity Shore. “ a _ 
| No fooner landed, in his Den they fond =~ 
The triple Porter of the Stygian Sound : 
| Grim Cerberus ; who foon began totéat 
| 565 His crefted nee and arm’d his briftling Hair. = 
| The prudent Sibyl had before prepat’d © >" | i 4 4 
, A Sop, in Honey fteep’d, to chatm thé Guard. ’ ar | : : 
Which, mix’d with pow’rful Drugs, fhe caft before | | 
His greedy grinning Jaws, juit op 'd to roar : - ~*~ | : 
57 0 With three enormous Mouths he gapes; and freight, | 
| With Hunger preft, oie a este Bait. 
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He reels, and falling, fills’ thé fpacidus Cave. 
The Keeper charm’d, the Chief without Delay 
575 Pafsd on, and took th’ itremeable way, 0 a oe | 
Before the Gates,’ the Cries ‘of Babes’ new born, = | a | 
Whom Fate ‘had from their cenider Mothers torn, - se | 
Affault his Ears + Then thofe, whom Form of Laws | | 
Condemn’d'to die, when’ Traitors juidg’d their Cafe | 
s8o0 Nor want they Lots, nor Judges to” review . we : 
The wrongful Sentence, and award a new. 
Minos, the {trict Inquificor, appéats ae ome : - 
And Lives and Crime’, with his ‘Atfetfors, hea. -_ 
Round, in his Urn, the ble ndéd Bar? he’ rov ts 5 onus a? 
585 Abfolves the Jutt; and’doomt s the Guiley Sou ‘ a Oe - 
The next in Place, and ‘iakithed aré they 7 i...” | 
Who prodigilly throw'theik Sdak” Nay. SS eee : * 
Fools, who repining at their wretched a 4 
And. Joathing anxious life, fuborn’d their Fate. _ = 
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590 With late Repentance, now they wou'’d retrieve 
The Bodies they forfook, and with to live. 
Their Pains and Poverty defire to bear, 
To view the Light of Heav’n, and breath the vital Air: 
But Fate forbids; the Stygian Floods oppofe ; 

695 And, with nine circling Streams, the-captive Souls iriclofe. 

Not far from thence, the mournful Fields appear ; 

So call’d, from Lovers that inhabit there. 
The Souls, whom that unhappy Flame invades, 
In fecyet Solitude, and Myrtle Shades, 

600 Make endlefs Moans, and pining with Defire, 
Lament too late, their unextinguifh‘d Fire. 
Here Procris, Eryphile here, he found 
Baring her Breaft, yet bleeding with the Wound 
Made by her Son. He faw Paf, phae there, 

605 With Phedra’s Ghoft, a foul inceftuous pairs — 
Chatt Laodamia, with Evadne, moves : 
Unhappy both ; but loyal i in their Loves. 
Caneus, a Womarvonce, and once a Mans, $ 

, But ending in the Sex the firft began. 

610 Not far from thefe Phenician Dido ftood ; 
- Freth from her Wound, her. Bofom bath’d in Blood, 
Whom, when the Trojan Heroe hardly knew, - 
Obfcure in Shades, and with a doubrful view, © 

615 (Doubtful as he who fees thro” dusky Night, - 

~ Qr thinks he fees the Moon’s uncertain Light:) 

With Tears he firft approach’ d the fullen Shade 5 ; 
And, as his Love infpir’d him, -thus he faid. 
Unhappy Queen ! then i is the common breath 

629 Of Rumour true, in your reported Death, 
And I, alas, the Caufe! by Heav’n, I vow, 
And all the Pow’ss that rule the Realms below, 
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Unwilling I forfook your friendly State: 
Commanded by the Gods, and forc’d by Fate. 

62§ Thofe Gods, that Fate, whofe unrefifted Might | 
Have fent me to thefe Regions, void of Light, 
Thro’ the vaft Empire of eternal Night. 

Nor dar’d I to prefume, that, prefs’d wich Grief, 
My Flight fhould urge you to this dire Relief. 

630 Stay, ftay your Steps, and liften to my Vows; 

"Tis the laft Interview that Fate allows ! 

In vain he thus attempts her Mind to move, 

With Tears, and Pray’rs, and late repenting Love. 
Difdainfully fhe look’d ,; then turning round,- 

635 But fxd her Eyes unmov'd upon the Ground. | 
And, what he fays, and fwears, regards no more 
Than the deaf Rocks, when the loud Billows roar. 

But whitl'd away, to fhun his hateful fight, 
Hd in the Foreft, and the Shades of Night. 

64° Then fought Sichews, thro’ the fhady Grove, ; | 
Who anfwer’d all her Cares, and equal’d all her Love. . 
Some pious Tears the pitying Heroe paid ; 
And follow’d with his Eyes the flitting Shade. 
Then took the forward Way, by Fate ordain’d, 


645 And, with his Guide, the farther Fields attain’ ; 


Where, fever'd from the reft, the Warrior Souls remain’d. 
Tideus he met, with Meleager’s Race 
The Pride of Armies, and the Souldier” sGrace;. 8 
And pale Adraftus with his ghaftly Face. , 
65° Of Trojan Chiefs he view’d a num’rous Train: 
All much lamented, ‘all in Battel flain. 
Glaucus and Medon, high above the reft, 
Antenor’s Sons, and Ceres facred Prieft : 
- And proud Hews, Priam’s Chariotecr ; 
655 Who thakes his empty Reins; and aims his Airy Spear. 
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The gladfome Ghofts, in circling Troops, attend, 
And with unweary’d Eyes bchold their Friend. 
Delight to hover near; and long to know : 
What buis’nefs brought him to the Realms below. 
660 — But Argive Chiefs, and Agamemnon’s Train, - | 
When his refulgent Arms flafh’d thro’ the fhady Plain, 


As when his thund’ring Sword, and pointed Spear, 
Drove headlong to their Ships,and glean’d the routed Reer.) 
665 They rais’d a feeble Cry, with trembling .Notes : 
But the. weak Voice deceiv’d their gafping Throats. 
Here Priam’s Son, Peiphobus, he found: . 
Whofe Face and. Limbs were one continu’d ‘Wound. 
Dithoneft, with lop’d Arms, the Youth appears: 
670 Spoil’d of his Nofe, and fhorten’d of his Ears. 
He fcarcely knew him, ftriving to. difown: 
His blotted Form, and blufhing to be known. 
- And therefore firft began..O Teicer’s Race, - 
Who durft thy faultlefs Figure thus deface >’ a 3 
67§ What heart cou’d with, what hand inflié this dire nome | 
Twas fam’d, that in: our.laft and fatal Night,. 
- Your fingle Piowefs Jong fuftain’d the Fight; - 
Till tir'd, riot fore’d, a glorious Fate you chofe: - + | 
And fell upon.a Heap of flaughter’d: Foes; ) si, 


_ Fled from his well known Face; with wonted Fear, = 


680 But in remembrance of fo brave a Deed;, - tae) 
A Tomb, and Fun’ral Honours I decreedz'. ns: 
_ Thrice call’d your Manes, on the Trojan Plains: tt 
The place your Armour, and your Name retains, 3": | 
Your Body too I fought ; and had I'found, age 1s 


685 Defign’d for Burial in your Native Ground; ; 
The Ghoft reply’d, your Piety haspaid = 
All needful Rites, to reft my wand’ring:Shadé: 
But cruel Fate, and.my more cruel Wife, |. . 
To Grecian Swords betray’d my fleeping Life. 
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690 Thcfe are the Monuments of Helen's Love: 
The Shame I bear below, the Marks I bore above. 
You know in-what deluding Joys we paft 
The Night, that was by Heav’n decreed our laft. 
For when the fatal Horfe, defcending down, 

695 Pregnant with Arms, o’rewhelm’d th’ unhappy Town; 

She feign’d Nocturnal Orgyes: left my Bed, - 

And, mix’d wich Trojan Dames, the Dances led. 
Then, waving high her Torch, the Sienal made, 
Which rouz'd the Grecians from their Ambufcade. 

zoo With Watching overworn, with Cares oppreft, 


Unhappy I had laid me down to ret; i. 


And heavy Sleep my weary Limbs poffefs'd. 
Mean time my worthy Wife, our Arms miflay’d ; 
And from beneath my head my Sword convey’d : 
795 The Door unlatch’d; and with repeated calls, 
Invites her former Lord within my walls. 
Thus in her Crime her confidence the placed : 
And with new Treafons wou’d redeem the paft. 
What need I more, into the Room they ran; 
710 And meanly murther’d a defencelefs Man.- 
Ulyffes, bafely born, firft led the way: 
Avenging Pow’rs! with Juftice if I pray, | 
That Fortune be their own another day. 
But anfwer you ; and in your turn relate, - | 
715 What brought you, living, to the Stygian State? ~ 
Driv'n by the Winds and Errors of the Sea, .. 


“Or did you Heav’ns Superior Doom obey? ="! = 


Or cell what other Chance conduéts'your way? 
To view, with Mortal Eyes, our. dark Retreats, 


726 Tumutts and Torments of th’ Infernal Seats? 


While chus, in talk, the flying Hours they pats, | 


+. The Sun had finith’d more than half his Race: 
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And they, perhaps, in Words and Tears had fpent 
The little time of ftay, which Heav’n had lene. 
Buc thus the Sibyl chides their long delay ; 
Night rufhes down, and headlong drives the Day: 
Tis here, in differcne Paths, ‘the way divides: 
The right, to Pluto’s Golden Palace guides: 
The left to that unhappy Region tends, | 
73° Which to the depth of Tartarus defcends; 
The Seat of Night profound, and punith’d Fiends: 
~ Then thus Deipbobus: O Sacred Maid ! 
Forbear to chide; and be your Will Obey’d: 
Lo to the fecret Shadows F retire, 
735 To pay my Penance ‘till my Years expire. 
Proceed ‘Au‘pi picious Prince, with Glory Crownd, 
And born to betrer Fates than I have found. 
He faid; and while he faid, his Steps he curn’d 
~ To Secret Shadows; and in filence Mourn’d. 
746 The Heroe, looking on the left, efpy’d 
A lofty Tow’r, and ftrong on ev’ry fide" 
With ereble Walls, which Phlegethon furrounds, | 
Whofe fiery Flood the burning Empire bounds: : 
And prefs'd betwixe the Rocks, the bellowing noife refounds. 
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745 Wide is the fronting Gaté, and rais’d on high 


With Adamantne Columns, threats the Sky. ’ 
Vain is the force of Man, and. Heav’ns as van; 
To cruth the Pillars which the Pile fuftain. | 
Sublime on thefe a Tow’r of Steel is rear’d , — 

750 And dire Tifiphone there keeps the Ward. © | 
Girt in her fanguine Gown, by Night and Day, _ 
Obfervant of the Souls that pafs the downward way.:’ 9" 
From hence are heatd:the Groaris of Ghofts, the pains 

Of founding Lathes, and of dragging Chains. 
755 The Trojan ftood aftoni{h’d at their Cries ; 
And ask’d his oe from whence thofe Yells arife ? 
And 
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And what the Crimes and what the Tortures were, - 
And loud Laments that rent the liquid Air ? Z 
She thus reply’d : The chaft and holy Race, | 

760 Are all forbidden this polluted Place. 


Then led me trembling thro’ thefe dire Abodes : 
And taught the Tortures of th’ avenging Gods. 
Thefe are the Realms of unrelenting Fate : 

765 And awful Rhadamanthus rules the State. 
He hears and judges each committed Crime ; 
Enquires into the Manner, Place, and Time. 
The confcious Wretch mutt all his Acts reveal : 
Loath to confefs, unable to conceal : | 

770 From the firft’ Moment of his vital Breath, 
To his laft Hour of unrepenting Death. 
Straight, o’re the guilty Ghoft, the Fury fhakes 


But Hecate, when fhe gave to tule the Woods, | | | 


The founding Whip, and brandifhes her Snakes : 
And the pale Sinner, with her Sifters, takes. 
175 Then, of it felf, unfolds th’ Eternal Door : 
With dreadful Sounds the brazen Hinges roar. 
You fee, before the Gate, what ftalking Ghoft 
Commands the Guard, what Centries keep the Pott: 
More formidable Hydra ftands within; 
_ 780 Whofe Jaws with Iron Teeth feverely grin: 
The gaping Gulph, low to the Centre lies ; | 
And twice as deep as Earth is diftant from on Skies. 
The Rivals of the Gods, the Titan Race, 


Here fing’d with Lightning row! within th’ unfathom d fpace, 


785 Here lye th” Alan Twins, (I faw them both) | 
Enormous Bodies, of Gigantick Growth ; 
Who dar’d in Fight the Thund’rer to defy ;. 
Affeét his Heav'n, and force him from the Sky. 
Salmoneus, fuff’ ring cruel Pains, I found, 
790 For emulating fove ; the ratling Sovnd 
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Of Mimick Thunder, and the slice ririg Blaze 
Of. pointed Lightning s, and their forky Rays. 
Through Elis, and che Grecian Towns. he flew : 
Th’ audacious Wretch four fiery Courfers drew : 

295 He wav'd a Torch aloft, and, madly vain, 
Sought Godlike Worthip from a Servile Train. - 
Ambitious Fool, with horny Hoofs to pafs 
O’re hollow Arches, of refounding Brafs ; 

“To rival Thunder, in its rapid Courfe: 

— 800 And imitate inimitable Force. 

- But he, the King of Heav'n, obfcure on high, 
Bard his red Arm, arid launching from the Sky 
His writhen Bolt, not fhaking empty Smoak, 
Down to the deep Abyfs the faming Felon ftrook. 

805 There Tityus was to fee ; who took his Birth | 
From Heav'n, his Nurfing from the foodful Earth. 
Here his Gygantic Limbs, with large Embrace, 
Infold nine Acres of Infernal Space. 

A ray nous Vulture in his operd fide, 
810 Her crooked Beak and.cruel Tallons tryd : 
Sul for the growing Liver digd his Breaft; 
The growing Liver fill fupply’d the Feaft. 
Still are his Entrails fruitful to their Pains: 
Th immortal Hunger lafts, th’ immortal Food remains. 
8 1§ Ivion and Perithous | cou'd name ; 
And more Theffalian Chiefs of mighty Fame. 
High o’re their Heads a mould’ring Rock 1s placd, 
That promifes a fall; and fhakes at ev'ry Blaft. 
They lye below, on Golden Beds difplay’d, 
820 And genial Feafts, with Regal Pomp, are made. 
The Queen of Furies by their fides is fet; 
And fnatches from their Mouths th’ untafted Meat. 
Which, if they touch, her hiffing Snakes the rears : 
Toffing her Torch, and thund’ring in their Ears. 
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825 Then they, who Brothers better Claim difown, 
Expel their Parents, and ‘ufurp the Throne ; 
Defraud their. Clients, and to Lucre fold, 
Sit brooding’ on unprofitable Gold : 
Who dare not give, and ev'n refufe to lend 
— 830 To their poor Kindred; or a wanting Friend : 
Vatt is the Throng of thefe ; nor lef the Train” 
Of luftful Youths, for foul Adultry flain. 
Hofts of Defércers, who their Honour’ fold, i 
And bafely broke their Faith for Bribes of Gold : n 
835 All thefe within the Dungeon’s depth remiain :. _ Se 
Def-airing Pardon, and expecting Pains 
Ask not what Pains; nor farther feek to know — 
Their Procefs, or the Forms of Law below. 
Some rowl a weighty Stone ; fome laid along, 
840 And bound with burning Wires, on eon of Wheels are 
hung. 
‘Unhappy Thefews, — ‘d i ever there, 
Is fix’d by Fate on his Eternal Chair: — 

And wretched Phlegias warns the World with Cries ; 
_(Cou’d Warning make the World more juft or wite,) 
845 Learn Righteoufnels, arid dread th’ avenging Deities. | 

To Tyrants others have their Country fold, 
Impofing Foreign Lords, for Foreign Gold : } 
Some have old Laws repeal’d, new Statutes made ; 
Not as the People pleas’d, but-as they paid. — 
850 With Inceft fome their Daughters Bed prophan’d, 
All dar’d the worft of Ills, and what they dar’d, attain’d. 
Had I a hundred Mouths, a hundred Tongues, 
And Throats of Brafs, infpir'd with Iron Lungs, 
I could not half thofe horrid Crimes repeat : | 
855 Nor half che Punifhments thofe Crimes have mict. 
But let us hafte our Voyage to purfue; } 
The Walls of Pluto’s Palace are in view. 
Aaa 2 ' ‘The 


860 Before our farther way the Fates allow, - ; 
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The Gate, and Iron Arch above it, ftands :.. 

On Anvils labour’d. by the Gclops Hands. _. . 
~ .Here mutt we fix on high the Golden Bough. Sa 
She faid, and thro’ the gloomy Shades they paft, ..., 
And chofe the middle Path: Arriv’d.at Jaf, . 
The Prince, with hving Water,.fprinkl'd.o’re — 


865 His Limbs, and Body ; then approach’d the Door. . 


Poffefs’d the Porch, and on the Front above 
He fix’d. the fatal Bough, requir'd by Pluta's Love. 
Thefe Holy Rites. perform’d, they took their Way, - 
Where long extended Plains of Pleafure lay. - 
870 The verdant Fields with thofe of Heav’n may vye ; 
| With ther vefted, and a Purple Sky : . 

The blifsful Seats of Happy Soulsbelow: 5. |. 

- Stars of their own, and their own Suns they know; . -_ 

Their Airy Limbs in Sports they exercife, 


875 And, on the Green, contend the Wreftler’s Prize... 


Some, in Heroick Verfe, divinely fing ; 
Others in artful Meafures lead the ring. 
~The Thracian Bard, furrounded by the reft, 
There ftands confpicuous in his flowing Vett. 


880 His flying Fingers,; and harmonious Quill, - 


Strike fev’n diftinguifh’d Notes, and fev’n at once they fi fill. 
Here found they Tencer’s old Heroick Race ; 
Born better times and happier Years to grace. 
Affaracus and lus here enjoy 
885 Perpetual Fame, with him who founded Tisy. 
The Chief beheld their Chariots from afar : ; 
Their fhining Arms, and Courfers train’d to War : 
Their Lances fix’d in Earth, their Steeds around, 
Free from their Harnefs, graze the flow’ry Ground. 
890 The love of Horfes which they had, alive, 
And care of Chariots, after Death furvive. . 
Some 
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Some chearful Souls, were feafting on the Plain ; 
Some did the Song, and fome the Choir maintain. 
Beneath a Laurel Shade, where mighty Po | 
£95 Mounts up to Woods above, .and hides his Head below. 
Here Patriots live, who; for their Countries good;. 
In fighting Gields, were prodigal of Blood: 
Priefts af unblemifh’d Lives here make Abode ,.. « 
And Poets worthy. their infpiring God: eke. 
goo sAnd fearching Wits, of:more Mechariick parts; ne 
Who grac’d their Age with new invented Arts. - 
Thofe who, to worth, their Bounty did ac ' 
And thofe who knew that Bounty to-cammend. 
The Heads of thefe with holy Fillets bound; -:... 
905 And all their Temples were with Garlands crown’d.’ — . 


And firft, to him furrounded by the reft ; | 
Tow’ring his Height, and ample was his, Breatt ; . - 
Say happy Souls, Divine Mufeus fay, 0. 


To thefe the Sibyl thus:her Speech addreB'd:. >... - 


910 Where lives Anchifes, and where lies our Way | 2 


To find the Heroe, for whofe only fake 


We fought the dark Abodes, and crofs’‘d the bitter Lake? 


To this the Sacred Poet thus reply’d ; 
In no fixd place the Happy Souls wie se 
91§ In Groves we live ; and lye on mofly Beds 
By Cryftal Sercams, that murmur through the Meads : 
But pafs yon eafie Hill, and thence defcend, 
The Path conducts you to your Journeys end. . 
This faid, he led them up the Mountains brow, .. 
920 And thews thein all the fhining Fields below; 
They wind the Hill, and thro’ the blifsful Meadows go. 
But old Anchifes, in a flow’ry Vale, 
Review’d his muiter’d Race; and took the Tale. 
Thofe Happy Spurits, ers ordain‘d by Fate, 
925 For future Beings, and new Bodies wait. 


er. - 


With 


eo 


-—- le ae ewe ee oe 


390 VIRGILs | An. VI. 
With ftudious Thought obferv’d th’ illuftrious on : 
In Nature’s Order as they pafs'd-along. . 
Their Names, their Fates, their Condu@, and ee Care, 
In peaceful Senates, and fuccefsful War. 
930 He, when Aineas.on the Plain appears, . 
Meets him with open Arms, and falling Teawe. 
Welcome, he faid, the Gods undoubted Race, — 
O long expeéted to my dear Embrace; | ¢ 
- Once more“tis giv’n me to behold your Face! | 
935 The Love, and Pious Duty which you pay, 
Have pafs‘d the Perils of fo hard a way... > - 
‘Tis truc, computing times, I now believ’d — 
.* The happy Day approach’d ; nor are my Hopes decei¥'d- 
| What length of Lands, what Oceans have you pafs'di : 
940 What Storms fuftain’d, and on what Shores been caft? 
How have I fear’d your Fate! But fear'd at moft, 
When Love affail’d you, on the Lybian Coat. 
To this, the Filial Duty thus replies; 
Your facred Ghoft, before my fleeping Eyés, | 
945 Appear’d ; and often urg’d this painful Enterprile 
‘After long toffing on the Tyrrbene Sea, | 
My Navy rides at Anchor in the Bay. 
But reach your Hand, oh Parent Shade, nor fhun 
The dear Embraces of your longing Son! 
950° He faid ; and falling Tears his Faee bedew: 
Then ii around his Neck, his Arms he threw 
And thrice the flitting Shadow flip’d away 5) 
Like Winds, or empty Dreams that fly the Day. 
Now in a fecret Vale, the Trojan fees 
955 A fep’rate Grove, thro’ which a gentle «ee | 
| Plays with a paffing Breath, and whifpers ‘thro’ the Trees. 
- And juft before the Confines of the Wodd, 
_ The gliding Lethe leads her filent Toot 
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About the Boughs an 1 Airy Nation flew, 


969 Thick as the humming Bees, that hune the Golden Dew ; 


In Summer's heat, on tops ‘of Lillies feed, 
And creep within their Bells, to fuck the balmy Seed. 
The winged Army roams the Fields around ; 
_ The Rivers and the Rocks remurmur to the found. - 
965 Aneastwond ring ftood: Then ask’d the Cauf, 
Which to the Stream the Crowding People draws. 
Then thus che Sire. The Souls that throng the Flood 
Are thofe, to Whom, by Fate, are other Bodies ow’d : 
~ In Lethe’s Lake they long Oblivion tat ; 


~ 970 Of future Life fecure, forgetful of the Patt. 


Long has my Soul defir'd this time, and place, 
To fet before your fight your glorious Race. — 
That this prefaging Joy may fire your Mind, 
To feek the Shores by Deftiny defign’d. 

975 O Father, can it be, that Souls fublime, 
Return to vifie our Terreftrial Clime? | 
And tht the Gen’rous Mind, teleas’'d by Death, 
Can Covet lazy Limbs, and Mortal Breath? - 
Anchifes then, in ortler, thus begun | 

980 To clear thofe Wonders to his Godlike Son. 
Know firft, that Heav'n, and Earth’s compacted Frame, 
And flowing Waters, and the ftarry Flame, 
And both the Radiant Lights, one Common Soul * 
Infpires, and feeds, and anigates the whole. 


' 985 This Active Mind infusd through all the Space, 


Unites and mingles with the mighty Mats. | 
Hence Men and Beafts the Breath of Life obtain; 
And Birds of Air, and Monfters of the Main. e 
Th Etherial Vigour is in all the fame, 
990 And every Soul is fill’d with equal Flame: 
As much as Earthy Limbs, and grofs allay 
Of Mortal Members, fubjeét to decay, | _ 
Bjunt not the Beams of Heav’ n and of Day. - 
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From this courfe Mixture of Terreftial parts, 
995 Defire, and Fear, by turns poffels their Hearts : 
And Grief, and Joy: Nor can the groveling Mind, 
In the dark Dungeon of the Limbs confin’d, 
Affere the Native Skies ; or own its heav’nly Kind. } 
Nor Death it felf can wholly wath their Stains ; 
1000 But long contracted Filth, evn in the Soul remains.’ 
The Reliques of inveterate Vice they wear ;. 
And Spors of Sin obfcene, in ev’ry Face appear. 
For this are various Penances enjoyn’d ; 
And fome are hung to bleach, upon the Wind ; 
1005 Some plung’d in Waters, others purg’d in Fires, 
Till all the Dregs are drain’d : and all the Ruft expires - 
All have their Manes, and thofe Manes bear: 
The few, fo cleans’d ‘to thefe Abodes rcpair: 
And breath, in ample Fields, the foft Ebjian Air. 
1010 Then are they happy, when by length of time 
: The Scurf is worn away, of each committed Crime. . 
No Speck 1s left, of their habitual Stains ; 
Buc the pure Aéther of the Soul remains. 
But, when a Thoufand rowling Years are paft, 
1015 ed So long their Punifhments and Penance latt ;) 
Whole Droves of Minds are, by the driving God, 
Compell’d to drink the deep Lethean Flood : 
In large forgetful draughts to fteep the Cares 
Of their paft Labours, and their Irkfom Years, 
1620 That, unrememb’ring of its former Pain, 
The Soul may fuffer mortal Flefh again. 
Thus having faid; the Father Spirit, leads 
The Prieftefs and his Son through Swarms of Shades. 

And takes a mfing Ground, from thence to fee 
1025 The long Proceflion of his Progeny. 
Survey (purfu'd the Sire) this airy Throng ; 
As, offer'd to thy view, they pafs along. —— 

| _ _ Thefe 
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Thefe are th’ Italian Names, which Fate will join 
With ours, and graff upon the Trojan Line. | 
1030 Obferve the Youth who firft appears in fight ; 
And holds the neareft Station to the Light : 
Already feems to fnuff the vital Air ; 
And leans juft forward, on a fhining Spear, 
Silvius is he: thy laft begotten Race ; 
1035 But firft in order fent, to fill thy place, 
An Alban Name ; but mix’d with Dardan Blood ; 
_ Born in the Covert of a fhady Wood: 
Him fair Lavinia, thy furviving Wife, 
‘Shall breed in Groves, to lead a folicary Life. 
1040In Alba he fhall fix his Royal Seat: 
And, born a King, a Race of Kings beget. 
Then Procas, Honour of the Trojan Name, 
Capys, and Numitor, of endlefs Fame. 
A fecond Silyius after thefe appears ; 
1045 Silvius Aineas, for thy Name he bears. 
- For Arms and Juftice equally renown’d ; - 
W ho, late reftor’d, in alba thall be crown’d. 
_ . How great they look, how vig’roufly they wield 
- Their weighty Lances, and fuftain the Shield! 
1050 But they, who crown’d with Oaken Wreaths appear, 
Shall Gabian Walls, and (trong Fidena rear : 
Nomentum, Bola, with Pometia, found ; 
And raife Colatian Towrs'on Rocky Ground. 
All thefe fhall then be Towns of mighty Fame; 


1055 Tho’ now they lye obfcure ; and Lands without a Name, 


See Romulus the great, we to reftore = 
The Crown that once his injur’d Grandfire. wore. 
This. Prince, a Prieftefs,of our Blood thall bear ; 
_ And like his Sire in Arms he thall appear. | 
1060 Two rifing Crefts his Royal Head adorn ; 
Born from a God, himfelf to Godhead born. 
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“Ge | His Sire already figns him for the Skies, 
And marks his Seat amidft the Deities. 
Aufpicious Chief! thy Race in times to come 
| 1065 Shall {pread the Conquefts of Imperial Rome. 
en | “Rome whofe afcending Tow’rs fhall Heav’n invade 5 — 
Involving Earth and Ocean in her Shade. 
} High as the Mother of the Gods in place; 
-. - And proud, like her, of an Immortal Race. 
1070 Then when in Pomp the makes the Phrygian round ; 
With Golden Turrets on her Temples crown’d: 
A hundred Gods her fweeping Train fupply ; 
| Her Offspring all, and all command the Sky. 
- 7 ~ Now fix your Sight, and ftand intent, to fee — | 
1075 Your Roman Race, and Julian Progeny. | 
The mighty Cé/ar waits his vital Hour ; | 
Impatient for the World, and grafps his promis’d Pow’r. 
But next behold the Youth of Form Divine, . | 
Cefar himfelf, exalted in his Line ; 
1080 Augu/us, promis’d oft, and long foretold, 
Sent to the Realm that Saturn rul'd of old c 
Born to reftore a-better Age of Gold. 
Affrick, and India, fhall his Pow’r obey, 
He fhall extend his propagated Sway, ° 
so8sBeyond the Solar Year ; without the ftarry Way. 
Where Atlas curns the rowling Heav’ns around ; i 
And his broad Shoulders with their Lights are sual 
_ At his fore-feen Approach, already quake 
The Cafpian Kingdoms, and Maotian Lake. 
rogo Their Seers behold the Tempeft from afar; 
And threatning Oracles denounce the War. | 
s __ Nile hears him knocking at his fev’nfold Gates ; 
And feeks his hidden Spring, and fears his Nephew’s Fates, 
Nor Hercules more Lands or Labours knew, 
1og5 Not tho’ the brazen-footed Hind he flew; — 
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Freed Erymanthus from the foaming Boar; 
_ And dip’d his Arrows in Lernean Gore. | 
Nor Bacchus, turning from his Indian War, 
By Tygers drawn triumphant in his Car, 
s100From Nafxs top defcending on the Plains ; 
| With curling Vines around his purple. “nem 
And doubt we yet thro’ Dangers to purfue - 
The Paths of Honour, and a Crown in view?» 
But what’s the Man, who from afar appears, | 
1105 His Head with Olive crown’d, his Hand a Cenfer eae 3 
His hoary Beard, and holy Veftments bring 
-His loft Idea back: I know the Roman King. 
He ‘thall to peaceful Rome new Laws ordain: © 
Call’d from his mean abode, a Scepter to fuftain. 
s110Him, Talus next in Dignity fucceeds ; 
An active Prince, and prone to Martial Deeds. 
For fighting Fields his Troops he fhall' prepare, 
~ Difus’'d to Toils, and Triumphs of the War. 
By dint of Sword his Crown he fhall increafe ; 
~ 11g And fcour his Armour from the Ruft of Peace. 
Whom Ancus follows, with a fawning Air ; 
But vain within, and proudly popular. 
Next view the Tarquin Kings: Th’ avenging Sword 
Of Brutus, juftly drawn, and Rome reftor’d. 
r120He firft renews the Rods, and Axe fevere ; 
And gives the Confuls Royal Robes to wear. 
His Sons, who feek the Tyrant to fuftain, 
And long for Arbitrary Lords again, 
With Ignominy fcourg’d, in open fight, . 
1125 He dooms to Death deferv'd ;_afferting Publick Right. 
Unhappy Man, to break the Pious Laws. 
Of Nature, pleading in his Children’s Caufe! 
Howe’re the doubtful Fact is underftood, - - 
"Tis Love of Honour, and his Country’s good : 
1130 The Conful, not the Father, fheds the Blood.’ 
Bbb2 ‘Behold 
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Behold Torquatus the fame Track purfue ; 
And next, the three devoted Decij view. 
The Drufian Line, Camillus loaded home 


With Standards well redeem’d, and forefgn Foes o'recome. 


1135 The Pair you fee in equal Armour fhine; . 
(Now, Friends below, in clofe Embraces join : 
But when they leave the fhady Realms of Night, 


And, cloath’d in Bodies, breath your upper Light,) 


With mortal Hate each other fhall purfue: 


1140 What Wars, what Wounds, what Slaughter thall enfue! 


From Alpine Heights the Father firft defcends ; 
~ His Daughter’s Husband in the Plain attends : 


Ais Daughter’ s Husband arms his Eaftern Friends, 


~ Embrace again; my Sons, be Foes no more: 


And thou, the firft, lay. down thy lawlefs claim ; 


Thou, of my Blood, who bear’ft the Fulian Name, 


Another comes, who fhall in Triumph ride; - 
And:to ‘the Capitol his Chariot guide; 
1150From conquer d Corinth, rich with Grecian Spoils. 
And yet another, fam’d for Warlike Toils, 

On Argos fhall impofe the Roman Laws: 
And, on the Greeks, revenge the Trojan Caute: 
Shall’ drag in Chains their Achillean Race; _ 
1155 Shall vindicate his Anccftors Difgrace: 
And Pallas, for her violated Place. 
Great Cato there, for Gravity renown’d, - 
And conqu’ring Coffus goes with Lawrels crown’d. 
Who can omit the Gracchi, who declare 
1160 Lhe Scipio’s Worth, thofe Thunderbolts of War, 
_ The double Bane of Carthage? Who can fee, 
Without efteem for virtuous Poverty, — 
Severe Fabritius, or can ceafe t’ admire 
The Ploughman Conful in his Courfe Attire! 
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-1145Nor ftain your Country with her Childrens Gore. _ 


Trd | 


-En.VL ENEIS, 397. 


Gees, WerP ee 


1165 Tir’'d as I am, my Praife the Fabi claim; 
And thou great Heroe, greatéft of thy Name; 
Ordain’d in War to fave the finking State, 
And, by Delays, to put a {top to Fate! 
_ Let others better mold the running Mafs 


1170 Of Mettals, and inform the breathing Brafs ; : 


_ And foften into Fleth a Marble: Face: 

'Plead becter at the Bar; defcribe the Skies, 

And when the Stars defcend, and when they rife. 
Bur, Rome, “cis thine alone, with awful fway, 


1175 To. rule Mankind ; and make the World obey; - - 


Difpofing Peace, and War, thy own Mayjeftick Way. | 
To tame the Proud, the fetter’d Slave co free ; 

Thefe are Imperial Arts, and worthy thee. | 

He paus’d: And while with wond’ring Eyes they view’d 


' 1180 The pafling Spirits, thus his Speech renew’d. 


. See great Marcellus! how, untir’d in Toils, 


He moves with Manly grace, how rich-with Regal Spoils 1. 


He, when his Country, ( threaten’d with Alarms,) 
Requires his Courage, and his Conqu’ring Arms, 


1185 Shall more than once the Punic Bands affright: es 


~ Shall kill the Gaulifh King in fingle Fight: - 
Then, to the Capitol in Triumph move, © 
And the third Spoils thall grace Feretrian Jove, 

 Aineas, here, beheld of Form Divine 

1190 A Godlike Youth, in glitt’ring Armour fhine : 

With great Marcellus keeping equal pace ; 

_ But gloomy were his Eyes, dejected was his Face: 
‘He faw, and, wondring, ask’d his airy Guide, 


What, and of whence was he, who prefs’d the Hero's atact | 


1195 His Son, or onc of his Illuftrious Name, 
How hke the former, and almoft the fame: 
Obferve the Crowds. that comipafs him around , 
_ All gaze; and all admire, and raife a fhouting found: 
| a But 
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Buc hov’ ring Mifts around his Brows are (pread, | 

1200 And Night, wich fable Shades, involves his ‘Head. 
Seck not to know (the Ghoft reply’d with Tears) 

The Sorrows of thy Sons, in future Years. 
This Youth (the blifsful Vifton of a day) 
Shall juft be thown on Earth, and fnatch’d away. 

1205 The Gods too high had rais‘d the Roman State ; 

_ Were but their Gifts as permanent as great. 
What groans of Men fhall fill che Martian Field ! 
How fierce a Blaze his flaming Pile ‘fhall yield ! 
What Fun’tal Pomp thall floating Tiber fee, 

r210 When, rifing from his Bed, he views the fad Solemniny J 
No Youth fhall’equak hopes of Glory give : 

No Youth afford fo great a Caufe to grieve. 
Thé Trojan Honour, and the Roman Boatt;- - 
Admir’d when living, and Ador’d when loft ! 
1215 Mirror of ancient Faith in early Youth! 
Undaunted Worth, Tnviolable Truth !: 
No Foe unpunifh’d ini the fighting Field, 
Shall dare thee Foot to Foor,. with Sword and Shield. 
Mauch lefs, in Arms oppofe thy’ matchlefs Force, 

1220 When thy tharp Spurs fhall urge thy. foaming Horte. 
Ah, cou’dft chou break through Fates fevere Decree, 
A riew Marcellus fhall arife in thee ! | 
Full Canitters of fragrant Lillies bring, | 
Mixd with the Purple Rofes of the Spring: 

1225 Let me with Fun’ral Flow’rs his Body ftrow ; 

‘This Gift which Parents to their Children owe, 
This unavailing Gift, at leaft I may beftow ! 

Thus having faid, He led che Heroe round 

The confines of the bleft Elyian Ground. 

1230 Which, when Anchifes to his San had fhown, | 
And fir’d his Mind co mour the promis‘d Throne, 
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Pe tells che fucure Wars, ordaind by Fate; 
The Strength and Cuftoms of the Latian State : 
The Prince, and People: And fore-arms his Care 

1235 With Rules, to puth his Fortune, or to bear. 
Two Gates the filent Houfe of Sleep adorn ; 

Of polith’d Iv'ry this, that of tranfparent Horn : 
Of various things difcourfing as he pafs’d, 
Anchifes hither bends his Steps at Jatt. 

1240 Then, through the Gate of Iv’ry, he difmifs’d 
His valiant Offspring, and Divining Gueft. 
Streight to the Ships eas took his way ; 

_ Embarqu’d his Men, and skim’d along the Sea : | 

Still Coafting, till he gain’d Cajeta’s Bay. | : 
1245 Ac length on Oozy ground his Gallies moor: _ 

Their Headsare turn’d to Sea, their Sterns to Shoar. 
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The Seventh Book of the Anets. 


The Argument, 


i King ata wnteridiis ZEneas, oad promifes him bis only Daughter, 


10 


Lavinia, the Heire/s of his Crown, Turnus being in Love with 
her, favour’ d by her Mother, and ftir’d up by Juno, and Alecto, 
breaks the Treaty which was made, and engages in his Quarrel, Me. 
zentius, Camilla, Meflapus, wd many ree of the Neighbou- 
ring Princes; whofe Forces ‘and the Names of their Commanders are 
here particularly related, — 


N D thou, O Matron of Immortal Fame ! 
A Here Dying, to the Shore haft left thy Name: 
Cajeta {till the place is call’d from thee, 

The Nurfe of great Zneas Infancy. 

Here reft thy Bones in rich Hefperia’s Plains, 

Thy Name (’tis all a Ghoft can have) remains. 
Now, when the Prince her Fun pal Rites had paid, * 

He plough’d the Tyrrhene Seas with Sails difplay d. | 

From Land a gentle Breeze arofe by Night, ~ . 


/ ; 


Serenely fhone the Stars, thc Moon was bright, 


. And the Sea trembled with her Silver Light. 


15 


20 


Now near the Shelves of Grce’s Shores they run, 
(Circe the rich, the Daughter of the Sun) 

A dang'rous Coaft: The Goddefs wafts her Days 

In joyous Songs, the Rocks refound her Lays : 

In {pinning, or the Loom, fhe fpends the Night, 

And Cedar Brands fupply her Father's Light. 

From hence were heard, (rebellowing to the Main,) 
The Roars of Lyons that refufe the Chain, . 
The Grunts of Briftled Boars, and Groans of Bears, 


And Herds of Howling baa that ftun the Sailors Ears. _ 
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Thefe from their Caverns, at the clofe of Night; 


~ Fill the fad Ifle with Hortor and Affright. 


25: 


Darkling they mourn their Fate, whom Cice’s Pow'r 
(That watch’d the Moor, ard Planetary Hour) - 
With Words and wicked Herbs, from Human Kind 


~ Had alter’d, -and in Brutal Shapes confin’d. 


30 
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Which Montters, left the Trojans pious Hoft ee 
Shou’d bear, or touch upon th’ inchanted Coatft ; 
Propitious Neptune fteer’d their Courfe by Night, 


_ With rifing Gales, that fped their happy Flight. 


Supply’d with thefe, they skim the founding Shore 

And hear the fwelling Surges vainly roag. 

Now when the rofie Morn began to rife, 

And wav’d her Saffron Streamer thro’ the Skies ; 

When Thetis bluth’d in Purple, not:her own, . 

And from her Face the breathing Winds. were blown: 

A fudden Silence fate upon the Sea, 

And fweeping Oars, with Strugling, urge their Way. 
The Trajan, from the Main beheld a Wood, 

Which thick with Shades, and:a brown Horror, ftood: 

Betwixt the Trees the Tyber took his Courfe, 

With Whirlpools dimpled; and with downward Force. 


- That drove the Sand along, he took his Way, 
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And rowl'd his yellow Billows to the Sea. 

About him, and above, and round the Wood, 

The Birds that haunt the Borders of his Flood ; 

That bath’d within, or bask’d upon his fide, 

To tuneful Songs their narrow Throats apply'd. 

The Captain gives Command, the joyful Train | 

Glide thro’ the gloomy Shade, ard leave the Main. 
Now, Erato, thy Poet's Mind infpire, a 

And fill his Soul with thy Cceleftial Fire. 


.. Relate what Latium was, her ancient Kings : 


Declare the paft, and prefent State of.things, . 
| — Ceo When 


60 
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When firft the Trojas Fleet Aufonia fought : 

And how the Rivals lov’d, and how they fought. 
Thefe are my Theme; and how the War began, 
And how concluded by the Godlike Man. 

For I thall fing of Bartels, Blood, and Rage, 


Which Princes, and their People did engage: 


And haughty Souls, that mov’d with mutual Hate, 
In fighting Fields purfu’d and found their Fate: 
That rouz’d thé Tyrrbene Realm with loud Alarms, 
And peaceful Italy involv'd in Arms. 

A larger Scene of Action is difplay’d, 

And, rifing hence, a greater Work 1s weigh’d. 

_ Latinus old and mild, had long poffefs’d 


The Latian Scepter, and his People blefs‘d: 
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His Father Faunus : a Laurentian Dame | 


~ His Mother, fair Marica was -her Name. 


But Faunus came from Picus, Picus drew 
His Birth from Saturn, if Records be crue. 
Thus King Latinas, in the third Degree, 
Had Saturn Author of his Family. 


But this old peaceful Prince, as Heav'n decreed, 


~—80 


85 


Was blefs'd with no Male Iffue to fucceed: © 


His Sons in blooming Youth were fnatch’d by Fate; | 


One only Daughter heir’d the Royal State. — 
Fir'd with her Love, and with Ambition led, 
The neighb’ring Princes court. her nuptial Bed. — 
Among the Crowd, but far above the reft, . | 
Young Turnus to the Beautcous Maid addrefs'd. 
Turnus, for great Defcent, and graceful Meen, - 
Was firft, and favour'd by the Latian Queen: 


_ With him the ftrove to join Lavinia’s Hand : 


But dire Portents the purpos’d Match withftand. 
Deep in the Palace, of long Growth there ftood 


A Lawrels Trunk, a venerable Wood ; | 
—_ Where 


990 Where Rites Divine were paid; whofe holy Hair 
Was kept, and cut with fuperftitious Care. 
This Plant Latinus, when his Town he wall’d, 
Then found, and from the Tree Laurentum call’d: 
And laft in Honour of his new Abode, 
95 He vow’d the Lawrel, to the Lawrel’s God. 
It happen’d once, (a bodeing Prodigy,) 
A fwarm of Bees, that cut the liquid Sky, 
Unknown from whence they took their airy flight, 
Upon the topmoft Branch in Clouds alight: 
100 There, with their clafping Feet together clung, 
And a long Clufter from the Lawrel hung. 
An ancient Augur prophefy’d from hence: 
Behold on Latian Shores a foreign Prince ! 
From the fame parts of Heav’n his Navy ftands, 
105 To the fame parts on Earth: his Army lands ; 


_The Town he cofiquers, and the Tow’r commands. 


Yet more, when fair Lavinia fed the Fire 
Before the Gods, and ftood befide her Sire ; 
Strange to relate, the Flames, involv’d in Smoke 
110 Of Incenfe, from the facred Altar broke ; 
Caught her difhevell’d Hair, and rich Attire ; 

. Her Crown and Jewels crackled in the Fire : 
From thence the fuming Trail began to fpread,. 
And lambent Glories danc’d about her Head. 

11§ This new Portent the Seer with Wonder views ; 
Then paufing, thus his Prophecy renews. 
The Nymph who {catters flaming Fires around, 
Shall thine wich Honour, fhall herfelf be crown’d : 
But, caus’d by her irrevocable Fate, 


120 War fhall the Country wafte, and change the State 


Latinus, frighted with this dire Oftent, 
For Counfel to his Father Faunus:went: 
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And fought the Shades renown’d for Prophecy, 
Which near Alburted’s fulph’rous Fountain lye. 
125 To thefe che Latian, and the Sabine Land 
Fly, when diftrefs'd, and thence Relief demand. 
The Prieft on Skins of Off’rings takes his Eafe ; 
And nightly Vifions in his Slumber fees : 
A fwarm of thin aerial Shapes appears, 
130 And, flutr’ring round his Temples, deafs his Ears: 
Thefe he confults, the future Fates to know, 
From Pow’rs above, and from the Fiends below. 
Here, for the Gods advice, Latinus flies, 
Off ring a hundred Sheep for Sacrifice: _ 
-135 Their wooly Fleeces, as the Rites requir'd, 
He laid beneath him, and to Reft retir’d. 
No fooner were his Eyes in Slumber bound, 
When, from above, a more than Mortal Sound 
" ‘Invades his Ears; and thus the Vifion foke:: 
140 Seek not, my Secd, in Latian Bands to Yoke _ 
Our fair Lavinia, nor’the Gods provoke. _ 
A foreign Son upon thy Shore defcends, 
. Whofe Martial Fame from Pole to Pole extends. 
His Race in Arms, and Arts of Peace renown'd, 
145 Not Latium thall contain, nor Europe bound - | 
"Tis theirs what e’re the Sun furveys around. 
Thefe Anfwers in the filent Night recavd, 
‘The King himfelf divulg’d, the Land believ’d : 
The Fame through all the Neighb’ ring Nations flew, 
150 When now the Trojan Navy was in view. 
Beneath a thady Tree the Heroe fpread : 
His Table on the Turf, with Cakes of Bread; 4 Ps 
And, with his Chiefs, on Foreft Fruits he fed. | 
They face, and (not without the God’s Command) 
155 Ther homely Fare difpatch’d; the hungry Band 
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Invade their Trenchers.next, and foon devour, — | 
To mend_the fcanty Meal, their Cakes of Flow’r. 
Afcanius this obferv’d, and, fmiling, faid, 

See, we devour the Plates on which we fed. 

160 The Speech had Omen, that the Trojan Race 
Shou’d find Repofe, and this the Time and Place. 
Zineas took the Word, and thus replies ; 
(Confefling Fate with Wonder in his Eyes) 

All hail, O Earth! all hail my houfehold Gods, 

165 Behold the deftin’d place of your Abodes ! 

For thus Anchifes prophefy’d of old, 

And this our fatal place of Reft foretold. 

“ When on a Foreign Shore, inftead of Meat, 

“‘ By Famine force’d, your Trenchers you fhall eat ; 

170 “ Then Eafe your weary Trojans will attend: 

“ And the long Labours of your Voyage end. 
“ Remember on that happy Coaft to build: — 
“ And with a Trench inclofe the fruitful Field. 
This was that Famine, this the fatal place, 

175 Which ends the Wand ring of our exil’d Race. _ 
Then, on to Morrow's Dawn, your Care employ, 
To fearch the Land, and where the Cities lye, 
And what the Men ; but give this Day to Joy. ~ 

Now pour to Jove, and after Jove is bleft, 

' 180 Call great Anchifes to the Genial Feat: 

Crown high the Goblets with a chearful Draught ; 
Enjoy the prefent Hour, adjourn the future Thoughg. 
Thus having faid, the Heroe bound his Brows. 

With leafy Branches, then perform’d his Vows : 

185 Adoring firft the Gertius of the Place ; : 

Then Earth, the Mother of the Heav’nly Race; 

The Nymphs, and native Godheads yet unknown, | 

And Night, and all the Stars that guild her fable Throne. 
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And ancient Cybel, and Idean Jove 


| 196 And laft his Sire below, and Mother Queen sea. 
Then Heav’ns high, Monarch thundred thrice aloud; 
- And thrice he fhook aloft, a Golden Cloud. 
Soon thro’ the joyful Camp a Rumor flew, 
; The time was come their City to renew : 
‘93 Then ev’ry Brow with chearful Green is crown’d, 
The Feafts are doubl’d, and the Bowls go round. 
When next the rofie Morn difclos'd the Day, 
The Scouts to fev'ral parts divide their Way, 
To learn the Natives Names, theit Towns, explore 
29° The Coatts, and. Trendings of the crooked Shore : 
Here Tyber flows, and here Numicus ftands, 
Here warlike Latins hold the happy Lands, 
The Pious Chief, who fought by peaceful Ways, 
To found his Empire, and his Town to raifé ; 
205 A hundred Youths from all his Train elects; 
And to the Latian Court their Courfe direéts : 
(The fpacious Palace where their Prince refides;) 
And all their heads with Wreaths of Olive hides. , 
They go commiflion’d to requirea Peace; 
21° And carry Prefents to procure Acccfs. a 
Thus while they fpeed their Pace, the Prince Adin 
His new elected Seat, and draws the Lines: : 
The Trojans round the place a Rampire -caft, 
And Palifades about the Trenches plac‘d. 
Mean time the Train, proceeding on their way, . 
From far the Town, and lofty Tow’rs furvey : 
At length approach the Walls: without the Gate 
They fee the Boys, and Latian Youth debate 
The Martial Prizes on the dufty Plain ; 3 
220 Some drive the Cars, and fome the — rein: >“ 
Some bend the ftubborn Bow for Victory ‘5. . 
And fome with Darts their active Sinews try. _ 


219 
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A potting Meflenger difpatch’d from hence, 
Of this fair Troop advis'd ‘their. aged Prince ; 
225 That foreign Men, of mighty Stature, came; 
Uncouth their ‘Habit, and unknown their Name. 
The King ordains their entrance, and afcends 
His Regal Seat, furrounded by’ his Friends. — 
The Palace buile by Picus, vaft and Proud, 9 
23° Supported by a hundred Pillars ftood ) 
And round incompas’d with a rifing Wood. 
The Pile o’rclook'd che Town, and drew the fight 
Surpriz'd at once with Reverence and Delight. 
There Kings receiy’d the Marks of Sov’raign Pow’r: 
235 In State the Monarchs march’d, the Lictors bore | 
Their Awful Axes, and the Rods before. 
Here the Tribunal ftood; the Houf of Pray’r; 
And here the facred Senators repair : 
All at large Tables, in long order fet, 
240 A Ram their Off ring, and a Ram their Mcat. 
Above the Portal, Cary'd in Cedar Wood, 
Plac’'d in their Ranks, their Godlike Grandfires ftood. 
Old Saturn, with his crooked Scythe, on highs 
And Italus, chat led the Colony : 
245 And ancient Janus, with his double Face, 
And Bunch of Keys, the Porter of the place. 
There good Sabinus, planter of the Vines, 
On a fhort Pruning-hook his Head reclines: - 
And ftudioufly furveys his gen’rous Wines. 
250 Then Warlike Kings, who for ther Country fought, 
And honourable Wounds from Battel brought. 
Around the Pofts hung Helmets, Darts, and Spears , 
_ And Captive Chariots, Axes, Shields, and Bars, 
And broken Beaks of Ships, the Trophies of their Wars. 
255 Above the.reft, as Chief of all the Band, | 
Was Picus placd, a Buckler in his hand ; 
His other wav'd a long divining Wand. 


275 And oft befa to miferable Men? “oo 


48) VIRGILs £nvVIL 


Ep 


Girt in his Gabin Gown the Heroe fate: 
- Yet could not with his Art avoid his Fate: 
260 For Circe long had lov’d the Youth in vain, 
Till Love, refus'd, converted to Disdain : * 
« Then mixing pow'rful Herbs, wich Magic Art, 
She ch ang’d his Form, who cou’d not change his Heart. 
Conftrain’d him in a Bird, and made him fly, 


265 With party-colour’d Plumes, a Chattring Pye. 


On this high Temple, on a Chair of State, 
The Seat of Audience, old Latinus fate; 
Then gave admiftion to the Trojan Train; 
And chus, with pleafing accents, he began. - 
77° Tell me, ye Trojans, for that Name you own, 
_ Nor is your Courfe upon our Coatts unknown; | 
Say what you feek, and whither were you bound ? _ 
.Were you by ftrels of Weather caft a-ground ? © 
Such dangers as on Seas are often {een, 


Or come, your Shipping in our Ports to lay, 

Spent and difabl'd in fo long a way? 

Say what you want, the Latians you hall find 

Nor forc’d to Goodnefs, but by Will inclin’d: 
280 For fince the time of Saturn’s holy Reign, 

Bis Hofpitable Cuftoms we retain. 

Teall to mind, but (Time the Tale has worn,) 

Th Aruncs cold ; 5 that Dardanus, tho’ born 

‘On Latian Plains, yet foughe the Phrygian Shore, 
285 And Samothracia, Samos call’d before : 

From 'Tufcan Coritum he claim’d his Birth, 

But after, when exempt from Mortal Earth; —  § 

From thence afcended to his kindred Skies, a te 

A God, and as a God augments their Sacrifice. tS wisp oe { 


290 He faid. Thoneus made this ae | 5 | 
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Nor Wint’ry Winds to ne forc'd our way, 
Nor did the Stars our wand’ring Courfe betray. 
Willing we fought your Shores, and hither bound, 
295 The Port fo long defir’d, at length we found. 
From our fweet Homes and ancient Realms expell’d ; 
o Great as the greateft chat the Sun beheld. 
The God began our Line, who rules above, 
And as our Race, our King defcends from ove : 
300 And hither are we come, by his Command, 
To crave Admiffion in your happy Lang." 
How dire a Tempeft, from Mycene pour'd, 
Our Plains, our Temples, and our Town devour d ; 
What was the Wafte of War, what fierce Alarms 
.305 Shook 4fia’s Crown with Exropean Arms ; 
~ ¥ Ey’n fuch have heard, if any fuch there be, 
|. Whofe Earth is bounded by the frozen Sea : 
~ And fuch as born beneath the burning Sky, 
And fultry Sun betwixt the Tropicks lye. 
310 From that dire Deluge, through the wat’ry Watte, 
Such length of Years, fuch various Perils pat: 
At laft efcap’d, to Latium we repair, 7 


mam. 


To beg what you without your Want may {pare ; 
~The common Water, and the common Air. 
315 Sheds which our felves will build, and mean abodes, 
Fit to receive and ferve our banifhd Gods. 
Nor our Admiffion hall your Realm difgrace, 
Nor length of time our Gratitude efface. | 
Befides, what endlefs Honour you fhall gain 
320 To fave and fhelter Troy’s unhappy Train. — 
Now, by my Sov’raign, and his Fate I {wear, 
Renown d for Faith in Peace, for Force in War; 
~ Oft our Alliance other Lands defir’d, 
__ And what we feck of you, of us requir'd. 


. OC “.Ddd Defpife 
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325 Defpife not then, that in our Hands we bear - 

_ Thefe Holy Boughs, and fue with Words of Pray’. 
Fate and the Gods, by their fupreme Command, 
Have doom’d our Ships to feek the Latian Land. 

To thefe abodes our Fleet Apollo fends ; 


330 Here Dardanus was born, and hither tends : 


Wheré Thufcan Tyber rowls with rapid Force, 
And where Numicus opes his Holy Source. 
Befides our Prince prefents, with his Requeft, 
Some {mall Remains of what his Sire poffefs’d. 
335 This Golden Charger, fnatch’d from burning Troy, 
| Anchifes did in Sacrifice employ : | 
This Royal Robe, and this Tiara wore 
Old Priam, and this Golden Scepter bore 
In full Affemblies, and in folemn Games ; 
340 Thefe Purple Vefts were weav'd by Dardan Dames. 
Thus while he fpoke, Latinus rowld around 
His Eyes, and fix’d a while upon the Ground. 
Intent he feem’d, and anxious m his Brcaft ; 
_ Not by the Scepter movd, or Kingly Veft: 
345 But pond’ring future Things of wond’rous Weight; 
Succeflion, Empire, and his Daughter's Fate : 
~ On thefe he mus’d within his thoughtful Mind ; 
And then revolv’d what Faunus.had divin’d. 
This was the Foreign Prince, by Fate decreed 


- 350 To-bhare his Scepter, and Lavinia's Bed : 


This was the Race, that fure Portents forefhew 
_ To fway the World, and Land and Sea fubdue. 
At length he rais'd his chearful Head, and {poke: 
The. Pow’rs, faid he, the Pow’rs we both invoke, 
355 To you, and yours, and mine, propitious be, 
And firm our Purpofe with their Augury. 
Have what you ask; your Prefents I receive, 
~ Land where, and when you — with —_ Leave: : 
~ Partake 
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Partake and ufe my Kingdom as your own; | | 
360 All fhall be yours, while I command the Crown. 
And if my with’d Alliance pleafe your King, 
Tell him he fhou'd not fend the Peace, but bring : 
Then let him not a Friend’s Embraces fear ; 
The Peace is made when I behold him here. 
365 Befides this Anfwer, tell my Royal Gueft, 
I add to his Commands, my own Requett : 
One only Daughter heirs my Crown and State, 
Whom, not our Oracles, nor Heav’n, nor Fate, 
Nor frequent Prodigies permit to join ° 
370 With any Native of th’ Aufonian Line. 
A foreign Son-in-Law fhall come from far, 
(Such is our Doom) a Chief renownd in War: 
— Whote Race thall-bear aloft the Latian Name, 
~ And through the conquer’d World diffufe our Fame. 
375 Himfelf to be the Man the Fates require, — | 
I firmly judge, and what I judge, defire. 
He faid, and then on each beftow’d a Steed ; 
Three hundred Horfes, in high Stables fed, 
Stood ready, fhining all, and fmoothly drefs'd; 
380 Of thefe he chofe the faireft and the beft, 
To mount the Trojan Troop ; at his Command, 
The Steeds caparifon’d with Purple ftand:; 
With Golden Trappings, glorious to behold, 
And champ betwixt their Teeth the foaming Gold. 
385 Then to his abfent Gueft the King decreed 
A pair of Courfers born of Heav’nly Breed : 
Who from their Noftrils breath’d Echerial Fire ; 
Whom Gree ftole from her Coeleftial Sire : 
By fubftituting Mares, produc’d on Earth, 
39° Whofe Wombs conceiv'd a more than Mortal Birth. 
Thefe draw the Chariot which Latinus fends ; 
And the rich Prefent to the Prince commends. 
: Ddd2 Sublime — 


425 What great Offence had either People done? 
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Sublime on ftately Steeds the Trojans born, 
To their expecting Lord with Peace return. | 7 
395 But jealous Funo, from Pachynu’s height, _ | my 
As fhe from Argos took her airy Flight, a 
Beheld, with envious Eyes, this hateful Sight. 
She faw the Trojan, and his joyful Train 
Defcend upon the Shore, defert the Main ; 


. 400 Defign a Town, and with unhop’d Succefs | 


Th’ Embaffadors return with promisd Peace. 
Then pierc’d with Pain, the fhook her haughty Head, 
Sighd from her inward Soul ; and thus fhe faid. 
O hated Off-fpring of my Phrygian Foes! 
405 O Fates of Troy, which Funo’s Fates oppofe ! 
Cou’d they not fall unpity’d, on the Plain, 
But flain revive, and taken, fcape again? | 
_ When execrable Troy in Athes lay, 
_ Thro’ Fires, and Swords, and Seas, they forc'd their Way. 
410 Then vanquith’d Funo muft in vain contend, | 
Her Rage difarm’d, her Empire at an end. 
Breathlefs and tir’d, is all my Fury fpent, . 
Or does my glutted Spleen at length relent? _ 
As if ’twere little from their Town to chafe, 
4§ I thro’ the Seas purfa’d their exil’d Race: 
Ingag’d the Heavn’s, oppos’d the Stormy Main ; 
But Billows roar'd, and Tempefts rag’d in vain. 
What have my Sglla’s and my Sirtes done, 
When thefe they overpafs, and thofe they fhun ? 
420 On Tyber’s Shores they land, fecure of Fate, 
Triumphant o’re the Storms and Juno's Hate. 
Mars coud in mutual Blood the Centaurs bath, 
‘And Jove himfelf gave way to Gnthia’s Wrath ; 
Who fent the tusky Boar to Calydon: 


But 
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But I, the Confort of the Thunderer, — 

Have wag’d a Jong and unfuccefsful War : 

Wich'various Arts and Arms in vain have toild, 

And by a Mortal Man at length am foil’d. 
430 If native Pow’r prevail not, fhall I doubt 

To feck for needful Succour from without : 

If Jove and Heav'n my juft Defires deny, 

Hell fhall the Pow’r of Heav’n and Jove fupply. 

Grant that the Fates have firm’d, by their Decree, — 
435 The Trojan Race to reign in Italy ; 

At Icaft I can defer the Nuptial Day, 

And with protracted Wars the Peace delay : 

With Blood the dear Alliance fhall be bought; 

And both the People to Deftruction brought. 
44° So fhall che Son-in-Law, and Father join, 

With Ruin, War, and Wafte of either Line. 

O fatal Maid! thy Marriage is endow’d | 

— With Phrygian, Latian, and Rutulian Blood ! 

Bellona leads thee. to thy Lover’s Hand, | 

445 Another Queen brings forth another Brand ; 
To burn with foreign Fires her native Land! 
A fecond Paris, diff’ring but in Name, 
Shall fire his Country with a fecond Flame. 
Thus having faid, fhe finks beneath the Ground, - 

4.50 With furious hafte, and fhoots the Stygian Sound ; 

To rowze Avito from th’ Internal Seat 

Of her dire S:tzrs, and thew dark Retreat. 

This Fury, fit for her Intent, fhe chofe; — 

One who delights in Wars, and Human Woes. | 
45 § Ev’n Pluto hates his awn mifhapen Race: 

Her Sifter-Furies fly her hideous Face : 

So frightful are the Forms the Monfter takes, 

So fierce the Hiflings of her {peckled Snakes, 


Her 
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| | Her Juno finds, and-thus inflames her Spight : 

460 O Virgin Daughter of Eternal Night, 

| | Give me this once thy Labour, to fuftain 

_ ‘My Right, and execute my juft difdain. 

| Let not the Trojans, with a feign’d Pretence 

| | = Of proffer’d Peace, delude the Latian Prince : 

fo. 465 Expel from Italy chat odious Name, 

| | 2 And let not Funo fuffer in her Fame. 

i | >Tis-thine to ruin Realms, o’return a State, — | 

| Betwixt the deareft Friends to raife Debate ; 

: | And kindle kindred Blood to mutual Hate. © 

E 470 Thy Hand o’re Towns the fun’ral Torch difplays, 

_ And forms a thoufand Ills ten thoufand Ways. 
Now shake from out thy fruitful Breaft, che Seeds 
Of Envy, Difcord, and of Cruel Deeds: 

- Confound the Peace eftablifh’d, and prepare 

~ 475 Their Souls to Hatred, and their Hands to War. | 

On Smear’d as fhe was with black Gorgonean Blood, 

a : The Fury fprang above the Stygian Flood : — 

_ oo And on her wicker Wings, fablime through Night, 

| | She to the Latian Palace took her Flight. 
480 There fought the Queen’s Apartment, ftood before 
The peaceful Threfhold, and befieg’d the Door. 
Reftlefs Anata lay, her fwelling Breaft | : a 
| Fir’d with Difdain for Turnus difpoffett, 

And the new Nupuials of the Trojan Guett. 

| a. 485 From her black bloody Locks the Fury fhakes’ 

- Her darling Plague, the Fav’rite of her Snakes : 
With her.full Force the threw the pois’nous Dart, 
And fix'd it deep within Amata’s Heart. 

That thus envenom’d fhe might kindle Rage, 

| 490 And facrifice to Strife her Houfe and Husbands Age. 

—. Unfeen, unfelt, the fiery Serpent skims. 

| Betwixt her Linnen, and her naked Limbs. 
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His baleful Breath infpiring, as he glides, , 

Now like a Chain around her Neck he rides; 
495 Now like a Fille to her Head repairs, 

And with his Circling Volumes folds her Hairs: 

At firtt the filenc Venom flid with eafe, 

And feiz’d her cooler Senfes by degrees ; 

Then e’re th’ infected Mafs was fir'd too far, 
500 In Plaintive Accents fhe began the War: 

And thus befpoke her Husband; Shall, the faid, 

A wandring Prince enjoy Lavinia’s Bed ? 

If Nature plead not in a Parent’s*Hearr, 

Pity my Tears, and pity her Defere: | 
$95 ] know, my deareft Lord; the ame will come, — 
You wou’d, in vain, reverfe your Cruel doom : 

The faithle( Pirate foon will {et to Sea, 
And bear the Royal Virgin far away / 
A Gueft like him, a Trojan Gueft befote, —- 
51° In thew of friendthip, fought the Spartan Shore ; 
And ravifh’d Helen from her Husband bore. 
_ Think on a King’s inviolable Word ; 
And think on Turnus, her once plighted Lord : 
To this falfe Foreigner you give your Throne, 
515 And wrong a Friend, a Kinfman, and a Son. 
Refume your ancient Care; and if the God 
Your Sire, and you, refolve on Foreign Blood: 
Know all are Foreign, in a larger Senfe, 
‘Not born your Subjects, or deriv’d from hence: 
520 Then if the Line of Turnus you retrace; 
He fprings from Inachus of Argive Race. 
Buc when the faw her Reafons idly fpene, 
And cou'd not move him from: his fix’d Inten€ ; 
She flew to rage; for now the Snake poffefs'd- 
525 Her vical parts, and poifon’d all her Breatt ; 


She 
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She raves, fhe runs with a diftracted pace, 
And fills, with horrid howls, the public Place. 
And, as young Scriplings whip the Top for {port, 
On the fmooth Pavement of an empty Court ;’ 
53°*The wooden Engine flies and whirls about, 
_Admir’d, with Clamours, of the Beardlefs rout; 
- They lath aloud, each other they provoke, 
- And lend their little Souls at ev’ry ftroke : 
Thus fares the Queen, and thus her fury blows 
535 Amidft the Crowd, and kindles as the goes. 
Nor yet content, fhe ftfains her Malice more, 
And adds new Ills to thofe contriv’d before : 
She flies the Town, and, mixing with a throng 
— OF madding _Matrons, bears the Bride along: 


r : 


540 Wand’ ring through Woods and Wilds, and devious ways, 


And with thefe Arts the -Trojan Match delays. 
She feign’d the Rites of Bacchus ! cry'd aloud, 
And to the Buxom God the Virgin vow de | 
Evoe, O Bacchus thus began the Song, 

545 And Evce! anfwer'd all the Female Throng : 
O Virgin! worthy thee alone, fhe cry’d ; 
O worthy thee alone, the Crew reply’d. 
For thee fhe feeds her Hair, fhe leads thy Dance, 
And with chy winding Ivy crowns her Lance. 
550 Like fury feizd the re{t ; the progrefs known, 
All feek the Mountains, and forfake the Town: 
All Clad in Skins of Beafts the Jav'lin bear, 
‘Give to che wanton Winds their flowing Hair : 
And fhrieks and fhowtings rend the paffive Air. 
555 The Queen, her felf, infpir’d with Rage Divine, 
Shook high above her head a flaming Pine: 


Then rowld her haggar’d Eyes around the throng, 


And fung, in Turnus Name, the Nuptial Song : 
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Io ye Latian Dames; if any. heré 
560 Hold, your: unhappy Qureen,, Amata; ‘dead 
If there be here, fhe faid,. who. date maintain | 
My Right, nor think. the Name of Mother vain: 
Unbind your Fillets, loof your flowing Hair, 
And Orgies, and Nocturnal ‘Rites prepare. - 
565 Amata’s Breaft the Fury thus invades, 
And fires with Rage, amid the. Silvan Shades. | 
Then when the found. her. Venom. fpread fo far, 
The Royal Houfe embroil’d in Civil War : 
| Rais’ on her dusky Wings the cleaves thé. Skies, 
57° And feeks the Palace where young Turnus lies. - 
His Town, as Fame reports, was built of old _ 
By Danae, pregnant with Almighty Gold: - 3 
Who fied her Father’s Rage, and with a Train. © 
Of following Argives, thro’ the ftormy Main, 7 
§7§ Drivn by the Southern Blafts, was fated here to reign. 
"Twas Ardua once, now Ardeas Name it bears : 
Once a fair City, now confum’d with Years. 
Here in his lofty-Palace Turnus lay, 
| Betwixt the Confines of the Night and Day, 
- -§80 Secure in Sleep: The Fary laid afide : 
| Her Looks and Limbs, and with new methods try’d; 
The foulnefs of th’ infernal Form to hide. - : 
~ Prop’d ona Staff, fle takes a trembling Meen, 
Her Face is furrow’d, and her Front obfcene : 
585 Deep dinted Wrinckles on her Cheek the draws, 
Sunk are her Eyes, and toothlefs are her Jaws: 
Her hoary Hair with holy Fillets bound, 
Her Temples with an Olive Wreath are crownd. | 
Old Chalibe, who kept the facred Fane | 
sgo Of Juno, now fhe feem’d, and thus began, a 
Appearing in a Dream, to rouze the carelefs Man. 


; Bee . Shall — 


yO VIRGILs © =©6 Ao VIL 


Shall Turnus then fuch endlefs Toil fuftain, 
In fighting Fields, and conquer Towns in vain : 
Win, for a Trojan Head to wear the Prize; - 
695 Ufurp thy Crown, enjoy thy Victories? 
The Bride and Scepter which thy Blood has boughs; 
The King transfers, and Foreign Heirs are fought: 
Go now, deluded Man, and feek again a 
New Toils, new Dangers on the dufty Plain. 
600 Repel the Tucan Foes, their City feize, 
Protect the Latians in luxurious Eafe. 
This Dream all-pow’rful Juno fends, I bear ‘ : 
Her mighty Mandates, and her Words'you hear: - ~ 
‘Hafte, arm your Ardeans, iffue to the Plain; 
- 605 With Fate to friend, affault the Trojan Teain : 
Their thoughtlefs. Ghiefs, their painted ‘Ships that lye 
In Tyber’s Mouth, with Fire and Sword deftroy. 
The Latian King, unlefs he thall fubmir, - 
Own his old Promifé, and his new forget 5 
610 Let him, in Arms, the Pow'r of Turnus prove, 
And learn to fear whom he difdains to Love. 
For fuch is Heav’ns Command. The youthful Pritice | 
With Scorn reply’d, and made this bold ‘Defence. 
You tell me, Mother, what I knew before, 
— 615 The Phrygian Fleet is landed on thé Shore : 
[ neither fear, nor will provoke the War ; 
My Fate is funo’s moft peculiar Care. 
But Time has made you dote, and vainly ‘tell 
| Of Arms imagin’d, in your lonely Cell : 
6210 Go, be the Temple and the Gods your Care, 
Permit to Men the Thought of Peace and War. 
Thefe haughty Words Aleéto’s Rage provoke, 
And frighted Turnus trembled as the {poke. 
Her Eyes grow ftiffen'd, and with Sulphur burn, 
. 626 Her hideous Looks, and hell Form return : 
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Her curling Snakes, with Hiffings fill the Place, 
And open all the Furies of her Face: * 
Then, darting Fire from her malignant Eyes, © | 
She caft him backward as he ftrove to rife, 
630 And. ling’ring, fought to frame fome new Replies. 
_ High on her Head fhe rears two twifted Snakes, 
Her Chains the rateles, and her Whip fhe fhakes ; 
And churning bloody Foam, thus loudly {peaks. - 
Behold whom Time has made to dote, and tell 
-635 Of Arms, imagin’d in her lonely Cell : 
Behold the Fates Infernal Minifter ; 
War, Death, Deftruction, in my Hand I bear. © 
Thus having faid, her fmould’ring Torch imprefs‘d, 
‘With her full Force, the plung‘d inta his Breatt. 
640 Aghaft he wak’d, and, ftarting from his Bed, 
Cold Sweat, in clammy Drops, his Limbs O *re{pread. 
Arms, Arms, he cries, my Sword and Shield prepare ; 
He breaths Defiance, Blood, and Mortal War. 
So when with crackling Flames ‘a Cauldron ‘fries, 
645 The bubling Waters from the Bottom rife : 
Above the Brims they force their fiery way ; 
Black Vapours:climb aloft, and cloud the Day. 
The Peace polluted thus, a chofen Band 
He firft commiffions to the Latian Land ; 
650 In threatning Embafly Then rais'd the reft, 
To meet in Arms th’ intruding Trojan Guett: 
To force the Foes from the Lavinian Shore, 
And.-Italy’s indanger’d Peace reftore. oe 
Himéelf alone, an equal Match he boafts, 
655 To fight the Phrygian and Aufonian Hoatts. 
“The Gods ‘invok'd, the Rutult: prepare _ 
Their Arms, and warm each other to the War... 
‘His Beauty thefe,. and thofe his blooming Age; 
The reft his Houfe, and his own Fame ingage. > 
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660 “While Turnus urges thus his Enterprife 
The Stygian Fury to the Trojans flies > 
New Frauds invents, and takes a —_ Stand, 
Which overloaks the Vale with wide Command ; 
Where fait Afcaniws; and’his youthful Train,- = sss g 
665 With Horns and Hounds a hunting Match — 7 
And pitch their Toils ardund the fhady Plain. 
The Fury fires the Pack ; they fnuff, they: vent, 
+ And fill their hungry Noftrils with the Scene. 
‘Twas of a well grown Stag, whofe Antlers rife 


_ 670 High o’re his Front, his Beams.invade the Skies : 


From this light Caufe, th’ Infernal Maid: prepares 
The Country Churls:to Mifchief, Hate, and Wars. 
The ftately Beaft; the Two ‘Tyrrbeide bred,. 

Snatch d from his Dam, and: the tame Youngling: fed. 
675 Their Father Tyrrbens did his Fodder titigh 

 Tyrrbeus, chief Ranger to the Latian King: © ta oe, 

Their Sifter Sitvia'cherifh’d with her Care) ve 

' The lictle Wanton, and did Wreaths prepare’ 

To hang his budding Horns : -with Ribbons ty’d 


680 His tender Neck, and comb‘d.his filken Hide; 


And bath’d his Body. Patient of Command,”::- 
In time he grew, and growing us’d ona 7 
He waited at his Mafter’s Board for Faod:; . 
Then fought his falygge Kindred in the Wood: 
68 j Where grazing all:the Day, at) Night he. came __ 
To his known Lodgings, and his Country Dame... 
This houfehold Beaft that usd the Woodland Grounds 
Was viewd at firft by the: yourig Hero's er 
As down the Stream he fwana, to feck: Retreat -; fe o 
699 In the cool Waters, and to: -quench his Ficat..: 
Afcanius young, aod: cager of his.Game, .- So 
Soon bent his 7 uncertain af chis: Ain see! 
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But the dire Fiend the fatal Arrow guides, 
Which pierc’d his Bowels thro’ his panting fides. 
695 The bleeding Creature iffues from the Floods, 
Poffefs’d with Fear, and feeks his known abodes ; ¢ 
His old familiar Hearth, and houfehold Gods. ' 
He falls, he fills the Houfe with heavy Groans, 
Implores their Pity, and his Pain bemoans. 
700 Young Silvia beats her Breaft, and cries aloud 
For Succour, from the clownith Neighbourhood : 
The Churls affemble; for the Fiend, who lay 
In the clofe Woody Covert, urg’d their. way. 
One with a Brand, yet burning from the Flame ; 
go5 Arm’d with a knotty Club, another camé: 
What e’re they catch or find; without their Care, 
Their Fury makes an Inftrument of War. 
-Tyrrbeus, the Fofter-Father of the Beatt, 
Then clench’d a Hatchet in his horny Fift : 
710 But held his Hand from the defcending Stroke, 
And left his Wedge within the cloven Oak, ‘ 
_ ‘To whet their Courage, and their Rage a“ 
- And now the Goddefs, exercis’d in Ill, . - 
Who watch’d ‘an Hour to work her impious Will, 
| vag Afcends the Roof, and: to her.crooked Horn,. -': - 
Such as was then‘ by Ladies Shepherds ‘born, > - 
Adds all her Breath, che Rocks and Woods around, 
And Mountains, tremble at.th’ infernal Sound. 
The Sacred Lake of Trivia from afar, 
720 The Veline Fountains, and fulphureous Nay; | | 
Shake at the baleful Blaft, the Signal-af the War.. 
Young Mothers wildly ftaré,, with, Fear re yo 
And ftrain thei: helplefs Infants to.their Beealt. : 7 
The Clowns, a, boiftrous, rude, ungovern’d. Crew, 
725 With furioys hafte to the loud Summons. ficw. i: 
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The Pow’rs of Troy then iffuing on the Plain, 
~ With freth Recruits their youthful Chief fuftain : 
. Not theirs a raw and unexperienc’'d Train, 
But a firm Body of embattel’d Men. 
730 At firft, while Fortune favour'd neither fide, 
The Fight with Clubs and burning Brands was ery d: 
But now, both Parties reinford, the Fields * : 
Are bright with flaming Swords and brazen: Shields. 
A fhining Harveft cither Hoft difplays, - 
735 And fhoots againft the Sun with equal Rays. . 

Thus when a black-brow’d, Guft begins ta’rife, 5 
White Foam at firft on the curl’d ‘Ocean fries; 
Then roars the Main, the Billows mount the. Skies :: 

“Till by the Fury. of the Storm full blown, 
740 The muddy Bottomi:o’re the Clouds is thrown. 

Firft Almon falls, old Tyrrbeus eldeft Care, ss 
Pierc’d with an Arrow from the diftant War: oes" 
Fix’d in his Throat the flying Weapon ftood; = 
And ftop'd his Breath, and: drank his vital Blood. | 

745 Huge Heaps of flain:above the Body rife; 7 i 
Among the reft, the rich Galefus tyes: ee 
A good old Man, while Peace. he: preach’din ‘vain, «..:.- 
Amidft the Madne(3 of th’ unruly. ‘Train. s 
Five Heards, five bleating Flocks his Paftures fill'd, 
750 His Lands a hundred Yoke of Oxentil’d 
Thus, while in equal Scales.their Fortunc ftood, 
The Fury bath’d them.in each others Blood. : 
_ Then having fix’d the Fight, ‘exulting flies,:: > 4 = |: 
"And bears fulfill’d Her’ Promifé' to the Skies"! 0° 17. 20. 
755 To funo thus the fpeaks ; Behold, 'tis dorie ' oe 
The Blood already drawn, the War begun'y <2) 560. 
The Difcord is complear, nox:can they ceafe.* ree 
The dire Debate,. nor you command the Peace. 


Now 
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Now fince the Z Latian and the Trojan Brood 

76° Have tafted Vengeance, and the Sweets of Blood ; 
Speak, and my Pow’r hall add this Office more; 

_ The Neighb’ring Nations of ch’ 4afonian Shore 
Shall hear the dreadful Rumour, ftom afar, 
_Of arm’d Invafion, and embrace the War. 

765 Theri Juno thus; The grateful Work is-done, 
The Seeds of Difcord fow'd, che War begun: 
Frauds, Fears, and Fury have poffefs‘'d the State, 
And fix’d the Caufes of a lafting Hate: 

A bloody Aiymen fhall th’ Alliance join 

+70 Betwixt the Trojan and Aufonian Line : 7 
But thou with Speed to Night and Hell repair, 
For not the Gods, nor angry Jove will bear 
Thy lawlefs wand’ring walks, in upper ‘Air: 
Leave what remains to me. Saturnia faid: 


475 The fullen Fietid her founding Wings difplay’d ; 


Unwilling left the Light, and fought the neather Shade. ' 
In midft of Italy, well known to Fame, 

There lies a Lake, Amfanétus is the Name, 

Below the lofty Mounts: On either fide 


_ 980 Thick Forrefts, the forbidden Entrance hide: 


Full in the Cencre of the facred Wood. 
‘An Arm arifes of the Spgian Flood ; 
Which, breaking’ from beneath with bellowing found, 
Whirls the black Waves and rattling Stones around. 
78s Here Pluto pants for Breath from out his Cell, 
“And opens wide the grinning Jaws of Hell. 
To this Infernal Lake the Fury flies; | 
Here hides her hated Head, and frees the lab’ring —— 
- Saturnian Funo now, with double Care, é } 
79° Attends the fatal Procefs of the War. 
The Clowns return’d, from Battel bear.the flain, 
Implore the Gods, and to their King complain 
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The Corps of Almon and the re{t are fhown, 
Shricks, Clamours, Murmurs fill the frighted Town. 
79§ Ambitious Turnus in the Prefs appears, a 
And, aggravating Crimes, augments their Fears: 
7 “4 _—e Proclaims his Private Injuries aloud, . a2 
ps” 4 & oe A Solemn Promife made, and difavowd;  — 5 
i. 4 A foreign Son is fought, and a mix’d Muneril os 
: - _ 800 Then they, whofe Mothers, frantick wich their Fear, -_ 
| ; In Woods and Wilds the Flags « of Bacchus bear, . .: g 
= ~ And lead his Dances with difhevell’d hair, -- . - 
Increafe the Clamour, and the ‘War demand,. \ 
(Such was Amata’s Intereft’ in.the Land Jenks’ oo 
ge * 2 805 Againft the Public Sanctions of the Peace, 
| Againft all Omens of their ilk Succefs 5. . 
With Fatcs averfe, the Rout jn ‘Arms refore, bie 
To Force their Monarch, and mfule che-Court;- 2 23547 
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But hike a Rock unmovd, a Rock.that.brayes. os . 2’, --- 


810 The rageing Tempeft and the rifing Wavts,.:. © £07! 
| Prop’d on himfelf he ftands: His folid fides..- : 
Wath off the Sea-weeds, and the founding Tides: . . - 
So ftood the Pious Prince unmov'd: and long 
_ Suftain’d the madnefs of the noifie Throng... 
815 Buc when he found chat Funo's Pow’r prevail'd, 
And all the Methods of cool Counfel fail'd, - 
He calls the Gods to witnefs their offence,: 
‘3 Difclaims the War, afferts his Innocence... — - 
Hurry’d by Fate, he eries, and born before. 
S50 A furious Wind, we leave the faithful Shore: . 
O more than Madmen! you your félves thal bear : 
The guilt of Blood and Sacrilegious War: 
, Thou, Turnus, thale attone it by thy Face, 
: And pray to Heav'n for Peace, but pray too late. 
| 825 For me, my ftormy Voyage at an end, 
I to the Pore of Death fecurely tend, 
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The Fun’ral Pomp which-t tO. your. Kings you pay, 
Is all I want, and all you take away. _ 7 
He faid no more;. but in his, Walls-confin’d; 
830 Shut out the Woes which he too well divin’d:. 

Nor with the rifing Scorm.wou’d vainly ftriye; 
But left the Helm, and lec'the Veffel drive’ 
A folemn Cuftom was. obferv’d of: olds’ +): 
Which Latium held, and now the Romans hold; ~ 

835 Their. Standard, when in fighting Fields they r réar 
Againtt the fierce Hircanians, or declare SF 
The Scythian; Indian, or Arabian War: 7 
Or from the boafting Parthians wou'd. regain 
Their Eagles loft in Carrba’s bloody. Plain : 

840 Two Gates of Steel (the Name of ‘Mars they bear) 
And ftil are worfhip’d with religious Fear; 
Before his Temple ftand: The dire abode, _ 

And the fear’d Iflues of the furious:God, * 
Are fenc’d with Brazen Bolts ; -without the Gates, 


845 Lhe wary Guardian fanus doubly Waits. 


Then, when the facred Senate votes the Wars, 
The Roman Conful their Decree. declan: aa 
And in his Robes the founding Gates unbars. 
The Youth in Miliary. Shouts arffe,- 

850 And the loud Trumpets break. the yielding. Skies: 
Thefe Rites of old. by. Sov raign. Princes us’d, | 
Were the King’s Office, buc the King refus’d. . 
Deaf to their Cries, nor you'd the Gates uinbar 
Of facred’ Peace, or loofe th’ iroprifon ‘dWar:. > 4.. 

8s¢ But hid his Head, and, fate. from loud pai = 
Abhor’d the wicked Miniftry of Arms: : 

Then Heav’ns Imperious Queen came down from high 5 
At her Approach the Brazen Hinges fly, “ 
The Gates are forc'd, and-ev’ry falling Bar, 
860 And ke a Tempeft iffues our.the War. : 
E ff | The 
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| 
| 
| 
i The ht Cities of ih’ daforian Shore, 


7 | Their reftiff Steeds in fatidy Plains prepare : 


Lulld in their Eafe, arid undifturb’ d before ; 
a | Are all on Fire, and fome with ttudious Care, 


| | _ 86 5 Some their foft Limbs itt painful Maiches try, 


_ 


af 

3 | With Joy they view the waving Enfigns fly, 
| 870 And hear the Trumpet’s Clangor pierce the 

: _ Antenne, Tybur with. her lofty Tow’rs, 


Z ) Ardea the proud, the Cru ftumerian-Town: 
e All thefe of old were places of Renown. 


| | ie: And War is all their With, and’ Arms the gen’ ral Cry. 
2 : ’ . Pare fcour the rufty Shields with Seam, and part | 
. 1 = ¢ | New grind the blunted. ‘AX, and point the Dart : 


Sky. 


Five Cities forge their Arms: th’ Atinian Pow’rs, 


875 Some hammer Helniets for the fighting Field, 
— Some twine young Sallows to fupport the Shield > 
pe : The Croflet fome, and fome the *Cuifhes mould, 
? | With Silver plated, and‘ with ductile Gold: : - 


a : The ruftick Honours:of the Scythic and Share, ’ | 
ie — 880 Give place to Swords aiid’Plinies, the Pride‘of War. 


Old Fauchions are Hew temper'd in the Fires =“ 
The founding TrumpeteV’ty Soul Infpires:« 


The Word is giv’n, with eager Speéd they ice 


ae ae 
ee & 


The hining 'Head-piece, and thé Shield ara whet 
$35 The neighing Steeds ate to the Chariet-t7 d)« rn 
The trufty Weapon fits‘on-ev'ty fides 


And now the might¥' Labour i is beatin, 


Ye Mufes open all your: F2élicon, we ee 


1 pe we 


Sing you the Chiefs that’ fuvay'd’ th ali Land, 


890 Their Arms, and Axthies under their Gomimand :: 
What Warriours in:our ancient Clime’ weée bead’ 2 tae 


What Souldiers follow’d, and ‘what. — ‘ 


For well you know, ‘and can record’ alone, 


laa Fame to future times conveys: but. datkly down. ‘ 


« 
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S95 Mezentins firft atipcar ‘d upon the Plain, 


‘Scorn fate upon-his Brows, and four Difdain ; 
Defying Earth and Heav’n: Etruria loft: 
He brings to Turnw’s Aid his baftted Hott. 
The charming Law/us, full of youthful Fire, 


~ 920 Rode in the Rank, and next his fullen Sire: 


To Turnus only {gcond in the Grace. 
Of Manly Meen, and features of the Face. 
A skilful Horfeman, and a Huntfman bred, 
Wich Fares averfe a thoufand Men he led: 
90 5 His Sire unworthy of fo brave a Son; 
Himfelf well worthy of a happier Throne. - 
Next Aventinus drives his Chariot round 
The Latian Plains, with Palms and Lawrels' crown’d. 
Proud of his Steeds he fmoaks along the Field, :. 
gio His Father’s Hydra fills his ample Shield. 7 
A hundred Serpents hifs about the Brims;: ” 
‘The Son of Hercules he juftly feems, 
_ By his broad Shoulders and Gigantick Lithbs. 
Of eat ‘nly part, and part.of. weak Blood, 
915 A mortal Woman mixing: with a God. | 
For {trong Alcides, after he had flan = 4 


The triple Geryon, drove from conquer’d Spain : me ee 


His captive Herds, and thence in es led 


On Tufcan Tyber’s flaw’ry Banks they fed...- ., - ) 7 | 
920 Then on Mount, Aventine, the Sori of Jove: 2. 
The Pricftefs Rhea found, and forc’d to Love; « Bf Bf om - 


For Arms his Men long Piles and Jav’lins bore, ; 


And Poles with pointed Steel. their Foes in Bartel gore: 


Like Hercules. himfele his Son appears, 


925 In Salvage Pomp a Lyon’s Hide he wears ; » 


About his Shoulders hangs the fhaggy Skin, .. 
The Teeth, and ‘gaping Jaws i ds grin. . 


Eff 
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Thus like the God his Father, hile dtett 
He ftrides into the Hall, a horrid Gueft. 
930 Then two Twin-Brothers from fair Tybur came, 
(Which from their‘Brother Tyburs took the Name,)" 
- Rerce Coras, and Catillus, void of Fear, | 
_ Arm’d Argive Horfe they led, and in the Front appear. . 
Like Cloud-born Centaurs, from the Mouatain’s height, 
935 With rapid Courfe defeending to the Fight; — | 
They ruth along, the ratling Woods give way, 
The Branches bend before their fweepy Sway. 
Nor was Prenefte’s Founder wanting there, 
Whom Fame reports the Son of Mulciber : | _ 
94° Found in the Fire, and fofter’d in the Plains ; ae : 
A Shepherd and a King at once he reigns, ° va pe ¢ 
_ And leads to Turns Aid his Country Swains.. 
His own Pranefte fends a chofen: Band, | 
With thofe who plough Saturnia’s ‘Gabine Land: 
945 Befides the Succour which cold Anien — | 
The Rocks of Hernicus, and rofie Fields 5 
Anagnia fat, and Father Amafene, - i 
A num’rous Rout, but all of naked. Saeie SO 
Nor Arms they wear, nor. Swords and. Bucklers Saeet = 
950 Nor drive the Chariot thro’ the dutty. Fidlek:. - Sitbekes 
Buc whirle from Leathern Slings huge Balls of Lead ae vad 
And Spoils of yellow: Wolves adorn their Head :: 
The Left Foot naked. when they march t6-fighe, it? : 
But in a Bull’s:raw Hide they theath the: _— od aE 
955  Meffapus next,: (great Neptune was his Sire). 0) 2s 10. 
Secure of Steel, and fated fromthe Fires; 98s 
In Pomp appears: And. with his Ardour — Se 
A heartlefs Train, unexercis’d. in: Arms | ce 
The juft Falifcans he co Bartel brings;. - oe 
f° An And thofe whe. live: where Lake: Ciminia: fe ih. 
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And where Feronia’s Grove and Temple ftands, 
Who till Fefcennian or Flavinian Lands : : 
All thefe in order march, ‘and marching fing 
The warlike Actions of their Sea-born King. 

96 5 Like a long Team of Snowy Swans on high, 

Which clap their Wings, and-cleave the liquid Sky, 
When homeward from their wat’ry Paftures born, 
They fing, and 4fia’s Lakes their Notes return. 

Not one who heard their Mufick from afar, — 

97° Wou'd think thefe Troops an Army train’d to War: 
But Flacks of Fowl, that when the Tempefts roar, 
Wich their hoarfe gabling feek the filent Shoar. 

Then Claufus came, who led a num’rous Band | 

Of Troops embody'd, from the Sabine Land : 

975 And in himfélf alone, an Army bsought, 

"Twas he the noble Claudian Race begot: 

The Clandian Race, ordain‘d, in times to come, 
To fhare the Greatnefs of Imperial Rome. 

He led the Cures forth of old Renown, - 

980 Mutufcans from their Olive-bearing Town; 
And all th’ Eretian Pow’rs : Befides a Band 
That foliow'd from Velinum’s dewy Land : 

And Amiternian Troops, of mighty ‘Fame, 

And Mountaineers, that from Severus came. 

985 And from thé craggy Cliffs of Tetrica, a , 
And thofe where yellow Tyber takes his way, 
And where Himella’s wanton Waters play. | 
Cafperia fends her Arms, with thofe that lye 

By Fabaris, and fruicful Forul:: 

990 The wailike Aids of Horta’ next appeat, 

And the cold Nurfians come to clofe the Reer : 
Mix’d with the Natives born of Latine Blood, 
Whom Alia wafhes with her fatal Flood. 
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Not thicker Billows beat the Lybian Main, - 
995 When pale Orion fets i In wintry Rain; 
Not thicker Harvefts on rich Hermus rife, 
Or Lycian Fields, when Phebus burns the Skies; 
Than ftand thefe Troops: Their Bucklers ring around, 
Their Tramplin eg turnsthe Turf,and fhakes the folid Ground. 
1000 ~— High in his Chariot then Halefus came, 
A Foe by Birth to Troy's unhappy Name : 
From Agamemnon born; to Turnus Aid, 
A thoufand Men the youthfal Heroe led ; 
Who till the Mafick Soil, for Wine renown'd, 
1005 And fierce Auruncans from their Hilly Ground :. 
And tho: who live by Sidicinian Shores, 
And where, with fhoaly Foords Vulturnus roars ; 
Cales and Ofca’s old Inhabitants, 
_ And rough Saticalans inur’d to Wants: 
1010 Light demi-Launces from afar they throw, 
Faftend with Leathern, Thongs to gaul the Foe. 
Short crooked Swords i in clofer Fight they wear, 
And on their warding Arm light Bucklers bear. | 
Nor Oebalus,thalc. thou be left unfung, - soja 
rors From Nymph Semethis and old- Telon {prung: . 34a faa 
: Who then in Teleboan Capri reign’d, pe a od 7 7 
But that fhore Ifle th’ ambitious. Youth difdain'd 5 
And o’re Campagnia ftretch’ d his ample Sway ; - 5° oe. 
Where fwelling Sarnus feeks the Tyrrbene Sear) 
1020Q’ re Batulim, and where Abella fees, _— 
From her high Tow’ ts, the Harvett of her Trees, 
All thefe (as was the Teuton ufe of old) ; ee 
Wield Brazen Swords, and Brazen Bucklers hold : oad 
Sling weighty Stones when from afar they fight; -* ~ 
1025 Their Cafques are Cork,. a Covering thick.and light,” ie 
Next on! in ‘Raok, the. warlike Ufens went, ts * / 
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The rude Equicole his Rule abey'd, 
Hunting their Sport, and Plund’ring was their Trade. 
1030Tn Arms they plough’d, to Bactel ftill prepar'd; | 
Their. Soil was barren, and their Hearts were hard. 
Umbro the Prieft the proud Marrubians led, 
By King Archippus fent to Turnus aid ; 7 
And peaceful Olives crown’d his hoary head. 
1°35 His Wand and holy Words, the Viper’s rage, 
And venom’d wounds of Serpents, cou’d affwage. 
He, when he pleas‘d with powerful Juice to fteep 
Their Temples, fhut their Eyes in pleafing Sleep. 
But vain were Marfian Herbs, and Magick Art, 
1040 To cure the Wound giv’n by the Dardan Dart. 
Yet his untimely Fate, th’ Angitian Woods 
In fighs remurmur’d, to the Fucine Floods. 
The Son of fam’d Hippolitus was there ; 
- Fam’ d as his Sire, and as his Mother fair. . 
i043 Whom in Egerian Groves Aricia bore, + | 
And nurs’d his’ Youth along the Marthy Shore: 
Where gtcat Diana’s peaceful Altars flame, 
In fruitful Fields, and Virbins was his Name. 
Hippolitus, as old Records have faid, | 
1050 Was by his Stepdam fought:to.fhare:her Bed : 


Buc when no Female Arts his Mind cou’d move, ©. 


She turn’d to furious;Hate her impious Love. 

Torn by Wild Horfes: on; the.fandy Shore, - 

Another's Cruhes th’:unhappy | Huneer! bore ; 
1055 Glucting his Father's Eyes with: guiltle/s gore. 

‘But cha{t Diana, - “who: his death deplor'd, 

‘With 2/culapian! Herbs hisilife.reftorid. -. 


Then Jove, who faw from high, with yuft dio, . 


The dead infpir’d with -Vital-Becath again, © 
1960 Struck to the Center with:his: flaming: Dace 
Th unhappy Founder of the.Godlike Are. - 
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But Trivia kept in fecret Shades alone, 
Her care, Hippolitus, to Fate unknown; 
And call’d him Virbius in th’ Egerian Grove: 


1065 Where then he liv’d obfcure, but fafe from Jove: 


Are Courfers driv'n, who fhed their Matter’s Biood ; 
Afftighted by the Monfters of the Flood. 
His Son, the Second Virbius, yet retain’d 
1070 Fis Fathers Art, and Warrior Steeds he rein’d. 
Amid the Troops, and like the leading God, 
High o’re the reft in Arms the Graceful Turnus rode : 
- Atriple Pile of Plumes his Creft adorn’d, 
On which with belching Flames Chimera burn‘d: 
107§The more the Winds his kindled Court infpire, 
The more wich fury burn’d the blazing Fire. 
Fair Jo grac’d his Shield, but Jo now 
~ With Horns exalted ftands, and feems to aes 
(A noble charge) her Keeper by her fide; 
1080 To watch her Walks his hundred Eyes wnels ‘d. 
“And on the Brims her Sire, the wac’ry God, 
Row! d from a Silver Urn his Cryftal Flood. 
A Cloud of Foot fucceeds, and fills the Fields | 
With Swords and pointed Spears, and clatt’ring Shields 
1085 Of Argives, and of old Sicanian Bands, 
And thofe who Plow the rich Sutulian Lands; 
_Auruncan Youth and thofe Sacrana yieids, 
‘And the proud Labicans with painted Shields, 
‘And thofe who near Numician Streams refide, | Ca 
1090 And thofe whom Tyber’s holy Forefts ‘hide: 
Or Circes Hills from the main Land divides‘: ” “as | 
Where Ufens glides along the lowly Lands, 
Or the black Water of Poniptina ftands: > 
Laft from the. Volfcians fait Camilla came; 1 4 
1095 And led her warlike Troops, a Warriour Dame: - 
7 a ~ Unbred 


~ For this, from Trivia’s Temple and her Wood, 
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 Unbred to Spinning, in the Loom unskill’d, © 
"She chofe the nobler Pallas of the Field. 
Mix’d with the firft, the fierce Virago fought, 
Suftain’d the Toils of Arms, the Danger fought : 
1200 Ourftripd the Winds in. {peed upon the Plain, 
Flew o’re the Fields, nor hurt the bearded Grain: | 
She fwept the Seas, and as the skim’d along, 
Her flying Feet unbath’d on Billows hung. 
_ Men, Boys, and Women ftupid with Surprife, 
£205 ‘Where e’re the paffes, fix their wond'ring Eyes: 
Longing they look, and gaping at the Sight, 
Devour her o’re and o’re with vaft Delight. 
Her Purple Habit fics with fuch a Grace 
On her {mooth Shoulders, and fo fuits her Face : 
1210 Her Head wich Ringlets of her Hair is crown’d, ». 
And in a Golden Caul the Curls are bound. 
She fhakes her Myrdle Jav'lin : And, behind, 
Her Lycian Quiver dances in the Wind. 
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10 | 
"  Thefe, thro the Country took their waftful Courfe ; 
_ The Fields to forage, and to gather Force. 
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The Eighth Book of the Ainess. 


The Argument. 


The War being now begun, both the Generals make all poffible Pre- 

parations. Turnus fends to Diomedes, Eneas goes in Perfon 

_ to beg Succours from Evander and the Tufcans, Evander re~ 

ceives him kindly, frrnifhes bim with Men, and fends bis Son 

Pallas with bim. Vulcan, at the Requeft of Venus, makes Arms * 

for ber Son Aneas, and draws on bis Shield the moft memo~ 
rable Attions of his Pofterity. 


Hen Turnus had affembled all his Pow’rs s 

\ \/ His Standard planted on Laurentum’s Tow’rs ; 
When now the fprightly Trumpet, from afar, — 
Had giv’n the Signal of approaching War, 
Had rouz'd the neighing Steeds to fcour the Fields, 
While the fierce Riders clatter'd on their Shields, 
Trembling with Rage, the Latian Youth prepare 
To join th Allies, and headlong ruth to War. 
Fierce Ufens, and Meffapus, led the Crowd ; 
With bold Mezentius, who blafphem’d iad 


Then Venulus to Diomede they fend, 
To beg his Aid Aufonia to defend : 


Declare the common Danger; and inform 


The Grecian Leader of the growing Storm : 
Ziineas landed on the Latian Coatt, 

With banith’d Gods, and with a baffled Hoatt ; 
Yet now afpird to Conqueft of the State ; 
And claim’d a Title from the Gods and Fate.. 
What num’rous Nations in his Quarrel came, 
And how | fpread b his formidable Name : 
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What he defign’d, what Mifchiefs might aife, a 
If Fortune favour’d ‘his firft Enterprife, . oT a. 
Was left for him to weigh: whof€. equal Fears; 

And common Intereft was involv’d ‘in theirs. se 
While Tarnus and th’ Alhes thus urge the-War, | 
The Trojan floating in a Flood of Care, :— oe 2 
Beholds the Tempett which his Foes prepare. aie 
This way and that he turns his anxiqus.Mind; © 
Thinks, and rejects the Counfels he defign’ d; 


Explores himfelf in-vain,-in ev’ry part, ° gh 


And gives no reft co-his ‘diftracted Heart. - 
So when the Sun by Day, or Moon by Night, 
Strike, on the polith’d Brafs, their trembling Light,: : 


_ The glit’ring Species here and there divide ; 
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And ¢aft their dubious Beams from fide to fide : 
Now on the Walls, now on the Pavement play, 
And to the Cieling flafh the glaring Day. 

"Twas Night : And weary Nature lul’d afléep 

The Birds of Air, and Fithes of the Deep ; 

And Beafts, and Mortal Men: The Trojan Chief 
Was laid on Tyber’s Banks, oppre{s’d with Grief, 
And found in filent Slumber lace Relief. 

Then, thro’ the Shadows of the Poplar Wood, 
Arofe the Father of the Roman Flood ; 

An Azure Robe was ore his Body fpread, _ 

A Wreath of fhady Reeds adorn’d his Head : 


- Thus, manifeft co Sight, the God appear’d: 


And with thefe pleafing Words his Sorrow chear’d. » 
Undoubted Off-fpring of Etherial Race, © 

O long expected in this promis’d Place, 

Who, thro the Foes, haft born thy banith’d Gods, 
Reftor’d them to their Hearths, and old Abodes ; 
This is thy happy Home! The Clime where Fate 


Ordains thee to reftore the Trojan State. 
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Fear not, the War hall end in lafting Peace ; 
And all the Rage of haughty Juno ceafe. 


* > And that this nighsly Vifion may not feem 
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> Th’ Effeét of Fancy, or an idle Dream; 


A Sow benéath an Oak fhall lye along ; | 
All white her felf; and white her thirty Youog. 
When thirty rowling Years have run their Race, 
Thy Son, Afcanivs, qn this empty Space, » 

Shall build a Royal Town, of lafting Fame ; 
Which from this Omen hall receive the Name.’ 
Time fhall approve the Truth: For what remains, 
And how with fure Succefs to crown thy Pains, - 


With Patience next attend. A banith’ d Band, 


Driv’n with Evander from th’ Arcadian Land, 
Have planted here: and plac’ d on high ne Walls ; 
Their Town the Founder, Palanteum calls : 
Deriv’d from Pallas, his grcat Grandfire’s Name: 
But the fierce Latians old Pofleffion claim ; 

With War infefting the new Colony ; 

Thefe make thy Friends, and on their Aid rely. 
To thy free Paffage I fubmit my Streams: 

Wake Son of Venus from thy pleafing Dreams; 
And, when the fetting Stars are loft in Day, 

To Juno's Pow’r thy juft Devotion pay. 

With Sacrifice the wrathful Queen appeafe ; 

Her Pride at length thall fall, hgy Fury ceafe. — 
When thou return’ft vi@torious from the War, 
Perform thy Vows to me with grateful Care. 
The God am'I, whofe yellow Water flows. 
Around thefe Fields, and fattens as it goes: 

Tyber my Name: among the rowling Floods, 
Renown’d on Earth, efteem’d among the Gods. 
This is my ‘certain Seat: In Times to come, 

My Waves thall wath the Walls of mighty — 


He 
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He faid ; and plung’d below, while yet he {poke: 
His Dream Zineas and his Sleep forfook. 3 
He rofe, and looking up, beheld the Skies on 
With Purple bluthing, and the Day arife. 
95 Then, Water in his hollow. Palm he took, | 
- From Tyber’s Flood ; and thus the Pow’rs befpoke. 
Laurentian Nymphs, by whom the Streams are fed, 
And Father Tyter, in thy facred Bed 
Receive Aneds :-and from Danger keep. . 
100 Whatever Fount, whatever holy deep, - 
Conceals thy war’ry.Stores ; where e’re they rife, - 
And, bubling from below, -falute the Skies : 
Thou ‘King of horned Floods, whofe plenteous Urn 
Suffices Fatnefs to the fruitful Corn, 
105 For this thy kind Compaffion of our Woes, 
—' Shalt fhare my Morning Song, and Ev’ning Vows. 
But, oh! be prefent to thy Peoples Aid; - 
And firm the gracious Promife thou haft made. 
Thus: having faid, two Gallies, from his Stores, 
a 10 With Care he chufes; Mans, and fits with Oars. 
Now on the Shore the fatal Swine is found: 
Wond’rous to tell ; the lay along the Ground: © 
Her well fed Offspring at her Udders hung; 
She white her felf, and white her thirty young. 
115 4neas takes the Mother, and her Brood, “ | 
And all on Funo’s Altar af€ beftow’d. 
The foll'wing Night; and the fucceeding Day,. » 
Propitious Tyber fmooth’d his wat’ry Way : 
He rowld his River back ; and pois’d he ftood ; 
am20 A gentle Swelling, and a peaceful Flood. | ; 
The Trojans mount their Ships; they put from Shore, 
Born on the Waves, and {carcely dip an, Oar. 
Shouts from the Land give Omen to their Courfe 5 — 
And the pitch’d Veffels glide with eafie Force. - — 
Sun 3 ) The 
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1 25 The Woods and Waters, wonder at the Gleam 


Of Shields, and painted Ships, that ftem the Stream. 
One Summer's Night, and one whole Day they pals, 
Betwixt ttic green-wood Shades; and cut the “a Glas 
The fiery Sun had finith’d half his Race ; a 
130 Look'd back, and doubted in the middle oli 
When they from far beheld the rifing Tow'rs, 
The Tops of Sheds, and ‘Shepherds lowly Bow'rs.: 
Thin as they ftood, which, then of homely Clay, 
Now rife in Marble,- from the Roman Sway. 
135 Thefe Cots, (Evander’s Kingdom, mean and: poor) 
The Trojan faw ; and curn’d his Ships to Shore. | 
*Twas on a folennri Day: Th’ Arcadian States, 
‘The King and Prince without the City Gates, — 
Then paid their Off’rings in a facred Grove, 
140 To Hercules, the Warrior Son of fove. 
Thick Clouds of rowling Smoke involve the le 
And Fat of Entrails on his Altar fry. " 
But when. they faw the Ships that ftemm d the Flood, « 
And glitter’d thro’ the Covert of the Wood, - 

145 They rofe with Fear ; ‘and left th’ unfinifh’d Feaft : 

Till dauntlefs Pallas reaffur d the reft, : 

_ To pay the Rites. Himfelf without delay 

A Jav'lin feiz’d, and fingly took his Way. | 

Then gain’d'a rifing Ground ; and call’d from far. 

150 Refolve me, Strangers, whence, and what you are s 
Your Buis’nefs here; and bring you Peace or War? 
High on the Stern, Zneas took his Stand, 
And held a Branch of Olive in his Hand ; 

While thus he fpoke. The Phrygians Arms you fee; 

155 Expell’d from Troy, provok’ d in Italy 
By Latian Foes, with War unjuftly made : 

At firft affianc d, and at laft becray’d. 


Bear 
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This Meflage bear: The Trojans and their Chief 
Bring holy Peace; and beg the King's Relief. 
160 Struck with fo great a Name, and all on fire, 
The Youth Rephes, Whatever you require, — 
Your Fame exaéts: Upon our Shores defcend; 
A welcome Guelt, and what you with, a Friend. | 
He faid ; and downward hafting co the Serand, 
165 Embrac’d the Stranger Prince; and join’d his Hand. 
Conducted to the Grove, Zneas broke 
The filence firft, and thus the King befpoke. 
Belt. of the Greeks, to whom, by Fates Command, 
' [bear thefe peaceful Branches in my hand ; 
170 Undaunted I approach you; though I know 
Your Birth is Grecian, and your Land my Foe: 
From Atreus tho’ your ancient Lineage came ; 
And both the Brother Kings your Kindred claim: 
Yet, my felf-confcious Worth, your high Renown, 
175 Your Vertue, through the Neighb’ring Nations blown, 
Our Fachers mingl’d Blood, Apollo's Voice, 
Have led me hether, lefs by Need than Choice. - 
Our Founder Dardenus, as Fame has fung, 
And Greeks acknowledge, from Eleétra {prung : 
13 © Eleétra from the Loins of Atlas came ; 
_ Atlas whofe Head fuftains the Starry Frame. 
Your Sire is Mercury; whom long before 
On cold Gjllene's top fair Maja bore. 
Maja the fair, on Fame if we rely, 
135 Was Atlas Daughter, who fuftains the Sky: 
Thus from one common Source our Streams divide 
Ours is the Trojan, yours th’ Arcadian fide. 
Rais d by thefe Hopes, I fent no News before : . 
Nor ask'd your leave, nor did your Faith implore ; | 
igo But come, without a Pledg, my own Ambaflador. 
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The fame Rutulians, who with Arms purfue 
The Trojan Race, are equal Foes to you. 
Our Hoft expell’d, what farther Force can ftay 
The Victor Troops from Univerfal Sway * 

195 Then will they ftretch their Pow’r achware the Land; 
And either Sea from fide to fide command. 
Receive our offer'd Faith: and give us thine ; 

Ours is a gen’rous, and experienced Line: 
We want not Hearts, nor Bodies for the War; 
200 In Council cautious, and in Fields we date. 
He faid; and while he fpoke, with piercing Eyes, 
Evander view'd the Man with vatt furprize. 
Pleas’d with his Action, ravifh'd with his Face, 
Then anfwer'd briefly, wich a Royal grace. 
205 © Valiant Leader of the Trojan Line, 
In whom the Features of thy Father thine ; 
How I recall Anchifes, how I fee 
His Motions, Meen, and all my Friend in thee! 
Long tho it be,. ’tis frefh within my Mind, 
210 When Priam, to his Sifter’s Court defign'd — 
A welcome Vifit, with a friendly ftay ; 
And, through th’ ‘Arcadian Kingdom took his way. 
Then, paft a Boy, the callow Down began 
To fhade my Chin, and call me firft a Man. . 
215 I faw the fhining Train, with vaft delight,, 
And ®riam’s goodly Perfon pleas‘d my fight: 
But great Anchifes, far above the reft, 
With awful Wonder fir'd my Youthful Breatt. 
I long’d to join, in Friendfhip’s holy Bands, 
220 Our mutual Hearts, and plight our mutual Hands. . 
I firft accofted him: I fu’d, I fought, 
And, with a loving force; to Pheneus brou ght. 
He gave me, when at length conftraind to go, 
A Lycian Quiver, and a Gnofian Bow: 
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225 A Veft embroyder’d, glorious to behold, | 
And two rich Bridles, with their Bits of Gold, | - ¢ 
Which my Son’s Courfers in obedience hold. od 
The League you ask I offer, as your Right: 
' - And when tq Morrow’s Sun reveals the Light, 
230 With fwift Supplies you fhall be fent away : 
Now celebrate, with us, this folemn Day 5 ; | 
Whofe Holy Rites admit no long Delay. : 
Honour our Annual Feaft ; and take your Seat 
With friendly Welcome, at a homely Treat. 
235 Thus having faid, the Bowls (removd for Fear) 
The Youths replac’d ; and foon reftor'd the Chear; _ 
On fods of Turf he fet the Souldiers round ; 
A Maple Throne, rais’d higher from the Geant 
Receiv'd the Trojan Chief: And o’ re the Bed, 
240 A Lyon’s thaggy Hide for Ornament they fpread. 
The Loaves were ferv’d in Canifters ; the Wine 
In Bowls, the Prieft rencw’d the Rites Divine: | 
Broil’d Entrails aré their Food ; and Beefs continu’d Chine. 
But, when the Rage of Hunger was reprefs’d, 

245 Thus fpoke Evander to his Royal Guett. — 
Thefe Rites, chefe Altars, and this Feaft, O King, . 
From no vain Eéars, or Superftition {pring : 

Or blind-Devotion, or from blinder Chance ; 
Or heady. Zeal: or brutal Ignorance : 

250 But, fav’'d from Danger, with a pe Sence, 
The Lahonrs of a God. we recompence. . 

See, from afar,..yon Rock that miates the Sky ; 
About whofe Feet fuch Heaps of Rubbifh lye: 
Such indigefted: Ruin; bleak and bare, — 

255 How defart now it ftands, expos'd in Air! 

“Twas once a. Robber’ s Den; inclosd around 
With living Stone; and deep beneath the. Ground. 
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The Montter Cacus, more than half a Beaft, >; : 
This Hold, impertious to the Sun, poffefs’d. 
265 The Pavement ever foul with Human Gore ; 
Heads, and their mangled Members, hung the Door. 
Vulcan this Plague begot: And, like his Sire, 
Black Clouds he belch’d, and flakes of livid Fire. 
Time, long expected, cas‘d us of our Load : 
270 And brought the needful Prefence of a God. 

- Th’ avenging Force of Hercules, from Spain, | 
Arriv’d in Triumph, from Geryon flan; 
Thrice liv’d the Gyant, and thrice liv’d in vain. | 

‘His Prize, the lowing Herds, Alcides drove 

275 Near Tyber’s Bank, to graze the fhady Grove. 
Allur’d with Hope of Plunder, and intent 
By Force to rob, by Fraud to circumvent ; E 
The brutal Cacus, as by Chance they ftray’d, 
Four Oxen thence, and four fair Kine convey'd. | 

280 And, left the printed Footfteps might be feen, 
He drag’d ‘em backwards to his rocky ‘Den. 
The Tracks averfe, a lying Notice gave ; 
And led the Searcher backward from the Cave. © 
Mean time the Herdfman Heroe fhifts his place: : 


- 28e To find frefh Pafture, and untrodden Grafs. -_ 


The Beafts, who mifs'd their Mates, fill’d all around 
With Bellowings, and the Rocks reftor’dsthe Sounds; -* 
One Heifar who had heard her Love-coniplain, °°) 3... 2 : 
Roar'd from the Cave; and made the Projeét -wain..! 27 
290 Alcides found the Fraud : With Rage‘he fhook,.; ct. 
And tofs'd about his Head his knotted Qak. 2 ve 
Swift as the Winds, or Scythian Arrows flight, | 9 '7) 00°. 
He clomb, with eager hafte, th’ Acrial height. «3: . 
_ Then firft we faw the Monfter mend his-Race: - 3) 
295 Fear in his Eyes, and Palenefs in his Fdce-) = | cs 
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 Confef’d the Gods approach : Trembling he fprings, 

As Terror had increas’d his Feet with Wings: 

Nor ‘ftay’d for Stairs ; but down the Depth he threw 

is Body ; on his Back the Door he drew. — | 
300 The Door, a Rib of living Rock; wich Pains 

His. Father hew'd it out, and bound with Iron Chains. 

He broke the heavy Lincks; the Mountain clos’d;.  --- 

And Bars and Leavers to.his Foe oppos'd. os 

The Wretch had. hardly made his Dungeon faft; = 
305 The fierce Avenger. came with bounding hafte: © 

Sutvey’d the Mouth of the forbidden hold ; 

And here and there. his raging Eyes he ‘out d. 

He gnath’d his Teeth; and thrice he compafs’d round 

With winged {peed she Circuit of the Ground, — 


. 


310 Thrice at the Cavern’s: Mouth he pull’d in vain, 


And, panting, thrice defifted from his Pain. 
A pointed finty Rock, -all bare, and black, 
- Grew gibbous from behind the Mountains Back: 
Owls, Ravens, all ill Omens of the Night, - } 
315 Here buile their Nefts, and hether wing’d their Flight, 
The leaning Head hung threat’ning o’re the Flood 
- And nodded to the left: The Heroe ftood 
Adverfe, with planted Feet, and from the night, * -- 
Tuge’d at the folid Stone with all his might. 
320 Thus heav’d, the fix’d Foundations of the Rock 
Gave way : Heav’n echo’d at the ratling Shock. 
Tumbling it choak’d the Flood: On either fide 
The Banks leap backward ; and the Streams divide. o = 
The Sky fhrunk upward with unufual Dread: | 


- 325 And trembling Tyber div’d beneath his Bed. 


The Court of Cacus ftands reveal'd to fight ; 
The Cavern glares with new admitted Light. 
So the. pent Vapours with a rumbling Sound — 
— from below. ; and rend the hollow Ground: 
: Hhhe | A 
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, 7 330 A founding Flaw fucceeds: And from on high. 
7 The Gods, with Hate beheld the neather Sky: 
! The Ghofts repine at violated Night; 
‘. * * | ; - And curfe th’ invading Sun ; and ficken at the fight. 
' | 7 : | | The gracelefs Monfter caught in open Day, 
) 3395 Inclos‘d, and in Defpair to fly away ; 
Howls horrible from underneath, and fills 
| His hollow Pallace, with unmanly Yells. 
ts — The Heroe ftands above; and from afar 
: Plies him with Darts, and Scones, and diftant War. 
340 He, from his Noftrils, and huge Mouth, expires 
7 Black Clouds of Smoke, amidft his Father’s Fires. 
7 | Gath’ring, with each repeated Blaft the Night : : 
7 To make uncertain Aim, and erring Sight. 
The wrathful God, then plunges from above, 
345 And where in thickeft Waves the Sparkles drove, 
There lights; and wades thro Fumes,and gropes his Way; 
Half fing’d, half ftiffled, *all he grafps his Prey.. 
The Montfter, fpewing fruiclefs Flames, he found ; 
He {qixeez’d his Throat, he writh’d his Neck around, 
350 And in a Knot his cripled Members beund. 
Then, from their Sockets, tore his burning Eyes; 
Rowld on a heap the breathlefs Robber lyes. 
The Doors, unbarr'd, receive the ruthing Day ; 
And thorough Lights difclofe the ravith'd Prey. 
355 The Bulls redeem’d, breath open Air agen; 
Next, by the Feet, they drag him from his Den. 
The wond’ring Neighbourhood, with glad furprize, 
Behold his fhagged Breaft, his Gyant Size, ; 
Fis Mouth that flames no more, and his,extinguith’d Eyes 
360 From that aufpicious: Day, with Rites Divine, 
We worfhip at the Hero’s Holy Shrine. 
, Potitins firft ordain’d chefe annual Vows, 
As Priefts, were added the Pinarian Houle : 


Who 
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Who rais’d this Altar in the Sacred Shade ; 

ans Where Honours, ever due, for ever fhall be paid. 

| For thefe Deferts, and this high Virtue thown, 

Ye warlike Youths, your Heads with Garlands crown. 
Fill high the Goblets with a fparkling Flood : 

And with deep Draughts invoke our common God. 


370 This faid, a double Wreath Evander cwit'd : 


And Poplars black and white his Temples bind. . 
Then Brims his ample Bowl: With like Defign 
The reft invoke the Gods, with {prinkled Wine. 
_ Mean tume the Sun defcended from the Skies ; 
375 And the bright Evening-Star began to rife. 
And now the Priefts, Potitivs at their Head, 
In Skins of Beafts involv’d, the long Proceffion led : 
Held high the flaming Tapers in their Hands ; 
As Cuftom had prefcrib’d their holy Bands : 
380 Then with a fecond Courfe the Tables load : 
And with full Chargers offer to the God. 
The Sali fing ;,and cence his Altars eoand 
With Saban Smoke, their Heads with poplar bound. 
One Choire of old, another of the young ; 
385 To dance, and bear the Burthen of the Song. 
' The Lay records the Labours, and the Praife, 
And all th’ Immortal Acts ot Hercules. 
-Firft, how the mighty Babe, when fwath’d-in Bands, 
The Serpents ftrangled, with his Infant Hands: 
390 Then, as in Years, and ‘matchlefs Force he grew, 
Th’ Oechalian Walls, and Trojan overthrew. 
Befides a thoufand Hazards they relate, 
Procur’d by Funo's, and Enrifthens's Hate. 
_ Thy Hands, unconquer’d Heroe, cou'd fubdue 
39 5 The Cloud-born Centaurs, and the Montfter. Crew. 
Nor thy refiftlef$ Arm the Bull withftood : 
Nor He the roaring Terror of the Wood. 
_ es : The 
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The me Porter of the Stygian Seat, ot 
With lolling Tongue, lay fawning at thy Feet : | 


“goo And, feiz'd with Fear, forgot his mangled Meat. 


Th’ Infernal Waters trembled at thy Sight ; 
Thee, God, no face of Danger cou ‘d Affright. 
Not huge Typheus, nor ch’ tinnumber d Snake, 
Increas’d with hiffing Heads, in Lerna’s Lake. 


405, Hail Jove’s undoubted Son! An added Grace 


To Heav'n, and the great Author of thy Race. 
Receive the gratful Off’rings, which we pay, 
And fmile propitious on thy folemn Day. 
In Numbers, thus, they fung: Above the reft, _ 
410 The Den, and Death of Cacus crown the Feaft. 
The Woods to hollow Vales convey the Sound .; 
The Vales to Hills, and Hills the Notes reboutid. . 
The Rites perform’d, the chearful Train retire. 
Betwixt young Pallas, and his aged Sure 
415 The Trojan pals 'd, the City to furvey ; 
And pleafing Talk beguil’d the tedious Way. 
The Stranger caft around his curious Eyes ; 
New Objects viewing ftill, with new Surprife. - 
With greedy Joy enquires of various Things 5 — 
420 And Aéts and Monuments of Ancient Kings. 
Then thus the Founder of the Roman Tow’ rs : 
- Thefe Woods were firft the Seat of Silvan Pow’rs, 
Of Nymphs, and Fauns, and falvage Men, who took 
‘Their Birth from Trunks of Trees, and ftubborn Oak. 
425 Nor Laws they knew, nor Manners, nor the Care | 
‘Of lab’ring Oxen, or the fhining Share: . 
Nor Arts of Gain, nor what they gain‘ to fpare. 
Their Exercife the Chafe : the running Flood 
Supply’d their Thirft ; the Trees fupply’d their Food. 
430 Then Saturn came, i fled the Pow’r of Jove; 
Robb’d of his Realms, and banith’d from above. . - | 
| | The — 
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The Men, “dilpers i on Hills, to Towns he brought; 
And Laws ordain’d, and Civil Cuftoms taught: 
_ And Latium call’d the Land where fafe he lay, 

435 From his. Unduteous Son, and his Ufurping Sway. 
With his mild Empire, Peace and Plenty came: 
And hence the Golden Times deriv’d their name. 

A more'degenerate; and difcolour'd Age, 
Succeeded this, wich Avarice and Rage, 

44° Th’ Aufonians, then, and bold Sicanians came ; - 
And Saturn’s Empire often chang’d the name. 
Then Kings, Gygantick ‘Tybris, and the reft, 
With Arbitrary Sway the Land opprefs‘d. 

For Tybers flood was Abula before : 
445 Till, from the Tyrants Fate, his name it bore. 
_ Ilaft arriv’d, driv’n from my native home, 
By Fortune's Pow’r, and Fate’s refiftlefs Doom. 
Long tofs‘d on Seas I fought this happy Land: 
Warn'd by my Mother ree call'd by. Heav’ns — 
Command. — 


45° Thus, walking on, he {poke: wl thew d the Gate, 


Since call’d Carmental by the Roman Staté; | _ 
Where ftood an Altar, Sacred to the Name | 
Of old Carmenta, the Prophetick Dame:. 
Who to her Son foretold th’ Anean Race, | 
455 Sublime in Fame, and Rome's Imperial Place. 
Then fhews‘the Foreft, which in after times, 
Fierce Romulus, for perpécrated Crimes, 
A Sacred Rofuge made? with this, the Shrine’ 
. Where Pan below the Reck had Rites Divine. = : 
460 Then tells of Argus death, this murder’d Gueft, — - 
- Whofe Grave; and T omb, his Innocence atceft, | 
Thence, to the fteep Tarpeian Rock-he leads , . 
~ Now Roof'd with Goldy then thateh’d wich homely Reeds.” 
A Reverent fear ( fuch Superfticion reigns 
465 Among the rude) ev’n then poffets'd the Swains. 


i 


495 And, that her pleafing Speech his Mind ane. fo ae 
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-Some God they knew, what God they cou’d not cell, 
Did there amidft the facred horrour dwell. 
Th’ Arcadians thought him Jove; and faid they faw 
The mighty Thund’rer with Majeftick awe ; 
47° Who fhook his Shield, and dealt his Boles around ; 
And {catter’d Tempefts on the teeming Ground. 
Then faw two heaps of Ruins; once they ftood 
Two ftately Towns, on either fide the Flood. 
Saturnia’s and Janicula’s, Remains : : 
475 And, either place, the Founder's Name retains. 
Difcourfing thus together, they reforc 
Where poor Evander kept his Country Court. 
They view’d che ground of Rome's. htigious Hall ; 
Once Oxen low’d, where now the Lawyers cael | 
480 Then, ftooping, through the Narrow. Gate. they abil 
When thus the King befpoke his Trojan Guet, - 
Mean as it is, this Palace; and this Door, 
Receiv'd Alcides, then a Conquerout. 
Dare to be poor: accept our homely Food 


485 Which feafted him ; and emulate a God. | 
Then, underneath a lowly Roof, he led : 


‘The weary Prince; and laid him on a Bed :- 
The ftuffing Leaves, which Hides.of Bears o'refpread. 
Now Night had thed-her filyer . Dews around, , 
490 And with her fable Wings embra¢'d: the Ground,’, 
When Love's fair Goddefs, anxjous for her Son, - 


(New Tumulcs rifing, and new Wats, begun) evei0) td 


Couch’d with her-Husband, in his Golden Bed, if pu 
With thefe alluring Words invokes: his aid, ' 


Infpires each’ accene-with:the Charms of Love. 
While Cruel Fate confpir’d with, Grecian Pow'ts,; - 
To level with the-Gronasd che ‘Zrojan Towrss.: 


AnVIE ENETS. 


I ask’d not Aid th’ unhappy to reftore: 

500 Nor did the Succour of thy Skill implore. 
Nor urg’d thé Labours of my Lord in vain ; 
A finking Empire longer to fuftain. 


Tho’ much I ow’d to Priam’s Houfe; and more~ 


The Dangers of ineas did deplore. 

505 But now by 7ove's Command, and Fates Decree, 

His Race is doom’d to reign in italy, 
‘With humble Suit I beg thy needful Art, 
O ftill propitious Pow’r, that rules my Heart! - 

A Mother knéels a fuppliant for her Son. 

510 By Thetis and Aurora thou wert Wort 

To forge impenetrable Shields ; and gracé, 

With fated Arms; a lef illuftrious Race. 

Behold, what haughty Nations are combin’d 

_ Againft the Relicks of the Phrygian Kind 5 

515 With Fire and Sword my People to deftroy; 
And conquer Venus twice, in conqu’ring Troy. 
She faid ; and ftrait her Arms, of fnowy hue, 
About her unrefolving Husband threw. _ 

Her foft Embraces foon infufe Defire : 

520 His Bones and Marrow.fudden Warmth infpire ; 
And all the Godhead feels the wonted ‘Fire.. 
Not half fo fwift the ratling Thunder flies, 

Or forky Lightnings flafh along che Skies. 
The Goddefs, proud of her fuccefsful Wiles, 
- g26 And confcious of her Form, in fecret Smiles. 


Then thus, the Pow’r, obnoxious to her Charms, — 


Panting, and half diffolving in her Arms : 

Why feck you Reafons for a Caufe fo jutt ; 

Or your own Beauties, or my Love diftruft ? 
53° Long fince, had you requir’d my helpful Hand, 


Th’ Artificer, and Art you might command, = 
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To labour Arms for Troy : Nor Fove, nor Fate, 
Confin’d their Empire to fo fhort a Date. 
And, if you now defire new Wars to wage,: 
535 My Skill I promife; and my Pains engage. 
Whatever melting Metals can'confpire,' - 
Or breathing Bellows, or the forming Fire, .. 
Is freely yours :. Your anxious Fears remove:: 
And think no Task is difficult,to Love., 2 2 22-4} 
| 540 Trembling he fpoke ;‘ and eager. of her Charms, ee 
He fnatch’d the willing Goddefs:tohis‘Aymss. , < 
°Till in her Lap infus’d, he lay poflefs’'d '. ° 
Of full Defire, and funk to pleafing Refi. 5 
Now when the Night her middle.race had rode ; 
545 And his firft Slumber had refrefh’d the God ; 
The time when early Houfewifes leave the Bed ; 
And living Embers on thé Hearth they fpred; 
Supply the Lamp, and call the Maids to nife,, 2): 
With yawning Mouths, and with half open’d Eyes; *. + 
550 They ply the Diftaft by the winking Light; CS eee 
And to their daily Labour add the Nighr. ast 
‘Thus frugally they earn their Childrens Bread: 7-43 
And uncorrupted keep the Nuptia] Bed. « ane 
Not lefs concern’d, rior at a later Hour, 
“555 Rofe from his dawny Couch the forging Pow’. 
Sacred to Vulcan's Name an Ifle there lay, >” 
Betwixt Sicilia’s Coafts and Lipare ; : 
Rais’'d high on {moaking Rocks; and deep below, 
In hollow. Caves the Fires of tna glow. 
560 The Gclops here their heavy Hammers deal; _ 
Loud Strokes, and hiffings of tormented Steel 
Are heard around: The boyling Waters roar; - 
And f{moaky. Flames thro’ fuming: Tunnels foar. 
- Hether, the Father of the fire, by Night, > 
565 Through the brown Air precipitates his Flight. 
On 
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On their Eternal Anvils here he found 
The Brethren beating, and the Blows go round: 
A load of pointlefs Thunder now there lies _ 
Before their Hands, to ripen for the Skies : 
570 Thefe Darts, for angry Jove, they dayly catt : 
Confum’d on Mortals with prodigious watte. 
Three Rays of writhen Rain, of Fire three more, 
Of winged Southern Winds, and cloudy Store 
As many parts, the dreadful Mixture frame : 
57s And Fears are added, and avenging Flame. 
— Inferior Minifters, for Mas repair 
His broken Axelerees, and blunted War: 
And fend him forth agen, with furbifh’d Arms, 
To wake the lazy War, with Trumpets loud Alarms. 
580 The reft refrcfh the fcaly Snakes, that fold 
The Shield of Pallas ; and renew their Gold. 
Full on the Creft the Gorgon’s Head they place, 
With Eyes that rowl in Death, and with diftorted Face. 
My Sons, faid Vulcan, .fet your Tasks afide, 
-§85 Your Strength, and Mafter Skill, muft now be tryd. 
Arms, for a Heroe forge : Arms that require 
Your Force, your Speed, and all your forming Fire. 
He faid: They fet their former Work afide : 
And their new Toils with eager hafte divide. 
590A Flood of molten Silver, Brafs, and Gold, 
. - And deadly Steel, in the large Furnace row!'d 5 
Of this, cheir ‘artful Hands a Shield prepare ; 
Alone fufficient to fuftain the War. 
Sey’n Orbs within a fpacious round they clofe ; _ 
595 One ftirs the Fire, and one the Bellows blows. 
The hiffing Steel is in'the Smithy drown‘d ; 
The Grot with beaten Anvils groans around. 
By curns their Arms advance, in equal time: 


By turns their Hands defcend, and Hammers chime. | 


sonw Jia They 
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600 They turn the glowing Mafs, with crooked Tongs: 


The fiery Work proceeds, with Ruftick Songs: 


While, at the Lenmian God’s Command; they urge 


Their Labours thus, and ply th’ Folian Forge : 

The chearful Morn falutes Evander’s Eyes 3 
605 And Songs of chirping Birds invite to rife. 

He leaves his lowly Bed ; his Buskins meet 

Above his Ankles; Sandals theath his Feet : 

He fets his trufty Sword upon his fide ; 

And o’re his Shoulder throws a Panther’s Hide. 
610 Two Menial Dogs before their Matter prefs‘d : 


Thus clad, and guarded thus, he feeks his Kingly Gueft, 


Mindful of promis’d Aid, he mends his Pace: 
But meets neas in the middle Space. 
- Young Pallas did his Father's Steps attend ; 
615 And true Achates waited on his Friend. 


They join their Hands; a fecret Seat they chufe; — 


Tu’ Arcadian firft, their former Talk renews. 
Undaunted Prince, I never can believe _ 
The Trojan Empire loft, while you furvive. 

620 Command th’ Affiftance of a faithful a : 
But feeble are the Succours I can fend. | 
Our narrow Kingdom, here the Tyber bounds; | 
That other fide the Latian State furrounds ; 


Infults our Walls, and wates our fruitful a | 


625 But mighty Nations I prepare, to join — 

Their Arms with yours, and aid your juft Defign 
You come, as by your better Genius fent : 

And Fortune feems:to. favour your intent. 

Not far from hence there ftands a Hilly Town, 
630 Of ancient Building, and of high Renown; 

Torn from the Tufcans, by the Lydian Race; 

Who gave the Name of Cere, to the Place - 


Once 
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Once Agyliina call’d: It flourifh’d long 
_ In Pride of Wealth’; and warlike People ftrong. 
635 °Till curs’d Mezentivs, in a fatal Hour, 
Affum’d the Crown, with Arbitrary Pow’r. 
‘What Words can paint thofe execrable Times ; 
The Subjects. Suff’rings, and the Tyrant’s Crimes! _ 
That Blood, thofe Murthers, O ye Gods replace 
-640 On his own Head, and on his impious Race! _ 
_ The living, and the Dead, at his Command 
Were coupled, Face to Face, and Hand to Hand: 
"Till choak’d with Stench, in loath’d Embraces ty’d, 
The ling’ring Wretches pin’d away, and dy’d. | 
645 Thus plung’d in Ills, and meditating more, 
The People’s Patience tyr’d, no longer bore 
The raging Monfter: But with Arms befet 
His Houfe, and Vengeance and Deftruétion threat. 
They fire his Palace: While the Flame afcends, 
650 They force his Guards , and execute his Friends. 
He cleaves the Crowd ; and favourd by the Night, 
To Turnw’s friendly ain directs his flight. 
By juft Revenge the Tufcans fee on Fire, 
With Arms, their King to Punifhment require: . _ 
655 Their-num’rous Troops, now mutfter’d on the Strand, 
My Counfel hall fubmit to your Cammand. | 
Their Navy fwarms upon the Coafts: They cry ~ 
To hoift their Anchors ; but the Gods deny. - 
. An ancient Augur, skill a in future Fate, 7 
660 With thefe foreboding Words reftrains their Hate. 
Ye brave in Arms, ye Lydian Blood, the Flow’r 
Of Tufcan Youth, and choice of all their Pow’r, - - 
Whom juft Revenge again{t Mezentius arms, 
To feek your Tyrant’s Death, by lawful Arms: 
665 Know this; no Native of our Land may lead 
This pow’rful People : Seek a Foreign Head. 
— : Aw’d 
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Aw’d with thefe Words, in Camps they ftill abide ; 
And wait with longing Looks their promis‘d Guide. 
Tarchon; the Tufcan Chief, to me has fent 
670 Their Crown, and ev’ry Regal Ornament: ) 
The People join their own with his Defire; 
And All, my Conduct, as their King; require. 
But the chill Blood that creeps within my Veins, 
And Age, and lifclefs Limbs unfit for Pains, 
675 And a Soul confcious of 1ts own Decay, 
Have forc’d me to refufe Imperial Sway. 
My Pallas were more fit to mount the Throne ; 
And fhou’d, but he’s a Sabine Mother's Son; ” 
And half a Native: But in you.combine ~ 


& 


680 A Manly Vigour, and a Foreign Line. — 


Where Fate and filing Fortune fhew the Way, 
Purfue the ready Path to Sov’raign Sway. ... 
~The Staff of my declining Days, my Son, . 
Shall make your good or ill Succefs his own. 
685 In fighting Fields from you fhall learn to dare: 
And ferve the hard Apprentifhip of War. 
Your matchlefs Courage, and your Conduct views — 
And early fhall begin ¢ admire and copy you. 
Befides, two hundred Horfc he fhall command: 


690 Tho’ few, a warlike and well chofen Band, 


Thefe in my Name are lifted : And my Son 
As many more has added in his own. . 
Scarce had he faid ; Achates and his Guett, 
With downcaft Eyes their filent Grief expreft: —_- 
695 Who hort of Succours; and in deep Defparr, 
Shook at the difmal Profpect of the War. — 
But his bright Mother, from a breaking Cloud, 
To chear her Iffue, thunder’d thrice aloud. | 
Thrice, forky Lightning flafh’d along the Sky; 
700 And Tyrrhene Trumpets thrice were heard on high. | 
= | | Then, 
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Then, gazing up, repeated Peals they hear: 
And, ina Heav’n ferene, rcfulgent Arms appear ; 
Red‘ning the Skies,’ and glit’ring all around, 
The temper'd Metals ¢lafh; and.yield a Silver fonnd. | 
7°5 The reft ftood trembling, firuck wich awe divine,,”- 
ZEneas onely confcious to the Sign:. veo ‘ 
-Prefag’d.th’, Evenct;-.and joyful, visit, above, * 
Th accomplith’d Promue of the Queestof: Lande 
Then, to th. Arcadian King : This Prodigy: -:' 
710 (Difmifs your Fear) belongs alone to.me:/ «: ~ .. 
Heav’n calls me to the War :: Th’ expected Sign . 
Is g:v’n of promis d..Aid, and Arms Divine. 
My Goddefs-Mother; whofe Indulgent Care, 
Forefaw the Dangers of the growing War ; 

71'S This Omen gave; when Bright. Vulcanian Arms, 

Fated from force of Stecl by Stygian Charms». i: 
Sufpended, fhone on high :: She then forchhow'd 
Approaching Fights, and Fields-ta float i in Blood. 
Turnus fhall dearly pay for Faith forfworn 5. 

720 And Corps, and Swords, and Shields, on. "Tyber born; 
Shall choak his Flood: Now found the loud Alarms ; 
And Latian Troops prepare your perjurd: Arms: - 

He faid; and nifing from his — ~_— 
The Solemn Rites of Hercules begun: | 7 

725 And on his Altars wak'd the fleeping Fines : we 
Then chearful to his Houlehold-Gads ie 
There offers chofen Sheep: Th’ L¢rcadian King . 

And Trojan Youth the fame Oblations bring. 
Next of his Men, and Ships, he makes review, 
73° Draws out the beft, and ableft of the Crew. 
Down with the falling Stream the Refufe run : 
To raife with joyful News his drooping Son. 
Steeds are prepard to mount the Trojaw Band; 
Who wait their Leader to the Tyrrbene Land. 
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735 A fprightly Courfer, fairer than the reft, 
The King himfelf prefents his Royal Gueft. 
A Lyons Hide his Back and Limbs infold ; 
Precious with ftudded work, and Paws of Gold: 
Fame through the little City fpreads aloud 
74° Tly intended March, amid the fearful Crowd: 
“, The Matrons beat their Breafts ; diffolve in Tears ; 
~ And double cheir Devotion in cheir Fears. 
The War at hand appears with more affright - 
And rifes ev'ry Moment to the fight. 
74§ Then, old Evander, with a clofe embrace, 
Serain’d his departing Friend ; and Tears o’re-flow his Face: 
Wou’d Heav'n, faid he, my ftrength and youth recall, 
Such as I was beneath Prenefte’s Wall ; 
Then when I made the foremoft Foes retire, 
75° And fet whole heaps of conquer’d Shields on: Fite. 
When Herilus in fingle Fight I flew; 
Whom with three lives Feronia did endut': 
And thrice I fene him to the Stygian Shore ; 
Till the laft Ebbing Soil return’d no more :. 
7 is Such, if I ftood renew’d, not thefe Alarms, 
~ Nor Death, thou'd rend me from my Pallas arms: 
Nor proud Mezentius, thus unpunith’d, boaft 
His Rapes and Murthers on the Tufcan Coatt. 
Ye Gods! and-mighty Foye, in pity bring 
760 Relief, and hear a Father, and a King. 
If Fate and you, referve ‘thefe Eyes, to fee 
My Son return with peace and Victory ; 
If the lov'd Boy hall blef his Eather’s fight; 
If we fhall mect again with more delight ;’ 
-65 Then draw my Life in length, let me fuftain, 
In hopes of his-Embrace, the worft of Pain. 
Put if your hard Decrees, which O I dread, 
Elive doom’d to death his undeferving head ; 


\ 
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This, O this very Moment, fet me die ; 
770 While Hopes and Fears in equal ballance lye. 
While yer Poffeft of all his Youthful Charms, 
I ftrain him clofe within chefe Aged Arms: 
Before that fatal news my-Soul hall wound / 
He faid, and, fwooning, fink upon the ground ;, 
775 His Servants bore him off: And foftly laid _ 
His languith’d Limbs upon his homely Bed. 
The Horfemen march; the Gates are open ‘d wide ; 
| Aineas at their head, Achates by his fi de. 


Next thefe the Trojan Leaders rode along: — 
780 Laft, follows in the Reer, th’ Arcadian Throng. 
. Young Pallas fhone confpicuous o’re the reft ; 
Guilded his Arms, Embroider’d was his Vet. 
So, from the Seas, exerts his radiant head 
The Star, by whom the Lights of Heav’n are led: 
. 785 Shakes from his rofie Locks the perly Dews; 
Difpels ‘the darknefs, and the Day renews. 
_ The trembling Wives, the Walls and Turrets crowd; 
And follow, with their Eyes, the dufty Cloud: 
Which Winds difperfe by fits ; and thew from far 
790 The blazz of Arms, and Shields and fhining War. 
The Troops, drawn up in beautiful Array, 
O’re heathy Plains purfue the ready way. 
Repeated peals of thowts are heard around: _ a 
The Neighing Courfers anfwer to the found : 
795 And fhake with horny Hoofs the folid ground. | 
A greenwood Shade, for long Religion known, 
Stands by the Streams chat wafh the Tu/can Town: 
Incompafsd round with gloomy Hills above, 
~ Which add a holy horrour to the Grove. * 
800 The firft Inhabitants, of Grecian Blood, . 
That facred Foreft to —— vow ‘a: = : - | 
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The Guardian of their Flocks, and Fields ; and pay 
Their due Devotions on his annual day. 
Not far from hence, along the River's fide, _ 
805 In Tents fecure, the Tufcan Troops abide ; -. 
By Tarchon led. Now, from a rifing ground, 
4:neas caft his wond’ring Eyes around ; 
And all the Tyrrbene Army had in fight, — 
_ Stretch’d on the fpacious Plain from left to right. 
810 Thether his warlike Train the Trojan Ied 5 
Refrefh’d his Men, and weary’d Horfés fed. 
Mean time the Mother Goddef, crown’d with Charms, 
Breaks through the Clouds, and brings the fated Arms. 
Within a winding’ Vale the finds her Son, : 
815 On the cool Rivers’ Banks, retir’d alone. 
She fhews her heav'nly Form, without difguife, — 
And gives her felf to his defiring Eyes. 
Behold, the faid, perform’d, in ev’ry pare 
My promife made; and Vulcan's labour’d Art, 
820 Now feek, fecure, the Latian Enemy ; 
_ And haughty Turnus to the Field defy. 
She faid: And having firft her Son embrac’d ; 
The radiant Arms beneath an Oak the plac’d. 
Proud of the Gift, he rowl'd his greedy fight 
_ 825 Around the Work, and gaz’d with vaft delight. 
_ He lifts, he turns, he poizes, and admires — 
The Crefted Helm, that vomits radiant Fires: 
His hands the fatal Sword, and Corflet hol: 
One keen with cemper'd Steel, one ftiff wi: ¥ Guid. 
83° Both ample, flaming both, and beamy bright: 
So fhines a Cloud, when edg’d with adverfe Light. — 
Fe thakes the pointed Spear; and longs'to try 
_ The plated Cuifhes, on his manly thigh, 
. , But moft admires the Shields Myfterious mould, 
835 And Roman Triumphs rifing on the Gold. - 
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For thofe, embofs’d, the Heav’nly Smith had wrought, 
(Not.in the Rolls of future Fate untaught,) ok 
The Wars in Order, and the Race Divine 
Of Warriors, iffuing from the Julian Line: 

840 The Cave of Mars was drefs'd with mofly Greens : 
There, by the Wolf, were laid the Martial Twins. 
Intrepid on her fwelling Dugs they hung ; 

’ The fofter Dam loll’d out her fawning Tongue : 
They fuck’d fecure; while bending Back her Head, - 

845 Shelick’d cheir tender Limbs ; and form’d them as ‘they fed. 
Not far from thence new Rome appears, with Games 
Projected for the Bape of Sabine Dames. 

The Pit refourids with Shrieks: A War — a 

— For breach of Publick Faith, and unexampl’d Deeds. 

850 Here for Revenge the Sabine Troops contend: _ 

The Romans there with Arms-the Prey defend. 
Weary’d with tedious War, at length they ceafe; 
And both the Kings and Kingdoms plight the Peace. 
The friendly. Chiefs, before Fove’s Altar ftand ; 

855 Both arm’d, with each a Charger in his Hand : 

A fatted Sow, for Sacrifice is led ; 

‘With Imprecations on the perjur’d Head. 

Near this, the Traytor Metias, ftretch'd between 
Four fiery Steeds, i$ dragg’d along the Green : 

860 By Tullus doom: The Brambles drink his Blood ; 
And his torn Limbs are left, the Vulcure’s Food. 
There, Porfena to Rome proud Tarquin brings ; 

And wou’d by Force reftore the banifh’d Kings. 
One Tyrant, for his fellow Tyrant fights: 
g65 The Roman Youth affert their: Native Rights. 
Betore the Town the Tu/can Army lies : 
To win by. Famine, or by Fraud furprife. 
Their King, half threat’ning, half difdaining ftood: 
vanes Cocles broke the Bridge ; and ftem’d the Flood. 
oa 4 Kkk2. The 
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870 The Captive. Maids there tempt the raging Tide: 

Scap’d from their Chains, with Clelid for their Guide. - 

High on a Rock Heroick Manlius ftood:; . 

To guard the Temple, and the Temple’s God : 

Then Rome was poor; and there you might behold 
875 The Palace, thatch’d with Straw, now roof'd with Gold. 
The Silver Goofe before the fhining Gate 

There flew; and by her Cackle, fav’d the State. 

She told the Gauls approach: Th’ approaching Gauls 

— ObfCure in Night, afcend, and ize the Walls. 

880 The Gold, diffembl’d well their yellow Hair: 

And Golden Chains on their white Necks they wear. 

Gold are their Vefts:. Long Alpine Spears they wield: 

And their left Arm faftairis a length of Shield. 

Hard by, the leaping Salian Priefts advance - 


885 And naked thro’ the Streets-the mad Luperci dance: 


In Caps of Wool. The Targets dropt from Heav'n: 

Here modeft Matrons in foft Litters drivin, 

_ To pay their Vows in folemn Pomp appear :. 

And odorous Gums in their chaft Hands they bear. 
890 Far hence remov ‘d, the Stygian Seats are feen : 

Pains of the damn’d, and punith’d Catiline : 

Hung on a Rock the Traytor; and around, 

The Furies hifling from the neather.Ground: 

Apatt from thefe, the happy Souls, he draws : 
895 And Cato’s holy Ghoft, difpenfing Laws, 

_ Betwixt the Quarters, flows a Golden Sea: 

But foaming Surges, there, in Silver play. 

The dancing Dolphins, with their Tails, divide 

, The glite’ ring Waves; and cut the a me Tide. | 
gco Amid the Main, two one Fleets engage 

Ther Brazen Beaks ; oppos’d with equal Rage. 

Actin, furveys the well difputed Prize : - 

Done ’s wat’ry Plain, with foamy Billowes fries, 


Young 
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Young Cefar, on the Stern, in Armour bright ; 
gos Here leads the Romans and their Gods to figke: 
His beamy Temples fhoot their Flames afar 5 
And o’re his’ Head is hung the Fulian Star. 
Agrippa feconds him, with profp’rous Gales : 
And, with propitious Gods, his Foes affails. 
910 A Naval Crown, that binds his Manly Brows, 
The happy Fortune of the Fight forefhows. 
Rang’d on the Line oppos’d, Antonius brings 
Barbarian Aids, and Troops of Ea/tern Kings. 
Th’ Arabians near, and Baétrians from afar, 
915 Of Tongues difcordant, and a mingled War. 
And, rich in gaudy Robes, amidft the Strife, 
His dl Fate follows him ; th’ Egyptian Wife. 
Moving they fight: With Oars,. and forky Prows, 
. The Froth is gather’d ; and the Water glows. 
920 It feems, as if the Gelades again: 
Were rooted up, and juftled in the Main: 
Or floating Mountains, floating Mountains meee : 
Such is the ficrce Encounter of the Flect. 
Fire-balls are thrown ; and pointed Jav'lins fly : 
925 The Fields of Neptune rake a Purple Dye. 
The Queen her felf, amidft the loud Alarms, 
With Cymbals tofs’d her fainting Souldiers warms. 
Fool as fhe was; who had nor yet divin’d 
- Her cruel Fate, nor faw. the Snakes behind. 
930 Her Country Gods, the Monfters of the Sky, 
Great Neptune, Pallas, and Love’s Queen, defy. 
~The Dog Anubis barks, but barks in vain ; 
~ Nor longer dares oppofe th’ Htherjal Train. 
Mars, in the middle of the thining Shield 
935 Is grav'd, and ftrides along the liquid Field. _ | 
The Dire fowfe from Heav’n,. with fwift Defcent : 
And Difcord, dy’d in Blood, with Garments rent, 
or | | Divides 
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Divides the Preace: bie Steps, Bellona sisi | . 
And fhakes .her Iron Rod above their Heads. 
940 This feen, Apollo, from his Aéian height, | 
Pours down his Arrows: At whofe winged flight ...  L 
The trembling Jidians, and: Eg yptians yield: 
And foft Sabeans quit the watry Field. 
The fatal Miftrefs hoifts her filken Sails ; 
945 And, fhrinking from the Fight, . invokes the Gales. 
Aghatt the. looks 5 and heaves her Breaft, for Breath: 
- Panting, and pale with fear of future Death. 
. The God had figur’d her, as driv’n. along, ia 
‘By Winds and Waves; and fcudding. thro’ the Throng. 
950 Juft oppofite, fad Nilws, opens.wide _ 
His Arms, and. ample Bofom, to the Tide. 
And fpreads his Mantle o’re the winding Coatt : | 
In which he wraps his Queen, and hides the flying Hoatt 
The Victor, to the Gods his Thanks exprefs‘d : 
955 And Rome triumphant, with his Prefence blefs'd. . 
Three hundred Temples in the Town he plac’d : 
With Spoils and Altars ev’ry Temple gracd. . 3 a 
Three fhining Nights, and three fucceeding Days, - of 
The Fields refound with Shouts; the Streets with 2 
960 The Domes with Songs, the Theatres with Plays. 
. All Altars flame : Before each Altar lies, : 
Drench’d in his Gore, the deftin’d Sacrifice. oe 
Great Cefar fits fublime upon his. Throne ; 7 
| Before Apollo's Porch of Parian Stone : 
96s Accepts the Prefents vowd for Victory ;. — 
And hangs the monumental Crownson high, .  ~ 
Vaft Crowds of vanquith’d Nations march along: ~~ 
Various in Arms, in Habit, and in Tonguc. . 
Here, Malciber affigns the proper Place 
970 For Carians, and th’ ungirt Numidian Race ; 


‘ 


Then 
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Then ranks the Thracians in the fecond Row; 
With Scythians, expert in the Dart and Bow. 
, And here the tam’d Euphrates humbly glides; — 
And there the Rhine fubmits her fwelling Tides. 
975 And proud Araxes, whom no Bridge cou’d bind : : 
The Danes unconquer’d Offspring, march behind ; 
And Morini, the laft of Human Kind. . oe | 

. Thefe Figures, on the Shield divinely wrought, 
By Vulcan labourd, and by Venus brought, | | 
980 With Joy and Wonder fill the Hero’s thought. 
Unknown the Names, he yet admires the Grace ; 
And bears aloft the Fame, and Fortune of his Race. 
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The Ninth Book of the Enets. 


The Argument. 


Turnus takes Advantage of #neas’s Abfence,. fires fome of his 


Ships, (which are transform d into Sea-Nymphs) and affaults bes 
: Camp. The Trojans reduc d to the laft Extremities , fend Nifus 


and Euryalus to recall AEneas ; which furnifhes the Poet with , 
that admirable Epifode of their Friend hip, Generofity ; and the.’ 


conclu ion of their Adventures. 


Hile thefe Affairs in diftant Places pafs’d, 
The various Iris Funo fends with hatte, 
To find bold Turns, who, with anxious Thought, . 
The fecret Shade of his great Grandfice fought. 


~ Retir'd alone fhe found the daring Man; 


And op’d her rofie Lips, and thus beeen, 
What none of all the Gods cou’d grant thy Vows ; 
That, Turnus, this aufpicious Day beftows. 
4Eneas, gone to feck th Arcadian Prince, — 
Has left the Trojan Camp without defence ; 
And, fhort of Succours there ; employs his Pains 
In Parts remote to raife the Tu/can Swains : - 
Now fnatch an Hour that favours thy Defigns, | 
Unite thy Forces, and attack their Lines. | 
This faid, on cqual Wings the pois’d her Weight, 
And form’d a radiant Rainbow in her flight. 

The Daunian Heroe lifts his Hands and Eyes ; 
And thus invokes the Goddefs as fhe flies. 
Tris, the Grace of Heav’n, what Pow’r Divine 
‘Has fent thee down, thro’ dusky Clouds to fhine ? 
See they divide ; immortal.Day appears ; 
And ghiec ring Planets aie in their Spheres ! ! 
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With Joy, thefe happy Caen I obey ; 

And follow to the War, the God that leads the Way. 
Thus having faid, as by the Brook’ he ftood, 

He fcoop’d the .Water from the Cryftal Flood ; 


Then with his Hands the drops to Heav’n he throws, 


a: 


35 


And loads the Pow’rs above with offer’d Vows. 
Now march the bold Confed’rates thro’ the Plain; 
Well hors’d, well clad, a rich and fhining Train : 


_Meffapus leads the Van; and in the Reer, 


The Sons of Tyrrheus in bright Arms appear. 
In the Main Battel, wich his flaming Creft, 


- The mighty Turnus tow'rs above the reft : 


Silent they move; .majeftically flow, 
Like ebbing Nile, or Ganges in his flow. 
The Trojans view the dufty Cloud from far ; 


. And the dark Menace of the diftant War. 


40 


45 


Caicus from the Rampire faw it rife, 
Blackning the Fields, and thickning thro’ the Skies. 
Then to his Fellows thus aloud he calls, 


What rowling Clouds, my Friends, approach the Walls? 


Arm, arm, and man the Works; prepare your Spears, 
And pointed Darts; the ‘Latian Hoatt appears. . 

Thus warnd, they fhut cheir Gates ; with Shouts afcend 
The Bulwarks, and fecure their Foes attend. 
For their wife Gen'ral with forefeeing Care, _ 
Had charg d them not to tempt the doubtful War : 
Nor, tho’ provok’d, in open Fields advance ; - 
But clofe within their Lines attend their chance. 
Unwilling, yet they keep the ftrict Command ; 


_ And fourly wait in Arms the Hoftile Band. 


The fiery Turnus flew before the reft, 


A Pye-ball’d Steed of Thracian Strain he prefs'd ; | ¢ 
55 


His Helm of maffy Gold ; and Crimfon was his Creft. 
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With twenty Horfe to fecond his Defigns, 
An unexpected Foe, he fac’d the Lines. 
Is there, he faid, in Arms who bravely dare, 
His Leader’s Honour, and his Danger fhare i - a 
Then, fpurring on, his brandifh’d Dart-te threw, ©. -. 
In fign of War, -applauding Shouts enfue.  ” - 
Amaz’d to find a daftard Race that run :.” 
Behind the Rampires, and the Battel aa : 
He rides around the Camp, with rowling Eyes, 
And ftops at ev’ry Poft ; and ev’ry Paffage tries. 


So roams the nightly Wolf about the Fold, 


Wet with defcending Show’rs, and {tiff with cold ; 

He howls for Hunger, and he grins for Pain ; 

His gnafhing Teeth are exercis’d in vain; - 

And impotent of Anger, finds no way = ies 
In his diftended Paws to grafpthe Prey. == ss 


- The Mothers liften ; bue the bleating Lambs 


75. 


80 


85 


Securely fwig the Dug, beneath the Dams. 

Thus ranges eager Turnus o’re the Plain,. 

Sharp with Defire, and furious with Difdain :. 
Surveys each Paflage with a piercing Sight ; 

To force his Foes in equal Field to fight. — 

Thus, while he gazes round, at length he {pics 
Where, fenc’d with ftrong Redoubts, their Navy lies ; 
Clofe underneath the Walls : The wathing Tydc 
Secures from all approach this weaker fide. 
He takes the wifh’d Occafion ; fills his Hand 
With ready Fires, and fhakes a flaming Brand : 
Urg'd by: his Prefence, ev'ry Soul is warm’d, - 
And ev’ry Hand with kindled Firrs is armd. 
From the fit’d Pines the {catering Sparkles fly ; 
Fat Vapours mix’d with Flamts involve the Sky. 
What Pow’r, O Mufes, cou’d avert the Flame 
Which threaten’d, in the Fleet, the Trojan Name ! 
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$0 Tell: For the Faét thro’ length of Time obfcure, | 
Is hard to Faith; yet fhall the Fame endure. — 
?Tis faid, that when the Chief prepar’d his flight, 
And fell’d his Timber from Mount Ida’s height, 
The Grandam Goddefs then approach’d her Son, 
9s And with a Mother’s Majefty begun. 
__. Grant me, fhe faid, the fole Requeft I bring, 
Since conquer’d Heav'n has own’d you for its King: 
On Ida's Brows, for Ages paft, there ftood, 
Wich Firrs and Maples fill’'d, a fhady Wood: 
100 And on the Summit rofe a Sacred Grove, 
Where I was worfhipp’'d with Religious Loye ; 
Thofe Woods, that Ho}y Grove, my long delight, 
- L gavé the Trojan Prince, to fpeed his flight. 
Now fill’'d with Fear, on their behalf I come; 
105 Let neither Winds o’refet, nor Waves intomb 
The floating Forefts of the Sacred Pine ; 
“But let ic be their Safety to be mine. 
‘Then thus reply’d her awful Son ; who rowls 
The radiant Stars, and Heav’n and Earth controuls ; 
110 How dare you, Mother, endlefs Date demand, | 
For Veffels moulded by a Mortal Hand ? 
~ ‘What then is Fate ? Shall bold Aneas ride 
Of Safety certain, on th’ uncertain Tide? 
Yet what I can, I grant : When, wafted o’re, 
115 The Chief is landed on the Latian Shore, 
Whatever Ships efcape the raging Storms, 
At my Command fhall changé their fading Forms 
To Nymphs Divine : and plow the watry Way, © ~ 
Like Dotis, and the Daughters of the Sea. 
120 = To feal his facred Vow, by Styx he fwore, a | 
The Lake of liquid Pitch, the dreery Shore ; | 
And Pblegethon’s innavigable Flood, oS -_ 
I the black Regions of his Brother God: ;. 
faid; and fhook the Skies with his Iovperial Nod. 
LI L 200° And 
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125 And now at length the number’d Hours were come, 
Prefix'd by Fate's irrevocable Doom, - 
When the great Mother of the Gods was free 
To fave her Ships, and finifh Fove’s Decree. 
Firft, from the Quarter of the Morn, there fprung 
130A Light that fign’d the Heav'ns, and fhot along : 
Then from a Cloud, fring’d round with Golden Fires, . 
Were Timbrels heard, arid Berecynthian Quires : 
And laft a Voice, with more than Mortal Sounds, — 
Both Hofts in Arms oppos’d, with equal Horrour wounds. 
135 O Trojan Race, your needlicfs Aid forbear;. --: | 
And know my Ships are my peculiar Care. : - oe 1 
With greater eafe the bold Rutulign may, s | 
Wich hiffing Brands, attempt to burn the Sea, -. * | 3 
Than fiadge my facred Pines. ‘ But you: my Charge, - | 
140 Loos'd from your crooked Anchors lanch at large, : 
Exalted each a Nymph: Forfake the Sand;): 7 : 
‘And fwim the Seas, at Gbele’s Command. -° ne) nel 
No fooner had the Goddefs ceas’d to {peak, : - T | 
When lo, th’ obedient Ships, their Haulfers seals y ~ x 
145 And, ftrange to tell, like Dolphins in the Main) 7} 3" 
They plunge their Prows, and dive, and fpring again: | 
_ As many beauteous Maids the Billows fweep,. - - 
As rode before tall Veffels on the Deep. 
The Foes, furpriz’d with Wonder, f{tood aghalt, 
150 Meffapus curb’d his fiery Courfer's hafte ; 
Old Thber roar’d ; and raifing up his Head, care 
Call’d back his. Wend to their Oozy Bed. ©’ 
‘Turns alone, undaunted, bore the Shock; ¢s.:5. 6 : 
And with thefe Words: his trembling Troops: bike ae 
155 Lhefe Monfters for the. Trojans Fate. are meant) 1 | 
And are by Jove for black: Prefages.fent. or 
He takes the Cowards laft Relief away; 6-0-0 


For fly they cannot; and, conftrain’d to flay, 
Mutt yield. unfought, a.bafe inglorious Prey. . _ . 
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-oIX  ENETLS. 
1€< *. se liquid half of all the Globe, is loft ; 
Heav'n fhuts the Seas, and we fecure the Coaft. 
» ‘Theirs is no more, than that {mall fpot of Ground,- 
- Which Millions of our Martial Troops furround. | 
Their Fates I fear not; or vain Oracles ; | 
165 "T'was giv'n to Venus, they fhou’d crofs the Seas: 
And land fecure'upon-the Latian Plains, | 
_ Their promis‘d Hour is pafs’d, and mine reinains. 
"Tis in the Fate of Turnus, to deftroy 
With Sword and Fire the faithlefs Race of Troy. 
170 Shall fuch Affronts as thefe, alone inflame 
The Grecian Brothers, and: the Greciaw Name? : 
My Caufe and theirs is one; a fatal Strife, | 
And final Ruin, for a ravifh’d Wife. 
Was’ not enough, that, punifh’d for the Cink 
175 They fell; ‘but will they fall a fecond Time? 
One ai have thought they paid enough before, - 
To curfe the coftly Sex ; and durft offend no more.’ 
| ~ Can they fecurely cruft their feeble Wall, 
: A flight Partition, a thin Interval, | 
' .  4Q9 Betwixt their Fate and them ; when Troy, tho’ built 
By Hands Divine, yet perith’d by their Guilt ? 
Lend me, for once, my Friends, ‘your valiant Hands, 


To force from out their Lines thefe daftard Bands. - 


Lefs than a thoufand Ships will end ths War ; 

185 Nor Vulcan needs his fated Arms prepare. 
Let all the Tufcans, all th’ Arcadians join, & 3 
Nor thefe, nor thofe thall fruftrate my Defi igte 
Let them not fear the Treafons of the Night; 
The robb’d Palladium, the pretended flight : 

&@go Our Onfet thall be made in open Light. *” 
‘No wooden Engine fhall their Town betray, 
Fires they fhall have around, but Fires by Day. 


459 


¢. 
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No Grecian Babes before their Camp appear, 
Whom Heétor’s Arms detain d, to the tenth tardy Year. 

I 95 Now, fince the Sun is rowling to the Weft, 
Give we the filent Night to necedful Reft : 
Refrefh your Bodies, and your Arms prepare, 
The Morn fhall end the fmall Remains of War. 
. The Poft of Honour to Me/fapus falls, ° 

200 To keep the Nightly Guard ; to watch the Walls ; 
To pitch the Fires at Diftances around, 
' And clofe the Trojans in their fcanty Ground. 

_. Twice feven Rutulan Captains ready. ftand 5 

And twice feven hundred Horfe thefe Chiefs command : 
205 All clad in fhining Arms the Works invett ; 
Each with a radiant Helm, and waving Creft. | 
Seretch’d at their length, they prefs the grafly Ground , 
They laugh, they fing, the jolly Bowls.go round : 
_ With Lights, and chearful Fires renew the Day ; - 
210 And pafs the wakeful Night in Feafts and Play. . 
The Trojans, from above, their Foes beheld 5 
And with arm’d Legions all the Rampires fill’d : 
~ — Seizd with Affright, their Gates they firft explore, © 
~Join Works to Works with Bridges 5. Tow’r to Tow’ : 
215 Thus all things needful for Defence, abound ; 
Mne/theus, and brave Serefthus walk the round : 
Commiffion’d by their Abfent Prince, to share 
The cotmmon Danger, and divide the Care. 
The Souldiers draw their Lots; and as they fall, 
220 By turns relieve cach other on the Wall. 
Nigh where the Foes their utmoft Guards advance, 
To watch the Gate, was warlike Nifws chance. - 
His Father Frtacus of Noble Blood ; 
_ His Mother was a Hunr’refs of the Wood: - 
225 And fent him to the Wars; well cou’d he bear / 
Fiis Lance in fight , and dart the flying Spear : 
| | } | But 
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. Bue betcer skil’d unerring Shafts to fend : 
Befide him ftood: Euryalus his Friend. 
Euryalus, than whom the Trojan Hoatt: 

230 No fairer Face, of {weeter ‘Air could boat: a 
. Scarce had the Down co fhade his Cheeks beguiry: -)  * 
One was their Cate, and their Delight was one... = * 
_One Common:hazard in the War they fhar’ds +: 2 
And now were both by choice upon: the Guard. 


235 Then Nias, thas: Ot do the Gods. infpice * 


This warmth, or make we Gods of-our Defic? > - 
__ A gen’rous ardour’ boils within my. Breaft,. 

Eager of Action, Enemy co Reft::. 

This urges me to‘fight, and fires my Mind. 

240 To leave a mertiprable Name behind. ~ 
Thou fee ft the Foe fecure: how faitttly thine. 

_ Their fcatter’d Fires! the moftin Sleep fupine ; 

_ Along the ground, an eafie Conquctt lye; ” 
The wakeful few, ‘the fuming Flaggon ply : 

245 <All hufh’d around. Now-hear what I revolve ; 

A Thought unripe ; and fcarcely. yec:refolve. 
Our abfent Prince, both Camp-and Council mourn: 
By Meflage both’ wou'd haften his return: 
If they confer whac I demand, - on thee,» 

250 (For Fame is Recomipence enough for me) 
Methinks, beneath yon Hill, I have elpy'd 
A way that fafely will miy paflage guide. 

Euryalus ftood lift ning. while he fpoke; 
With love of Praife, and noble Envy ftruck; 

245 <hen co his ardene Friend expos'd his _ ‘ | 
All this alone, and leaving nie behind, _ | 
‘Am I unworthy, Nifut, to be join’'d?- a 
Think’ft chow I can my fhare of Glory yield, 

~ Or fend ched unaffifted to the Field?) 


Not 
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260 Not fo my Father taught my Childhood’ Arms; 
-- Born ina Siege, and bred among Alarms! . . 
Nor is my Youth unjvorthy of my Friend, 

Nor of the Heav’n-born Heroe I attend. , 

The thing-call’d Life, with eafe I can difclaim'; « 
265 And think it over fold to purchafe Fame. 

Then Nifus, thus; alas! thy tender years 

Wou'd minifter new matter to-my Feats :. 

So may the Gods, .who view this friendly’ Strife, 
Reftore me‘to thy lov’d Embeace with life, 
270 Condemn’d to pay niy. Vows (as fure I cruft,) 

This thy Requeft is Cruel and-Unjutt.. - | 
But if fome Chance, as many Chances are, 
And doubtful Hazards in the deeds of War; 
~ If one fhou’d reach my Head, there let it fall, 
275 And fpare thy Life ; -1 wou’d not perifh all. 
Thy bloomy Youth deferves a longer date ; 
Live thou to mourn thy Love’s unhappy Fate: 
To bear my mangled Body from the Fae 5. 
Or buy it back, and Fun’ral. Rites beftow. 
280 Or if hard Fortune fhall thofe Dues deny, 
Thou canft at leat an empty Tomb fupply. 
~ Olet not me the Widows Tears renew ; 
Nor lee a Mother’s Curfe my Name purfuc ; 
‘Thy Pious Parent, who, for love of thee, 
285 Forfook the Coafts of friendly Sicily, — 
Her Age, commiitting to the Seas. and Wind, 
When ev'ry weary Matron: ftaid behind. | 
To this, Euryalus, you plead in vain, 
And but protra€t the Caufe you cannot gain: 
290 No more delays, but hafte: With that he wakes 
The nodding Watch ; each to his Office takes. 
The Guard reliev'd, the gen‘rous Couple wene 


To find the Council at the Royal Tent. 
a | | All 
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All Creatures elfe forgot their daily Care ; 

295 And Sleep, the common Gift of Nature, fhare: 

Except the Trojan Peers, who wakeful fate. - 
In nightly Council for ch’ indanger’d State. 

' They vote a Meffage to their abfent Chief ; 

-Shew their Diftrefs ; and beg a fwift Relief. 
300 Amid the Camp a filent Scat they chofe, ' 

Remote from Clamour, and fecure from Foes. 
On their left Arms their ample Shields they bear, 
The right reclin’d upon the bending Spear. | 
Now Nifas and. his Friend approach the Guard, 

3°05 And beg Admiffion, eager to be heard: . 
Th’ Affair important, not to be. deferr’d. — 

Afcanius bids *em be conducted in’ ;, 
Ord’ring the more experienc’d.to begin. 
Then Nifas thus. Ye Fathers lend your Ears ; 

310 Nor judge our bold Attempt beyond our Years. 
The Foe fecurely drench’d in Sleep and Wine, 
Negleét their Watch ; the Fires but thinly fhine : 
And where the Smoke, in cloudy Vapours flies, 
Cov’ring the Plain, and curling to the Skies, 

315 Betwixt two Paths, which at the Gate divide, .. - 
Clofe by the Sea, a Paffage we have fpy’d, 

- Which will our way to great Aineas guide. 
Expect each Hour to fee him fafe again, 
Loaded with Spoils of Foes in Battel flain. 

320 Snatch we the:lucky Minute while we may: ©: ~ 

Nor can we be miftaken'in the way; 
For hunting in the Vale, we both have feen. . °- 
The rifing Turrets, and the Stream between ;.- * 
And know the winding Courfe, with ev’ry Ford... 

325 He: ceasd: And old Althes took the Word. 

Our Country Gods, in whom our Truft we place, 
Will ai from Ruin fave the Trojan Race : , 
_ Mmm_- WwW hile 
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While we behold fuch dauntlefs Worth appear 
In dawning Youth; and Souls fo void of Fear. 
330 Then, into Tears of Joy the Father broke; 2 = yy 
~ Each in his longing Arms by Turns he took : 
Panted and paus'd ; and thus again he fpoke. 
Ye brave young Men, what equal Gifts can we, - 
In recompencc of fuch Defert, decree ? 
335 The greateft, fure, and beft you can receive, 
The Gods, and your own confcious Worth will give. 
The reft our grateful Gen‘ral will beftow ; 
And young’ Afcanius ‘ull his Manhood owe. 
And I, whofe Welfare in my Father lies, 
340 Afcanius adds, by the great Deities, 
By my dear Country, by my houfehold Gods, 
By hoary e/ta’s Rites, and dark Abodes, 
Adjure you both ; (on you my Fortune ftands,.. 
That and my Faith I plight into your Hands :). 
345 Make me but happy in his fafe Return, 
Whofe wanted Prefence1 can only mourn; ssi. 
Your common Gift thall ewo large Goblets be, 
Of Silver, wrought with curious Imagery ;. oe 
_ And high embof’d, which, when old Priam ates 4, Se: 
350 My conqu ring Sire at fack’d Arishe gain’d ce 
And more, two Tripods caft in. antick Mould, 
With two great Talents of the fineft Gold :: ar 
Befide a coftly Bowl; ingrav’d with Art, 0200 
Which Dido gave, when firft the gave her Heart. Se 
35§ Buc if in conquer’d aly we reign, pe AS Ay Be 
When Spoils by Lot the Viétor thall. obtains seis : 
Thou faw ft the Courfer by proud Turns. ore “4, Se. 
That, NGfas, and his Arms, and nodding: Creft;, 2 2 2 > 
And Shield, from Chance exempt,. fhall.be thy Shareo;: 
360 Twelvelab ring Slaves,cwelye Handmaids youngand =a io 
All clad in rich Attire,: and. train'd with Care... 7 1. 
a | 4 | And 
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PRE ee at 0 afore epee Oe gre ee Gee NRG yg we ere a 
And laft, a Latian Field with fruitful Plains ; = 
And a large Portion of the King’s Domains. . | | 
But thou, whofe Years are more to mine ally’d,.. | OS 
36 5 No Fate my vowd Affection thall divide ake | 
From thee, Heroick Youth ; be wholly mine: | 3 
Take full Poffeffion ; all my Soul is thine. , 
One Faith, one Fame, one Fate fhall both attend ; 
My Lifes Companion, and my Bofom Friend. 
370 My Peace thall-be committed to thy Cate, 
_And to thy Conduct, my Concerns in War. 
Then taus the.-young Euryalus replyd , 
Whatever Fortune, good or bad betide, 
The fam@thall be my Age, as now-my Youth ; 

375 No time fhall find me wanting to my Truth. . 
This only from your Goodnefs let me gait; sit 
(And this ungranted, all Rewards are vain) 

Of Priam’s Royal Race.my Mother came ; 

And fure the beft that ever bore the Name : 

380 Whom neither Troy, nor Sicily cou’d hold 

From me departing, but o’refpent,. and old, 

My Fate fhe follow’d ; ignorant of this, 

Whatever Danger, neither parting Kifs, 

Nor pious Blefling taken, her I leave ; | 
385 And, in this only Act of all my Life deceive. 

By this right Hand, and confcious Night I fwear, 

My Soul fo fad a farewel could not bear. 
Be you her Comfort ; fill my vacant place, 
(Permit me to alas fo great a Grace) 

39° Support her Age, forfaken and diftrefs 'd, 
That hope alone will fortifie my Breaft 
Againft the wortt of Forcunes, and of Fears. 
He faid: The mov’d Affiftants mele in Tears. 

‘Then thus Afcanius, (wonder-{truck to fee 
| That Image of his filial Piety ;) 


Mmm2 — So 
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So.great Beginnings, in fo green an Age, 
Exact the Faith, which I again ingage. 
Thy Mother all the Dues fhall juftly clam: 
Creufa had ; and only want the ‘Name. 
400 Whatere Event thy bold Attempt fhall have, 

Tis Merit to have born a Son fo brave. 

- Now by my Head, a facred Oath, I fwear, 
(My Father us’d it) what returning here 

- Crown’d with Succefs, I for thy felf prepare, 

405 That, if theu fail, -fhall thy lov’d Mother fhare. 

He faid; and weeping while‘he fpoke the Word, 
From his broad Belt he drew a fhining Sword, 
Magnificent with Gold. Lycgon made, | 
And in an Iv’ry Scabbard fheath’d the Blade: 

410 This was his Gift: Great Mnefthens gave his Friend + 
A Lyon’s Hide, his Body to defend : + 
And good Alethes furnith’d him befide, 

With his own trufty Helm,. of Temper try’d. 

Thus arm’d they went. The Noble ‘Trojans wait 


41g Their ifluing forth, and.fallaw to the Gate. 


With Prayers and Vows, above the reft appears 

Afcanius, manly far beyond his Years... Sg 
_ And Meffages committed to their Care, | 

Which. all in Winds were loft, ‘and flitting Air. 


_ 420 The Trenches firft they pafs’d: Then took their Way 


Where their proud Foes ih pitch’d Pavilions lay ; 

To many fatal, ¢’re themfelves were flain: | 
_ They found the carelefs Hoaft difpers'd upon the Plain. 

: Who gorg’d, and drunk with Wine, fupinely {nore ; 


425 Unharnafs'd Chariots ftand along the Shore : 


_ Amidft the Wheels and Reins, the Goblet by, 
. A Medly of Debatch and War they lye. 
Obferving Ni/us fhew'd his Friend the fight ; 
_~ Behold a Conqueft gain’d withour a Fight. 
a a , Occafion 
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~ 430 Occafion offers, and I ftand prepar’d 5 


There lies our Way ; be chou upon the Guard, 

And look around ;, while I fecurely go, 

And a hew Paffage, thro the fleeping Foe. 

Softly he {poke ; then ftriding, took his way, 
435 With his drawn Sword, where haughty Rhamnes lay: 
_ iis Head rais‘d high, on: Tapeftry beneath, __ 

And heaving from his Breaft, he drew his Breath :. 

A King and Prophet by King Turnus lov'd; . See 

- But Fate by Prefcience cannot be remov’d.. 


440 Him, and his fleeping Slaves he flew. Then {pies , | - 


Where Rhemus, with his rich Retinue lies : 

His Armor-bearer firft, and next he kills — 

His Charioteer, mtrench’d betwixt the Wheels 
And his Jov’d Horfes : Laft invades their Lord ; 


445 Full on his Neck he drives the fatal Sword : 


The gafping Head flies off ; a Purple flood 

Flows from the Trunk; ia welters in the Blood: 
~ Which by the fpurning Heels, difpers’d around, 

The Bed befprinkles, and bedews the Ground. — 


(450 Lamus the bold, and Lamyrus the ftrong, 


He flew ; and then Serranus fair and young : 
From Dice and Wine the Youth retir'd to Reft, 
And puff?d the fumy God from out his Breaft : _ 
Evn then he dreamt of Drink and lucky Play ; 
455 More lucky had it lafted “tll the Day. 
The famith’d Lyon thus, with Hunger bold ;. 
O’releaps the Fences of the Nightly Fold; 
And tears the peaceful Flocks: With Gient Awe 
_ Trembling they lye, and pant beneath his. Paw. 


460 Nor with lefs Rage Euryalus employs 


‘The wrathful Sword, or fewer Foes deftroys: 
But on th’ ignoble Crowd his Fury flew : 

He Fadus, Hlebefus, and Rhatus flew. . 
see _ _ Opprefs’d 
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, ace sincaesaonenapaehanceeetiesinlaianialeten 
| Opprefs’'d with: heavy Sleep the former fall, oe 
465 But Rhetus wakeful, and obferving all :. : 
Behind a {pacious Jarr he flink'd for fe ary 
The fatal Iron found, and reacl’'d him there, 7 — 
For as he rofe, it pierc'd his naked fide ; ie Ps. 
And reeking, thence return’d in Seinen dyd, 
47° The Wound pours out a Stream of Wine 4nd Blood, 
The Purple Soul comes floating in the flood. r 
‘Now where Meffapus Quarter’d they arrive ; = 
The Fires were fainting there, and juft alive. | - ao 
The Warriour-Horfes ty’d in order fed ; 


475 Nifus obferv ‘d the Difcipline, and faid; 
Our eager thirft of Blood may both betray ; 


And fee the {catter’d Streaks of dawning day, 

Foe to Nocturnal Thefts: No more; my Friend, 

Here let our glutted Execution end: - 

_ 480 A Lane through flaughter’d Bodies we have made :. 
The bold Zuryalus, tho” loath, ‘obey’d. 
Of Arms, and Arras, and of Plate they find 

A precious load; but thefe they leave behind. 

Yet fond of gaudy. Spoils the Boy woud ay oa 3 : 


Ce 
1 ye: is 


485 To make the rich Caparifon his prey, 
Which on the fteed of conquer'd Rhammes lay. - a 
Nor did his Eyes lefs longingly behold bie 
The Girdle-Belt, with Nails of burnith’d Gold. 

This Prefent Cedicus-the Rich, beftow’d ee 
» 49° On Remulus, when Friendfhip firft they vowd: = 
And abfent, join’d in hofpitable tyes ; eee <3 
He dying, to his Heir bequeath d the Prize :" 
Till by the Conqu’ring Ardean Troops opprefs'd 
He fell; and they the Glorious Gift poffefs'd. 
495 Chefe Glite’ring Spoils (now made the Victor's gain) 
Fie co his body {uits ; but fants in vain. a 


Meff. “pus 
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Meffapus Helm he finds among the reft, 
And laces on, and wears the waving Creft. 
Proud of their Conqueft, pronder of their Prey, 
5° They leave the Camp ; ahd take the ready way. ? 
— But far they had not pafsd, before they {py'd 
Three hundred Horfé with Vol/ceas for their Guide 
The Queen a Legton to King Turnus ent, 
Buc the fwift Hotfe the flower Foot outwent ; 
5°5 And now advancing, fought thé Leader’s Tent. 
They faw the Pair ; for thro’ the doubtful fhadé 
His thinting Helm Euryalus betray'd, 
On which the Moon with fall réflexion play’d. 
"Tis not for nought, cry’d Vol/cens; from the Crow’d,. 
510 Thefe Men go there; then rajs’d his Voice‘aloud: 
Stand, ftahd: why hans in Arms, and whither bent ; 
From whence, to whom, and on what Errand fent? 
Silent they fcud away, and hafte their flight, 
To Neighbring Woods, and truft theméelves to night. 
5 (5 The fpeedy Horfe all paffages belay, 
And fput their fmoaking Steeds to Crofs théir way ; 5, 
And watch each Entrance of the winding Wood ; 
Blaék was the Foréft; chick with’ Beech it ftood: 
~ Horrid with Fern, and 1 intricate with Thota; 
520 Few Paths of Humane Feet’ or Tracks of Béalts were: worn, 
The darknefs of thie Shades, his heavy Prey, 
And Fear, mif-led ehe Younger from his way. 
But NG/us hic the: Turns with happier’ hafte, 
And thoughdleds of his Friend, the Forcft: pafs'd::_ 
525 And Alban Plains, from Alba's Name fo: call’d:- 
Where Kirig. Latinus then-his Oxen ftall’d:---- 
Till curging, at-che lenge; hé ftood ‘his ground, 
And mif'd his Friesid; and caft lis Eyes around’; ~ 
Ah Writch, he‘cty'd, where tive I left behitid’ 
530 Th —— Youth, where hall: Fhope' to find > 


Or 


-” 
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Or what way take / again He ventures back : 
And treads the Mazes of his former track. 
He winds the Wood, and lift’ning hears the noife 
Of trampling Courfers, and the Riders voice. 
535 The found approach’d, and fuddenly he view’d 
The Foes inclofing, and his Friend purfu’d: 
Forelay’d and taken, while he {trove in‘ vain, 
- The thelcer of che friendly Shades to gain. 
What fhou’d he nexe attempt! what Arms employ, 
54° What fruitlefs Force to free the Captive Boy ? | 
Or defperate fhou’d he ruth and lofe his Life, 
With odds opprefs'd, in fuch unequal ftrife ? 
Refoly’d at length, his pointed Spear he thook ; 
And cafting on the Moon a mournful look, 
s45 Guardian of Groves, and GoddefS of the Night; 
Fair, Queen, he faid, direét my Dare aright: 
If e’re my Pious Father for my fake 
Did grateful Off’rings on thy Altars make ; 
~ Or L increas’d chem with my Silvan coils, 
550 And hung thy Holy Roofs, with Salvage Spoils ; 
_ Give me to fcater thefe. Then from his Far 
He poizd, and aim’d, and lanchrd the trembling Spear. 
The deadly Weapon, hiffing from the Grove, 
Impetuoys on the. back of Sulmo drove: 
$55 Pierc’d his thin Armour, drank his Viral Blood, 
And in his Body left the broken Wood, - | 
He {taggers round, ‘his Eyeballs rowl in Death, ee 
And with hore. fobs. he gaips away his Breath. 
All ftand amaz'd 5. a fecond Jav'lin flies, ey 
560 With equal ftrength, and quivers through the Skies; 4 
This through thy Temples, Fagus, forc’d the way, | 
And in the Brainepan warmly bury’d lay. . 
- Fierce Vo i fcens foams with Rage, and gazing round, 
_ Defcry'd not him who gave the Fatal ‘Wound: = 
Nor 
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With his drawn:Sword. Then ftruck wath deep De fp aur, 
That cruel fiche the Lover cou ‘dy inot bear: 
But from his. Covert ruthid in open view, 
570 And fent his Voice before. him as he. flew. 
‘Me, me, he cry d, turn, all-your. Swords. along: 
On me; thic:Eaét confefs'd, the-Faule. my own 
He neither cou'd nec-durft, ‘che guiltless y ae 5. 
_ Ye Moon and Stars bear Witnefs ‘to the 1¢ Truck! ... 
575 His only Crime, (if Friendfhip cam ofiynd;) 
Ts too much Leve,..to: his unhappy. Friend. 
Too late he {peaks ; the, Sword, avhich Fury ui ides, 
-Driv’n with fill Force, had pieic’d his sender Sides: . | 
Down fell the beaurecus Youth ; 5 the; yawning Wound. 
580 Guth ‘d out a-Purple Stream, arid ftain’d the Grotind. | 
His fnowy Neck: reclines wjion his Breaft, 
Like a fair. How’r by the kéen Share opprefs‘d : 
Like a white Poppy finking on the Plaii,, 
Whofe heavy.Head is overcharg’d with Rain. 


% 8 5 Defpair, and Rage, and Vengeance. juftly vow’d, 


Drove Nifws headlong on the hoftile Crowd 
Volfcens he feeks ; on_him/alane he bends ; 
Born back, ad bor’d; by his furrounding Friends, 
Onward he prefs’d : and kept him ftill in fight; 
590 Then whirl’d aloft his Sword, with all his might : 
- Th’ unnerring Steel defcended while he {poke , 
-Pierc’d his wide Mouth, and thro’ his Weazon broke : 
Dying, he flew; and ftagg’ring on the Plain, 
With a Eyes he fought his Lover {lain : 
595 Then quiet on his bleeding Bofom fell ; 
Content in Death, to be reveng’d fo well, 
O happy Friends ! for if my Verfe can give 
_ Immortal Life, your Fame thall.ever live : 
| . Nona  -Fix’d 


\ 
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Fix’d as the Capitol’s Foundation lies ; 
600 And fpread, where ere the Roman Eagle flies! 
The conqu’ring Party, firft divide the Prey, | 
Then their flain General to the Camp convey. 
With Wonder, as they went, the Troops were fill’d, 
To fee fuch Numbers whom fo few had kill'd. 
605 Serranus, Rhamnes, ~and the reft they found ; | 
Vaft Crowds the dying and the dead furround : 
And the yet reeking Blood o’reflows the Ground. 
~All: knew the Helmet which Meffapus loft 5° 
But mourn’d a Purchale, that fo dear had coft. 
619 Now rofe the ruddy Morn from Tithon’s Bed ; 
And with the Dawns of Day the Skies o’refpread. 
Nor long the Sun his daily Courfe withheld, 
But added Colours to the World reveal d. 
When early Turnus wak’ning with the Light, 
| 61§ All clad in Armour calls his Troops to fight. 
“Bis Martial Men with fierce Harangues he fir'd ; 
And his own Ardor, in their Souls infpir'd. 
This done, to give new Terror to his Foes, 
The Heads of Ni/us, and his Friend he fhows, . 
_ 620 Raisd high on pointed Spears : A ghaftly Sight 5 
~ Loud peals of Shouts enfue, and barbarous Delight. . 
Mean time the Trojans run, where Danger calls, 
They line their Trenches, and they man then Waals : 
~ Tp Front extended to the left they Rood + 
625 Safe was the right furrounded by the Flood. 
But cafting from their Tow’rs a fighcful view, | 
‘They faw the Faces, which too well they knew; 
‘Tho’ then difguis’d in Death, and fmear’d all ore . 
With Filth obfcene, and dropping putrid Gore. 
_ 630 Soon hafty Fame, thro’ the fad City bears © 
The mournful Meffage to the Mother's Ears : 


An 
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An icy Cold benums her Limbs: She thakes: | 
Her Cheeks the Blood, her Hand: the Web forfakes, 
She runs the Rampires round amidft the War, __ 


635 Nor fears the flying Darts: She rends her Hair; 
And fills with loud Laments the liquid Air. 
Thus then, my lov’d Earyalus appears ; 
Thus looks the Prop of my declining Years! 
Was’t on this Face, my famith’d Eyes I fed, - 
- 640 Ah how unlike the living, is the dead ! 
And cou’dft thou leave me, cruel, thus alone, 
Not one kind Kifs from a departing Son! 
No Look, no laft adieu before he went, 
In an ill-boding Hour to Slaughter fent ! | 
645 Cold on the Ground, and preffing foreign Clay, _ 
To-Latian Dogs, and Fowls he lies a Prey! 
Nor was I near to clofe his dying Eyes, 
To wath his Wounds, to weep his Obfequies : 
. To call about his Corps his crying Friends, 
650 Or {pread the Mantle, (made for other ends,) 
On his dear Body, which I wove with Care, 
Nor did my daily Pains, or nightly labour fpare. 
Where fhall I find his Corps, .what Earth fuftains 
| His Trunk difmember’d, and his cold Remains? 
655 For this, alas, I left my needful Eafe, 
Expos my Life to Winds, and winter Seas ! 
If any pity touch Rutulian Hearts, 
Here empty all your Quivers, all your Darts : 
Or if they fail, thou Jove conclude my Woe, 
660 And fend me Thunder-ftruck to Shades below ! 
"Her Shrieks and Clamours, pierce the Trojans Ears, 
_ Unman their Courage, and augment their Fears : 
Nor young Afcanivs cou’d the fight fuftain, 
Nor old ionens his Tears reftrain : 


Nna2 —— But 


484 VIRGI L's in IX. 


665 But Aétor and Meus, jointly fent, _ : 
To bear the madding Mother to her Tent. 
And now the Trumpets terribiy from far, 
With rattling Clangor; rouze the fleepy War, 
The Souldiers Shouts fucceed the Brazen Sounds; __ 
670 And Heav’n, from Pole to Pole, the Noife rebounds.’ 
The Volfcians hear their Shields upon their Head, 
‘And rufhing forward, from a moving Shed ; 
Thefe fill the Ditch, thofe pull che Bulwarks down : 
Some raife the Ladders, others fcale the Town. 
675 But where void Spaces on the Walls appear, 
| Or thin Defence, they pour their Forces there. 
With Poles and muffive Weapons from afar, 
The Trojans keep aloof the rifing War. 
- Taught by their ten Years Siege defenfive fight ; 
680 They rowl down Ribs of Rocks, an unrefifted Weight: 
To break the Penthoufe with the pond’rous Blow; __ 
~ Which yet the patient Yolfcians undergo. 
But coud not bear th’ unequal Combat long ; 
For where the Trojans find the thickeft Throng, 
685 The Ruin falls: Their thatter’d Shields give way, 
And their crufh’d Heads become an eafie Prey. 
_ They thrink for Fear, abated of their Rage, 
Nor longer dare in a blind Fight engage. © 
Contented now to gaul them from below 
690 With Darts and Slings, and with the diftant Bow. 
| Elfewhere Mezentius, terrible to view, | 
_A blazing Pine within the Trenches threw. 
But brave Meffapus, Neptune's warlike bon, | | 
_ Broke down the Palifades, the Trenches Won, | 
695 And loud for Ladders calls, to fcale the Town, . 
Calliope begin : Ye facred Nine, | 
Infpire your Poet in his high Defign; _ 


To 
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To fing what Slaughter manly Turnus made : 

- What Souls he fent below the Stygian Shade. | 
700 What Fame the Souldiers with their Captain fhare, _ 
And the vaft Circuit of the fatal War. _ 

For you in finging Martial Facts excel ; 
You beft remember ; and alone can tell. -. 
There ftood a Tow’r, amazing to the fight, - 

705 Built up of Beams ; and of ftupendous height ; 

Art, and the nature of the Place confpir’d, 

To furnifh all che Scrength, that War requir d. 
To level this, the bold Lalians join ; 

The wary Trojans obviate their defign : 

710 With weighty Stones o’rewhelm their Troops below, 
Shoot through the Loopholes, and fharp Jav’lins throw. 
Turnus, the Chief, tofs’d from his thund’ring Hand, 
Againft the wooden Walls, a flaming Brand : 

Ic ftuck, the fiery Plague: The Winds were high ; 
7°5 The Planks were feafon’d, and the Timber dry. 
Contagion caught the Pofts : Ic fpread along, 
Scorch’d, and to diftance drove the fcatter’d Throng. 
The Trojans fled; the Fire purfu’d amain, 
-Sull gach’ring faft upon the trembling Train , 
720 Till crowding to the Corners of the Wall, 
Down the Defence, and the Defenders fall. 
‘The mighty flaw makes Heav'n it felf refound, 
The Dead, and dying Trojans ftrew the Ground. 
_ The’Tow’r that follow’d on the fallen Crew, 

725 Wheli’d o’re their Heads, and bury’d whom it flew: 

Some {tuck upon the Darts themfelves had fent ; 
. All, the fame equal Ruin underwent. | 
Young Lycus and Helenor only {cape ; 
~ Sav’d, how they know not, from che feepy Leap. 
73° Helenor, elder of the two ; by Birth, 


On one fide Royal, ‘one a Son of Earth, 
. Whom 
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_ And fent her boafted Baftard to the War : 

(A Priviledge which none but Free-men fhare.) 
735 Slight were his Arms, a Sword and Silver Shield, 
No Marks of Honour charg’d its empty Field. 

~ Light as he fell, fo light the Youth arofe, 
And rifing found himfelf amidft his Foes.. 
Nor flight was left, ‘nor hopes to force his Way ; 

740 Embolden’d by Defpair, he ftood at Bay :- . 

| And like a Stag, whom all the Troop furrounds | 
Of eager Huntfmen, and invading Hounds: ; 
Refolv’d on Death; he diffipates his Fears, 
And bounds aloft, againft the pointed Spears: 
745 So dares the Youth, fecure of Death; and throws 
His dying Body, ‘on his thickeft Foes. 
But Lycus, fwifter of his Feet, by far, 
Runs, doubles, winds and turns; amidft the War: 
_ Springs to the Walls, and leaves his "Foes behind, 
750 And {natches at the Beam he firft can find. 
Looks up, and leaps aloft at all the ftretch, 
In hopes the helping Hand of fome kind Friend to reach. . 
But Turnus follow’d hard his hunted Prey, - | 
~(His Spear had almoft reach’d him in the way, | 
755 Short of his Reins, and fcarce a Span behind.) 
Fool, faid the Chief, tho’ fleeter than the Wind, 
Coud’ft thou prefume to fcape, when I purfue ? 
He faid, and downward by the Feet he drew 
‘The trembling Daftard: at the Tug he falls, 

760 Vaft Ruins come along, rent from the {moking Walls. 
Thus on fome filver Swan, or tim’rous Hare, 
Fove’s Bird comes fowfing down, from upper Air ; 
Her crooked Tallons trufs the fearful Prey : 

_ Then out of fight fhe foars, and wings: her ‘way. 


Whom to the Lydian King, Lycimnia bare, 7 | 
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765 So feizes the grim Wolf the tender Lab, _ 
In vain lamented by the bleating Dam. 
_ Then rufhing onward, wich a barbr’ous s Cry, 
The Troops of Turnus to the Combat fly. 
The Ditch with Faggots fill'd, the daring Foe 
"770 Tofs'd Firebrands to the fteepy Turrets throw. 
Thoneus, as bold Lucetins came . 
To force the Gate, and feed the kindling Flame, 
_ Rowld down the Fragment of a Rock fo right, 
It crufh’d him double underneath the weight. 


775 Two more young Liger and Afylas flew ; 


To bend the Bow young Liger better knew , 
Afylas beft the pointed Jav'lin threw. 
Brave Ceneus laid Ortygius on the Plain, 
The Victor Ceneus was by Turnus flain. | 
780 By the fame Hand, Clonius and Itys fall, 
Sagar, and Ida, ftanding on the Wall. — 
From Capys Arms his Fate Privernus found; 
Hurt by Themilla firtt ; bue flight che Wound; 
His Shield thrown by, to mitigate the {mare, 
985 He clapd his Hand upon the wounded part: 
The fecond Shafc came {wift and unefpy’d, 
And piercd his Hand, and naild ic co his fide: 
Transfix'd his breathing Lungs, and beating heart ; 
The Soul came iffuing out, and hifs'd againft the Dare. 


790 The Son of Avcens fhone amid the reft, 


In glict’ring Armour, and a Purple Veft. 

Fair was his Face, his Eyes infpiring Love, 

Bred by his: Father in the Martian Grove ; | 

Where the fat Alcats of Palicus flame, _¢ 2 
795 And fent in Arms to purchafe early Fame. | 

Him, when he fpy'd from far the Tha/can King, | 

Laid by the Lance, and took him to the Sling :. 


Thrice 
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Thrice whirl’d the Thong around his head, and threw: 
The heated Lead half melted as it flew: : 
800 It pierc’d his hollow Te>:pies and his Brain; 
The Youth came tumbling down, and fpurnd che Plain. 
Then Young Afcanius, who before this day 
Was wont in Woods to fhoot the falvage Prey, 
Firft bent in Martial Strife, the ewanging Bow ; 
805 And exercis’d againft a Humane Foe. 
With this berefe Numanus cf his life, 
Who Turnus younger Sifter took to Wife. . 
Proud of his Realm, and of,tis Roval Brice, | 
Vaunting before his Troops, and lengsh. pavwnh a aide 
810 In thefe Infuleine terms, the Trojans he defy'd. 
Twice Conquer d Cowards, now your tiante 1s fhown, | 
Coop’d up a fecond time within your- Towa! | 
Who dare not iffue forth in open Field, 2:20 un 
But hold your Walls before vou fora Shicd: —. y. 
815 Thus threat you War, .thus.our. Alliance force! : , 
What Gods what madnefs hether ftecr’d your Courfe / 
You fhall not find the Sons of Atrens here, . 
Nor need the Frauds of fly Ub/fes fear. 
Strong from the Cradle, of a tturdy Brood, 
| $20 We bear our new-born Infants to the Flood ; 
There bath’d amid the Stream, our Boys we hold, 
With: Winter harden’d, and inur’d cto Cold. 
They wake before the Day co range the: Wood, 
Kill e’re they eat,. nor tatt unconquer’d Food. . 
825 No Sports, but what belong to War they know, 
To break the ftubborn Colt, co bend the Bow. 
Our youth, of Labour patient, earn their Bread ; 
Hardly they work, with frugal Diet fed. 
From Ploughs and Harrows fent to feck Renown, 
830 , fight in Fields, and ftorm the fhaken Town. 
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No part of Life from Toils of War is free ; 
No change in Age, or diff’rence in Degree. 
We plow, and tll in Arms; our Oxen feel, 
Inftead of Goads, the Spur, and pointed Steel : 
835 Th’ inverted Lance makes Furrows in the Plain ; 
Ev’n time that changes all, yet changes us in vain: 
The Body, not the Mind : Nor can controul 
Th’ immortal Vigour, or abate the Soul. 
Our Helms defend the Young, difguife the Grey : 
~ 840 We live by Plunder, and delight in Prey. 
Your Vefts embroyder’d with rich Purple thine ; 
In Sloth you Glory, and in Dances join. "| 
Your. Vefts have fweeping Sleeves: With female Pride, 
Your Turbants underneath your Chins are ty’d. 
845 Go, Phrgians, to your. Dindymus agen 3 | 
Go, lefs than Women, in the Shapes of Men. | 
Go, mix’'d with Eunuchs, in the Mother’s Rites, | : 
‘Where with unequal Sound the Flute invices. | 
Sing, dance, and howl by turns in Ida’s Shade ; 
80 Refign the War to Men, who know the Marual Trade. 
This foul Reproach, A/canius cov’d not heat 
With Patience, or a vow'd Revenge forbear. 
Ac the full ftretch of both his Hands, he drew, 
And almoft join’d the Horns of the tough Eugh. 
$55 But firft, before the Throne of Fove he ftood ; 
And thus with lifted Hands invok’d the God. 
: My firft Attempt, great Jupiter fucceed ; 
An annual Off’ring in thy Grove -fhall bleed : 
A fnow-white Steer, before thy Altar led, 
$60 Who like his Mother bears aloft his Head, | 
Buts with his threatning Brows, and bellowing ftands, 
And dares the Fight, and fpurns the yellow Sands, 
Jove bow'd the Heav’ns, and lent a gracious Ear, 
And thunder’d on the left, amidft the clear. : 
a | 7 Ooo — Sounded 
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865 Sounded at once the Bow ; al fwiftly flies 
The feather’'d Death, and hiffes thro’ the Skies. 
The Steel thro’-both his Temples forc’d the way : 
- Extended on the Ground, Numanus lay. 
. Go,now, vain Boafter, and true Valour fcorn ; 
870 The Phrygians twice fubdu’d, yet make this third Return. 
Afcanius {aid no more: The Trojans {hake 
The Heav’ns with Shouting, and new Vigour take. 
Apollo then beftrode ‘a Golden Cloud, _ *« 
To view the feats of Arms, and fighting Crowd ; 
875 And thus the beardle Victor, he befpoke aloud. 
Advance Iluftrious Youth, increafe in Fame,’ 
_ And wide from Eaft to Weft extend thy Name. 
Offspring of Gods thy felf; and Rome thall owe 
To thee, a Race of Demigods below. 
$80 This is the Way to Heav'n: The Pow’rs Divine 
From this beginning. date the Julian Line. 
To thee, to them, and their victorious Heirs, 
The conquer’d War is due; and the vaft World is theirs. 
Trey 1s too narrow for thy Name. He faid, 
885 And plunging downward fhot his radiant Head ; 
Difpell'd the breathing Air, that broke his Flight: - 
Shorn of his Beams, a Man to Mortal fight. 
Old Bxtes Form he took,. Anchifes Squire, 
| Now left to rule Afcanius, by his Sire : | 
890 His wrinkled Vifage, and his hoary Hairs, oe 
~~ His Meen, his Habit, and his Arms he wears; - : 
And thus falutes the Boy, too forward for es Years. 
Suffice it thee; thy Father’s worthy Son, | 
| The warlike Prize thou hatt already won: 
895 The God of Archers gives thy Youth a part 
_ Of his own Praife; nor envies equal Art. 
~ Now tempt the War no more. He faid, and flew . 
Obfcure in Air, and vanith’ d from their view. oe 
’ The - 
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The Trojans, by his Arms, their Patron know ; 


| goo And hear the twanging of his Heavnly Bow. 


Then duteous Force they ufe; and Phebus Name, 
To keep from Fight, the Youth too fond of Fame. 
Undaunted they themfelves no Danger fhun : | 
From Wall to Wall, the Shouts and Clamours run. 
905 They bend their Bows; they whirl their Slings around : 
Heaps of fpent Arrows fall’; and ftrew the Ground ; 
And Helms, and Shields, and ratling Arms refound. 
The Combate thickens, like the Storm that flies 
From Weftward, when the Show’ry Kids arife : 
910 Or patt’ ring Hail comes pouring on the Main, 
When Jupiter defcends in harden’d Rain. 
Or bellowing Clouds burft with a ftormy uit, 
And with an armed Winter ftrew the Ground. 
Pand'rus and Bitias, Thunder-bolts of War, — 
915 Whom Hera, to bold Alcanor bare : 
On Ida's Top, two Youths of Height and Size, : 
Like Firrs that on their Mother Mountain rife ; 
Prefuming on their Force, the Gates unbar, 
And of their own Accord invite the War. 


920 With Fates averfe, againft their King’s Command, 


Arm’d on the right, and on the left they ftand ; 
And flank the Paffage: Shining Steel they wear, 
And waving Crefts, above their Heads appear. 
Thus two tall Oaks, that Padas Banks adorn, 

925 Lift up to Heav’n their leafy Heads unfhorn ; 
And overprefs’d. with Nature’s heavy load, 
Dance to thé whifting Winds, and at each other nod. 
In flows a Tyde of Latians, when they fee 
The Gate fet open, and the Paflage free. 

93.0 Bold Quercens, with rafh Tmarus rufhing on, 

| Equicolus, that in ici Armour fhone, 


Ooo2 And 
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And Hemon irtt, but foon repuls’d they fly, 
~ Or in the well- defended Pais they dye. 
Thefe with Succefs are fird, and thofe with Rage ; 

935 And each on equal Terms at length ingage. | 
Drawn from their Lines, and iffuing on the Plain,: 
The Trojans hand to hand the Fight maintain.’ **- ; 

_ Fierce Turnus in another Quarter fought, 
When fuddenly th’ unhop’d for News was brought; 
940 The Foes had left the fattnefs of their Place, 
Prevail'd in Fight, and had his Men in Chacc. 
He quits th’ Attack, and, to prevent their Fate, 
Runs, where the Gyant Brothers guard thé Gate: 
The ‘firft he met, Antiphates the brave, 

945 But bafe begotten on a Theban Slave ; 
Sarpedon’s Son he flew: The deadly Dare 
Found Paflage thro’ his Brea(t, and piere’d his ites 
Fix’d in the Wound th’ Italian Cornel ftood ; 
Warm’d in his Lungs, and in his vital Blood. 

-ggo Apbidnus next, and Erymanthus dies, | a 
And Meropes, and the Gygantick Size 
Of Bitias, chreat’ning with his ardent Eyes. 

Not by the feeble Dart he fell opprefs’d, 
A Dart were loft, within that roomy Breatt ; 

955 But from a knotted Lance, large, heavy, ftrong ; 
Which roar’d like Thunder as it whirl’d along : 

Not two Bull-hides th’ impetuous Force withhold ; 
Nor Coat of double Male, with Scales of Gold. 
Down funk the Monfter-Bulk, and preG’d the Ground ; 

she His Arms and clatr’ring Shield, on the vaft Body iii 
Not with lefs Ruin, than the Bajan Mole, 

(Rais‘d on the Seas the Surges to controul,) 
At once comes tumbling down the rocky ‘Wall, 
Prone to the Deep the Stones disjointed fall, 


{ 


Of 
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9€5 Of the vaft Pile ; the fcatter’d Ocean flies ; ) 
Black Sands, difcolour’d Froth, and mingled Mud arife. 
The frighted Billows rowl, and {cek the Shores : 
Then trembles Prochyta, then Ichia roars: | 
Typheus thrown. bencath, by Jove’s Command, 
979 Aitonifhd at the Haw, that fhakies the Land, 
Soon fhifts his weary Side, and {carce awake, 
With Wonder feels the weight prefs bghter on his Back, 
The Warrior God the Latian Troops infpird 5 
New ftrung. their Sinews, -and their Courage fir’'d : 
975 But chills the Trojan Hearts with cold Affright ; 
Then black Defpair ‘precipitates their Flighe. 
When Pandarus beheld his Brother kill’d, 
The Town with Fear, and wild -Confafion fill’d, - 
He turns the Hindges of the heavy Gate 
980 With both his Hands ; and adds his Shoulders to the weight. 
Some happier Friends, within the Walls inclos’d ; 
The reft thut out,- to certain Death expos’d. 
Fool as he was, and frantick in his Care; eo 
T’ admit young Turnus, and include the War. 
985 He thruft amid the Crowd, fecurely bold ; 
Like a. fierce Tyger pent amid the Fold. 
Too late his blazing Buckler they defery ; 5 
And {parkling Fires that thot from either Eye: 
His mighty Members, and his ample Breatt, 
99° His rate’ling Armour, and his Crimfon Creft. 
Far from that hated Face the Trojans fly ; 
All but the Fool who fought his Deftiny. 
Mad Pandarus fteps forth, with Vengeance vow'd . 
For Bitias’s Death, and threatens thus aloud. 
995 Thefeare not Ardea’s Walls, nor this the Town _ 
Amata profters with Lavinia’s Crown: | 
"Tis hoftile Earth you tread ; of hope bereft, 
| No means of fafe Return by flight are left. 
: To 
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ec 
To whom with Countnance calm, and Soul fedate, 
1000 Thus Turnus: Then begin; and try thy Fate: 
_ My Meffage to the Ghoft of Priam bear, 
Tell him a new Achilles fent thee there. | 
A Lance of tough ground-Ath the Trojan threw, | 
| Rough in the Rind, and knotted as it grew, 
100 With his full force he whirl’d it firft around ; 
But the foft yielding Air receiv’d the wound: :, 
Imperial Juno turn’d the Courfe before ; 
And fix’d the wand’ring Weapon in the door. 
| But hope not thou, faid ‘Turnus, when I ftrike, 
1c1o To fhun thy Fate, our Force is not alike : 
Nor thy Steel tempet’d by the Lemnian God: - 
Then rifing, on is utmoft ftretch he ftood : 
And aim’d from high; the full defcending blow » 
Cleaves the broad Front, and beardlefs Cheeks in two: 
101s Down finks the Giane with a thund’ring found, 
= His pond rous Limbs opprefs the trembling: ground ; 
Blood, Brains, and Foam, guth from the gaping Wound. 
Scalp, Face, and Shoulders, the keen Steel divides; 
And the fhar’d Vifage hangs on equal fides. 
1020 The ‘Trojans fly from their approaching Fate : 
And had the Victor then fecur’d the Gate, 
- And, to his Troops without, unclos’d the Barrs 5 
~ One lucky Day had ended all his Wars. 
But boiling Youth, and blind Defire of Blood, _ 
~ yo25 Puth’d on his Fury, to purfue the Crowd : 
Hamftring’d behind unhappy Gyges dy’d ; 
Then Pbhalaris is added to his fide: 
The pointed Jav’lins from the dead he drew, 
And their Friends Arms againft their Fellows threw. 
1030 Strong Halys ftands in vain ; weak Phlegys flies 5 
Saturnia, ftill at hand, new Force and Fire fupplies. 
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Then Aalius, Prytanis, dlcander fall ; 
(Irgag'd againit the Foes who {cal’d the Wall :) 
But whom they fear’d without, they found within: 

1035 At laft, tho’ late, by Lincens he was feen. 

He calls new Succours, and affaules the Prince, 
But weak his Force, and vain is their Defence. 
Turn’d to the right, his Sword the Heroe drew ; 
And at one blow the bold Aggreffor flew. 

040 He joints the Neck: And with a ftroke fo ftrong ° 
The Helm flies off ; and bears the Head along. 
Next him, the Huntfman Anycus he kill’d, 

In Daits, invenom’d, and in Poyfon skill'd. 
Then Clytius fell beneath his fatal Spear, 

1045 And Creteus, whiom the.Mufes held fo dear: 

He fought wich Courage, and he fung the fight : 
Arms were his buis’ic&, Verfes his delight. 

The Trojan Chiefs behold, withRage arid Grief, 
Their flaughter’d Friends, and haften their Relief. 

1050 Bold Mneftheus rallies firft che broken Train, 

Whom brave Sere/thus, and his Troop fuftain. 
To fave the living, and revenge the dead ; 

‘ Againtt one Warriour’s Arms all Troy they led. 
_O, void of Senfe and Courage, Mueftheus cry’d, 

1055 Where can you hope your Coward Heads to hide ? 
Ab, where beyond thefe Rampires can you run / 
One Man, and in your Camp inclos'd, you fhun! 
Shall then a fingle Sword fuch Slaughter boaft, — 
And pa{fs unpunifh'd from a Num'rous Hoatt ? 

1060 Forfaking Honour, and renouncing Fame, 

Your Gods, your Country, and your King you fhame. 
This juft Reproach their Vertue does excite, 
They ftand, they joyn, they thicken to the Figlic. 
Now Turnus doubts, and yet difdains:to yield , 
1065 But with flow paces meafures back the Field. | 
_ | _ & a . - And 
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And Inches to the Walls, where ‘Tyber’s Tide, 
-_ Wathing the Camp, defends che weaker fide. 
The more he lofes, they advance the more ; 
_ ‘And tread in ev’ry Scep he trod before. | 
1070 They thowt, they bear him back, and whom by Might 
They cannot Conquer; they opprefs with Weight. 
As compa('d with a Wood of Spears around, 
The Lordly Lyon, ftill maintains his Ground. 
_- Grins horrible, retires, and turns again ; | 
1075 Threats his diftended Paws, and fhakes his Mane; — 
He lofes while in vain he preffes on, 
Nor will his Courage let him dare to run: 
So Turius fares; and unrefolv’d of flight, — 
Moves tardy back, and juft recedes from fight. 
1080 Yet twice, inrag’d, the Combat he renews , 
-” - Twice breaks, and twice his broken Foes purfaes : 
‘But now they fwarm; amd with frefh Troops fupply’d, 

Come rowling on, and ruth from ev'ry fide. 

Nor Juno, who fuftain’d his Arms before, 

1085 Dares with new ftrength fuffice ch’ exhaufted ftore. . 

For Jove, with four Commands, fene Iris down, 

To force th’ Invader from the frighted Town. 

With Labour fpent, no Longer can he wield 
The heavy ‘Fauchion, or fuftain the Shield : 
| 10900 "rewhelm'd with Darts, which from afar they fling, 
_.The Weapons round his hollow Temples ring : 
His golden Helm gives way: with ftony blows 
Batter'd, and flat, and beaten to his Brows. - 
His Creft is rafh’d away ; his ample Shield 
— 4095 Ts falfify'd, and round with Javilins fill’d. 

The Foe now faint, the Trojans overwhelm: 
And Mneftheus lays hard load upon his Helm. 
Sick fweat fucceeds, he drops at ev’ry pore, 

With driving Duft his Cheeks are pafted o’re. 
._ & | a Shorte 
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1100 Shorter and fhorter evry Gafp he takes, 

_ And vain Efforts, and hurtlefs Blows he makes. 
_Arm’d as he was, at Tength, ‘he leapt. from high 5 
Plung’d in the Flood, and made the Waters fly. 
The yellow God, the welcome Burthen bore, 

_ 1105 And wip'd the Sweat, and wath’d away the Gore +" : 
Then gently wafts him to the farther Coaft; 
And fends hin fafe to chear his anxious Hoaft. 
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The Tenth Rook x the Aineis Fas 


) 


| _ calling 4 Can ‘¥ the Gods, forbids rhe to engage in in ei- 


10 


20 


ther Party, At /Eneas’s return there is a bloody Battel : “Tuirnus 
killing Pallas; AEneas, Laufus and Mezentius. ‘Mezéntius 4 
defcrib’d as an Atheift Laufus as a pions..and virtuous Youth : 


The different A€tions and Death of thefe two, are the Subjeét of a 


Noble Epifode. - 


TT E Gates of Heav'n unfold ; » Jove fummons rT 


The Gods to Council, in the Common Hall. 
Sublimely feated, -he furveys from far 
The Fields, the Camp, the Fortune of the War ; 

And all th’ inferior World : From firft to laft 
The Sov’raign Senate in Degrees are plac’d. 
Then thus th’ Almighty Sire began. Ye Gods, 
Natives, or Denizons, of bleft Abodes; _ | 
From whence thefe Murmurs, and this change of Mind, 
This backward Fate from what was firft defign’d? 


Why this protracted War? When my Commands 


Pronounc’d a Peace, and gave the Latian Lands. 
What Fear or Hope on either part divides 

Our Heav'ns, and arms our Pow’rs on diff’rent fides? 
A lawful Time of War at length will come, 


| (Nor need your hafte anticipate the Doom,) . 


When Carthage fhall conteft the World with Rome: 
Shall force the rigid Rocks, and Alpine Chains ; 
And like a Flood come pouring on the Plains. + 
Then is your time for Faétion and Debate, 


For partial Favour, and permitted Hate. - 


_ Let now your immature Diffention ceafe ; 


Sit quiet, and compofe your Souls to Peace. 


Thus 
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_ Thus Jupiter in few unfolds the Charge : © 
But lovely Venus chus replies at large. — 
O Pow’r immenfe, Eternal Energy ! 
(For to what elfe Protection can we fly,) 
Seeft thou the proud Rutulians, how they dare 
In Fields, unpunifh’d, and infult my Care? 
How lofty Turnus vaunts amidft his Train, 
In fhining Arms, triumphant on the Plain? 
Evn in their Lines and Trenches they contend; 
And {carce their Walls the Trojan Troops defend: 
The Town is fill’d with Slaughter, and o’refloats, 
With a red Deluge, their increafing Moats. _ 
fEneas ignorant, and far from thence, 
Has left a Camp expos’d, without Defence. | 
This endlefs outrage fhall they ftill fuftain? — 
Shall ‘Troy renew’d be fore’d, and fir’d again? 
A fecond Siege my banith’d Iffue fears, 
And a new Diomede in Arms appears, — 
One more audacious Mortal will be found; — 


‘And I thy Daughter wait another Wound. 


Yet, if with Fates averfe, without thy Leave, 
The Latian Lands my Progeny receive ; 
Bear they the Pains of violated Law, 


And thy Proteétion from their Aid withdraw. | 


But if the Gods their fure Succefs foretel, 
If thofe of Heav’n confent with chofe of Hell, 


To promife Italy ; who dare debate 


The Pow’r of Fove, or fix another Fate ? 

What fhou’d I tell of Tempetts on the Main, . 
Of Zolus ufurping Neptune’s Reign ? 

Of Tis fene 3 with Bachanalian Heat, 

T’ infpire the Matrons, and deftroy the Fleet. 


Now Juno to the Stygian Sky defcends, 
- Sollicites Hell for Aid, and arms the Fiends. ay 
|  Ppp2 . | — That — 
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That new Example wanted yet above : 
An Act that well became'the Wife of fore. 
Aleéto, rais’d by her, with Rage inflames 


_ The peaceful Bofoms of the Latian Dames. 
Imperial Sway no more exalts my Mind * 


(Such hopes I had indeed, while Heav’n was kind) 


65 


Whom Jove prefers before the Trojan Race ; 

And conquer they, whom you with Conquett grace. 
Since you can fpare, from all your wide Command, 
No fpot of Earth,. no hofpitable Land, . 


Now let my happier Foes poffefs my place, : q 


Which may my wand’ring Fugitives receive ; 


(Since haughty Juno will not give you leave) 
Then, Father, (if I fill may ufe that Name) 


. By ruin’d Troy, yet, fmoking from the Flame, 
IL beg you let Afcanins, by, my Care, 


_ Be freed from Danger, and. difmifs’d the War~ 


7) 
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Inglorious let him live, without a Crown; ie: 
The Father may be caft on Coafts unknown, — 7 a 
Strugling with Fate; but let me favethe Sone ti‘iC | 


Mine is Gthera, mine the Gprian Tow’ss ; 


In thofe Recefles, and thofe facred Bow’rs, iis So | 
Obfcurely let him reft ; his Right refign ae, 4 
To promis'd Empire, and his fulian Line. ALS 49 
Then Carthage.may th’ Aufonian Towns deftroy, —-_— 


Nor fear the Race ofa rejected Boy. 


8. 


oe 


What profits it my Son, to {cape the Fire, 


Arm’d with his Gods, and leaded with his Sire; . 

To pafs the Perils of the Seas and Wind, oo og 

Evade the Greeks, and leave the War behind ; og 

To reach th’ Italian Shores: If afterall =. «i | 

Our fecond Pergamus. | 19 doom'd to fall? == ie =, 

Much better had he.curb’d his high Defires,. 

And hover’d o’re a naene Fires, i 
| | | | To 
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_ To Simois Banks the Fugitives reftore, —_ 
And give them back to War, and all the Woes before. 
| Deep indignation fwell’d Saturnia’s Heart: 
9s And muft I.own, the faid, my fecret Smart? — 
| What with more decence' were in filence kept, . 
And but for: this unjuft Reproach had flept?” 
Did God, or Man, your Fav’rite Son advife: cane 
With War unhop’d the Latians to furprife ?. .-” | 
100 By Fate you. boaft, and by the Gods. Decece; 
He left his Native Land for Italy: .. 
Confefs the Truth ; by mad Caffandra, more 
Than Heav’n, infpit’d ‘he fought a foreign Shore ! 
Did I perfwade co truft his fecond Troy, CO, 
105 To the raw Conduct of a beardkfs:Boy? °° J 
With Walls:unfinifh’d, which himfelf forfakes, 
And thro’ the Waves a wand’ring Voyage makes? 
When havé I urg’d him meanly to.demand - 
The Tufcan Aid, and arm a quiet. Larid ? 
110 Did I or Iris gIve this mad Advice, 
Or made the Fool himfelf the fatal Choice?. 
You think it hard, the Latians fhou’d deftroy 
With Swords your Trojans, and with Fires your Troy: 
Hard and unjuft.indeed, for Men to draw | 
-axg Their Native Air, nor take a foreign Law : 
That Turnus is permitted ftill to live, 
To whom his Birth a God and Goddefs give : 
But yet “tis juft and lawful for your Line, - 
To drive their Fields, and Force with Fraud to join. 
_ 420 Realms, not your own, among your Clans divide, 
And from the Bridegroom tear the promis d Bride: 
_ Petition, while you publick Arms prepare ; 
Pretend a Peace, and yet provoke a War. 
°Twas giv'n to you, your darling Son to mated 
125 To draw the Daftard from the fighting Crowd 5) 4 
And d for a Man obtend an expey Clond. Zz 
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From flaming Fleets you turn ’d the Fire away, _ 
And chang’d the Ships to Daughters of the Sea. 
| But ’tis my Crime, the Queen of Heav’n offends, 
130 If the prefume to fave her fuff’ring Friends. 
Your Son, not knowing what his Foes decree, 
You fay is abfent : Abfent let him be. 
Yours is Others, yours the Cyprian Tow'rs, 
The foft Receffes, and the Sacred Bow’rs. 
135 Why do you then thefe needlefs Arms prepare, | 
And thus provoke a People prone to War? | 
Did I with Fire the Trojan Town deface, 
Or hinder from return your exil'd Race? 
Was I the Caufe of Mifchief, or the Man, 
140 Whofe lawlefs Luft the bloody War began? 
~ Think on whofe Faith th’ Adul¢rous Youth rely’d ; 
Who promis, who procurd the Spartan Bride ? | 
When all ch’ united States of Greece combin’d, 
To purge the World of the perfidious Kind ; 
145 Then was your time to fear the Trojan Fate : 
Your Quarrels and Complaints are now too late. 
Thus Juno. Murmurs rife, with mix’d Applaufe ; 
- Juft as they favour, or diflike the Caufe: 
So Winds, when yet unfledg’d in Woods they lie, 
150 In whifpers firft cheir tender Voices try : | 
Then iffue on the Main with bellowing rage, 
And Scorms to trembling Mariners prefage. * 
Then thus to both reply’d th’ Imperial God, 
Who thakes Heav’ns Axels with his awful Nod. 
155 (When he begins, the filent Senate ftand 
~ With Rev’rence, lift’ning to the dread Command : 
"The Clouds difpel ; the Winds their Breath reftrain; — 
And the huth’d Waves lie flatted on the Main) 
Coeleftials! Your attentive Ears incline ; 
160 Since, {aid the God, the Trojans muft not join 
In with'd Alliance with the Latian Line ;. 
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Since endlefs jarrings, and immortal Hate, | 
Tend but to difcompofe our happy Seaté; . 
The War henceforward be refign’d co Fate. } 
_ 16$ Each to his proper Fortune ftand dr fill, 
Equal and unconcernd | look on all. 
Rutulians, Trojans, are the fame to me; . a 
And both fhall draw. the Lots their Fares dectea: : 
Let thefe affaule, if Fortune: be their Friend ; ~ 
170 And if the favours chofe, lec thofe defend:. = 2° 
The Fates will find cheir way. The Thand’rer faid ; 
And fhook the facred Honours of his Head ; _ 
Actefting Styx, th’ Inviolable Flood, - on 
And the black Regions of his Brother God : é 
175 Trembled the Polesof Heav'n ; and Earth confefs’'d the Nod. 
This end the Seffions had: The Senate rife, ° 
And to his Palace wait their Sov'raign thro’ the Skies. 
Mean time, intent upon their Sicge, the Foes 
~. Within their Walls the Trojan Hoaft inclofe: 
180 They wound, they kill, they watch at ev'ry Gate: 
Renew the Fires, and urge their happy Fate. 
Th’ 4:neans with in vain their wanted Chief, 
‘Hopele&s of flight, more hopelefs of Relief: | 
Thin on the Tow’rs they ftand ; and ev’n thofe few, 
«8s A feeble, fainting, and dejected Crew : 
Yet in the face of Danger fome there ftood : 
~ The two bold Brothers of Sarpedon’s Blood, 
Afius, and. Acmon: both th’ Affaraci; 
Young Hemon, and tho’ young, refolv'd Co ie 4 
190 With thele were Clarus and Thymates join'd ; 
— "Tibris and Caflor, both of Lycian Kind. ; 
From Acmon’s Hands a rowling Stone in came. 
So large, it half deferv’d 4 Mountain’s Name; | 
Strong finew'd was che Youth, and big-of Bone, 
1935 His Brother Muefheus cou’d not more have done ’ 8 
~ Or the great Father of ch’ intrepid Son. oo) 
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Some Firebrands throw, fome flights of Arrows fend ; 

And fome with Darts, and fome with Stones defend, | 

-, Amid the Prefs appears the beauteous Boy, 
200 The Care of Venus, and the Hope of Tray. - 

His lovely Face unarm’d, his Head was bate, 

In ringlets o're his Shoulders hung. his Hair.: 

His Forehead circled with a Diadem; © | o 

Diftinguifh’d from the Crowd, he fhines a Gem, 
205 Enchas’d in Gold, or Polifh’d Iv’ry fer,. 

- Amidft the meaner foil of fable Jett. 

Nor J/marus was wanting to the War, 
Direéting Ointed Arrows from afar ; | 
And Death with Poyfon arm’d.; In Lydia born, 

210 Where plenteous Harvelts the fat Fields adorn: — 
Where proud Paétolus floats che fruitful Lands, 
And leaves a rich manure of Golden Sands. 
There Capys, Author of the Capuan Name: 

And there was Mneftheus too: increas d in Fame : 

215 Since Turnus from the Camp He caft with thame. 

Thus Mortal War was wagd on either fide, 
Mean time the Heroe cuts the Nightly Tyde. 

For, anxious, from Evander when he went, {i . 
He fought the Tyrrhene Camp, and Tarchon’s Tent ; 

220 Expos "d the Caufe of coming to the Chief; : 
His Name, and Country cold, and ask’d Relief: 
Propos'd the Terms ; his own {mall ftrength declar’d, 
What Vengeance proud Mezentius had prepat’d : 
What Turnus, bold and violent, defign’d ; 

225 Then thew’d the flippry ftace of Humane-kind, 
And fickle Fortune; warn’d him to beware : 
And to his wholfom Counfel added Pray’r. 
Tarchon, without delay, the Treaty figns ; 
And to the Trojan Troops the: Tucan joins. 
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230 . They foon fet fail; nor now the Fates withftand 5 
Their Forces trufted with a Foreign Hand. , 
“neds leads; upon his Stern appear, | 
Two Lyons carv'd, which rifing Ida bear: : 
_ Ida, to wand’ring Trojans ever dear. 
235 Under their grateful Shade Aneas fate, 
Revolving Wars Events, and various Fate. 
His left young Pallas kept, fix’d to his fide, - 
And oft of Winds enquir'd, and of the Tyde: 
Oft of the Stars, and of their wat’ry Way ; 
240 And what he fuffer’d both by Land and Sea, 
Now facred $ifters open all your Spring, 
The Tufcan Leaders, and their Army fing ; — 
Which follow’d great 4neas to the War: _ 
Their Arms, their Numbers, and their Names declare, 
245 A thoufand, Youths brave Mafi cus,abey, | | 
Born in the Tyger, thro’ the foaming: Seay... 2 
From Afium brought, and. Cofa; by.-bis-Care 5, a 
For Arms, light Quivers, Bows, and Shafts ee bear. 
Fierce Abas next, his Men brizht Armour wore ; 
250 His Stern, Apollo's: Golden Statue bore. 
Six hundred Populonea fent. along, i 
_ All skall’d in Marnal Exercife; and ftrong. 
Three hundred. more for. Battel Ivajoims, 0 oe 
An Ifle renown'd for-Steel, and unexhautted Mines: 
255 Afjlas-on his Prow the third appears, 
Who Heav’n interprets, and the wand’ring ace 
From offer’d Entrails Prodigies expounds, © .° 33. i: 
And Peals of Thunder, -with, prefaging- Sounds, ... 
A thoufand Spears i In warlike Order. ftand, © 
260 sent by the Pifags under his Command;. ae 
| 2 Fair Aftur follows.in, thecwat ry Fidd, . oak; ee 
Proud of his: manag Horfe, and painted Shield. | 
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Gravifca noifom from the neighb’ring Fen, 
And his own Care fene three handred Men :. 
265 With thofe which Minio’s Fields, and Pyrgi gave ; 
| All bred in Arms, ‘unanimous and brave. 
Thou Mufe the Name of Gniras renew, 
And brave Cupavo follow’d but by few : 
Whofe Helm confefs’d the Lineage of che Man, 
270 And bore, with Wings difplay’d, a filver Swan. 
Love was the faule of his fam’d Anceftry, 
Whofe Forms, and Fortunes in his Enfigns fly. 
_° For Genus lov'd unhappy Phaeton, 
“And fung his Lofs in Poplar Groves, alorie 5’: 
275 Beneath the Sifter fhades to footh his Grief; 
 Heav’n heard his Song, and haften’d his Relief: 
And chang’d to fnowy Plumes his hoary Hair, - 
And wing’d his Flight, to chant aloft in Air. — 
His Son Cupavo bruth’d the briny Flood ; 
280 Upon his Stern a brawny Centaur ftood, 
Who heav'd a Rock, and threat’ning full to throw, 
With lifted Hands, alarm’d the Seas below: 
They feem‘d to fear the formidable Sight, 
And rowl’d their Billows on, to {peed his Fheht. 
285  Ocrus was next, who led his Native Train, 
Of hardy Warriors, thro’ the wat'ry Plain. 
The Son of Manto, by the Tucan Stream, 


From whence the Mantuan Town derives the Name ©. - 


An anciene City, but of mixd Defcent, — 
290 Three fev’ral Tribes compofe the Government: © 
' Four Towns are under each ; but all obey — 
The Mantuan Laws, and own the Tufcan Sway. 0? 
Hate to Mezentins, arm’d five hundred more, «3: 3" 
Whom Mincius from his Sire Benacus bore; 0 UL 
295 (Macius with Wreaths of Reeds his forchead cover'd é're.) 
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Thefe grave Auletes leads. A hundred fweep, 
With ftretching Oars at once the glafly deep : | 
Him, and his Martial Train, the Triton bears, — 
~ High on his Poop the Sea-green God appears: 
300 Frowning he feems his crooked Shell to found,, 
- And at the Blaft the Billows dance around. 
A hairy Man above the Wafte he thows, 
A Porpoife Tail beneath his Belly grows; _ 
And ends a Fifh : His Breaft the Waves divides, 
gos And Froth and Foam augment the murm ring Tides. 
Full thirty Ships tranfport the chofen Train, | 
For Troy's Relief, and {cour the briny Main. 
Now was the World forfaken by the Sun, 
_ And Phebe half her nightly Race had run. 
310 The careful Chief, who never clos‘d his Eyes, — 
Himfelf the Rudder holds, the Sails fupplies. 
A Choir of Nereids meet him on the Flood, 
Once his own Gallies, hewn from Ida’s Wood : 
__ But now as many Nymphs the Sea they fweep, 
315 As rode before tall Veffels on the Deep. 
They know him from afar; and, in a Ring, 
Inclofe the Ship that bore the Trojan King. 
Cymodoce, whofe: Voice excell’d the reft, | 
Above the Waves advancd hex fnowy Breaft,, 
320 Her right Hand ftops the Stern, her left divides 
‘The curling Ocean, and correctsthe Tides:,  ; 
She fpoke for all-the Choir ; and thus began, . | . 
With pleafing Words to warn th’ unknowing Man. | oe 
Sleeps our. lov’d Lord ? O Goddefs-born ! awake, 
325 Spread ev'ry Sail, purfue your wat’ry Track ; 
And hatte your Courfe. Your Navy once were we, 
From Ida's Height defcending to the Sea: . 
"Till: Turnus, .as at Anchor fix'd we ftood, — 
Prefum‘d-to violate.our holy Wood. = ' ve 
| | Qqq2 . Then 
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330 Then loos’d from Shore -wé fled his Fires prophane ; 
(Unwillingly we broke our Mafter’s Chain) . 7 
And fince have fought you thro’ the Ta/can Main. 

_ The mighty Mother chang’d our Forms to thefe, 
_ And gave us Life Immortal i in the Seas. | 

335 But young Afcanins, in his Camp dittrefs d, 

By your infulting Foes is hardly prefs’. _ 

Th’ Arcadian Horfemen, and Etrarian Hoatt 
Advance in order on the Latian Coaft: ; 

To cut their way the Daunian Chief defigns, — | 

340 Before their Troops can reach. the Trojan Lines. 
Thou, when the rofie Morn reftores the Light, © 
Firft arm thy Souldiers for th’ enfuing Fight : 
Thy felf the fated Sword of Vulcan wield, - - 

And bear aloft th’ impenetrable Shield. . 

_ 345 To Morrow’s Sun, unlef my Skill be vain,. ” 
Shall fee huge heaps of Foes in Battel flain.. - 
Parting, the fpoke.; and with Immortal Force, 

-_Pufh’d on the Veffel in her. wat’ry Courfe : 

(For well fhe knew.tche Way) impell’d behind, 

350 The Ship flew forward, and outftrip’d the Wind. 

- The reft make up: Unknowing of the caufe 


The Chief admires their Speed, and happy Omens draws.) 
Then thus he pray’d, and, fix’d on: Heav’n his Byes go: 


Hear thou, great Mother of the Deities}. | = ke 
355 With Turrets crown’d, ‘(on Hdd’s holy Hill, 2 Weo-. 
_ Fierce Tygets, rein’d and curb’d, obey thy wil) 
Firm thy gwn Omens, lead us on to fight, 
And let thy Phrygians conquer in thy right.” 
Fe faid no more. And now renewing Day 

360 Had chasd the Shadows of the Night away. 
He charg’d the Souldiers with: preventing Care, -- 


‘Their Flags to follow, and them Arms prepate; 


Warn’d of th’ enfuing Fight, and bad ‘em hope the War. 
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“ Now, from his lofty Poop, he vicw'd below 
365 His Camp incompafs’d, and th’ inclofing Foe. 
His blazing Shield imbrac’d, he held on high ; 
‘ The Camp receive the fign, and with loud Shouts reply. 
Hope arms their Anger : From their Tow’rs they throw 
Their Darts with double Force, and drive the Foe. | 
370 Thus, at the fignal giv’n, the Cranes arife 
~ Before the ftormy South, :and blacken all the Skis 
King Turnus wonder'd at the Fight renew ; 
"Till, looking back, the ‘Trojan Fleet hé view d: 
The Seas with fwelling Canvafs cover’d o’re ; 
375 And the fwift Ships defcending on the Shote. 
The Latians faw from fat, with dazl'd Eyes, 
The radiant Creft that feem’d in Flamies to rife, 
And dart diffufive Fires around the Field ;_ a 
| ‘And the keen glitt’ring of the Golden Shield. 
380 Thus threatning Comets, when by Night they rife, — 
Shoot fanguine Streanis, arid fadden all the Skies : 
‘So Sirius, flathing forth finifter Lights, | 
Pale humane kind with Plagues, and with 1dry Famine — 
Yet Turnus, with undaunted Mitid is bent 
385 To man.the Shores, and hinder veabaaasaael : 
And thus awakes the. Courage of-his Friends.» - 
Whar you fo long have with’d, kind Fortune ends 
In equal Azgs.to meet th’ invading Foe : 
You find, and find himrat: Advantage now.  - 
390 Yours isithe Day, you need. but only dare: 
ur Swords will make: you Matters of the War. 
ur Sires; your. Sons; your Heufes, and gh Lands, 
And deareft. Wifes, are. all.within your Hands." * 
Be mindful of the Race fromm wherice you cantic ;: 
395 And emulate in Arins your Fathers Farite. | 
Now tike che Tame, while ftage’ iris. ¥éc they fland 
With Feet unfirm ; and prepoffefs the Strand: 
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-. Fortune befriends the bold. Nor more he faid, 
But ballanc’d whom to leave, and whom to lead: 
400 Then thefe elects, the Landing to prevent ; 
And thofe he leaves to keep the City pent. 
Mean time the Wojan fends his Troops afhore : ps 
Some:are by Boats expos’d, by Bridges more. 
With lab’ring Oars they bear along the Strand, = =i 
405 Where the Tide languifhes, and leap a-land. | 
Tarchon obferves the Coaft with careful Eyes, 
And where no Foord he finds, no Water fryes, 
- Nor Billows with unequal Murmurs roar; 
_ But-fmoothly flide along, and fwell the Shoar ; 
410 That Courfe he fteer’d, and thus he gave sabe 
- Here ply your Oars, and at all hazard land ;. a 
Force og the Veffel that her Keel may wound . 


This hated Soil, and turrow hoftile Ground. " : 


Let me fecurely land, I ask no more, 


_ 415 Then fink my Ships, or fhatter on the Shore. 


This fiery Speech inflames his fearful Friends; 
They tug at evry Oar ; and ey’ry Stretcher bends: ° 
They run their Ships aground, the Veffels knock, . 
(Thus forc’d afhore) and tremble with the thock. 
420 Tarchon’s alone was loft, that ftranded ftood, 
Stuck on a Bank, and beaten by the Flood. 
She breaks her Back, the loofén’d Sides give way, = 
And plunge the Tufcan Souldiers in the Sea. ti‘ 
_ Their broken Oars, and floating Planks vee Ld. eS 
425 Their Paffage, while they labour to the Land; - 4 
And ebbing Tides bear back upon th’ uncertain Sand. “2 
Now Turnws leads his Troops, without delay, yee: 
Advancing to the Margin ofthe Sea 
| The Trumpets found: Alneas firtt affail'ds ic cihe 0 eo. 
430. The Clowns new rais -d and raw ; and. foon. — 7 
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Great Theron fell, an Omen of the Fighe: 
Great Theron large of Limbs, of Gyant height. 
He firft in open Field defy'd the Prince, 

_ But Armour {cal’d with Gold was no Defence 

435 Againft the fated Sword, which open’d wide 
Fis plated Shield, and picre’d his naked fide. 

Next, Lycas fell; who, not like others born, 
Was from his oieichied Mother rip’d and torn: 
Sacred, O Phebus! from his Birth to thee, 

44° For his beginning Life from biting Steel was free. 

Not far from him was Gyas laid along, 

Of monft’rous Bulk; with G iffens fierce and {trong : 

- Wain Bulk and Strength ; for when the Chief affail'd, 
Nor Valour, nor Herculean Arms avail’ d; 

445 Nor their fam’d Father, wont in War to g0 

With great Alcides, while he toil’d below. 
The noifie Phares next receiv’d his Death, 
4ineas writh'd his Dart, and ftopp’d his bawling Breath. 
Then wretched Gjdon had receiv’d his Doom, 
450 Who courted Chtius in his beardlefs Bloom, 
And fought with luft obfcene polluted Joys : 
The. Trojan Sword had cur’d his love of Boys, 
Had not his fev’n bold Brethren ftop’d the Courfe 
Of the fierce Champion, with uniced Force. 

455 Sev’n Darts were thrown at once, and. fome rebound : 
From his bright Shield, fome on his Helmet found: 
The reft had reach’d him, but his Mother’s Care 
Prevented thot, ahd turn’d afide in Air. 

The Prince ‘then gall’d Achates, to fu pply 


460 The Spears, that knew the way to Victory. — | 
_....... Lhofe fatal Weapons, which inur’d to Blood, — 


An Grecian Bodies under Tbum ftood :. 
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465 He faid: Then feiz’'d a mighty Spear, and threw; — 
Which, wing’d with Fate, thro’ Mzon’s Buckler flew : 
Pierc’d all the brazen Plates, and reach’d his Heatc : 
He ftagger’d with intolerable Smart. 
Alcanor faw; and reach’d, buc reach’d in vain, 
470 His helping Hand, his Brother ¢@ futtain. 
A fecond Spear, which kept the former Courfe, 
From the fame Hand, and fent with equal Force, 
His right Arm pierc’d, and holding on, bereft 
His ufe of both, and pinion’d down his left. 
475 Then Numitor, from his dead Brother drew. 
Th’ ill-omend Spear, and ac the Trojan threw: 
- Preventing Fate. direéts the Lance:awry, . | 
Which glancing, only mark’d Achates Thigh. 
In Pride of Youth the Sabine Clanfus came,:. 
480 And from afar, at Driops took ‘his Aim. 
The Spear flew heifnng thro the «middle Space; 
And pierc’d his Throat, directed at his Face « cat 
It ftop’d at once the Paflige of:his — : : 
And the free Soul to flitung Awaefigid : - 
~ 485 His Forchead was{the: firth that ftruck: the Ground ; 
Life-blood, and Life rufh’dthingl’d chro’ the Wound. 
He flew.chree Brothers of the. Berean Race, 
And three, whom J/marus, their Native Place, | 
Had ‘fent to War, but all the Sons of Thrace. 
490 Halefws-next, the bold Aurunci leads ; . 
The Son of Neptune-to his ‘Atd:fucceedé, - 
-Confpituous on hisHorfe:: Oi either. Hand 
Thefe fight to keep, and thofe.to win the Land. ; 


Wich mutual Blood th Aufonian Soilisdyd; - oe 4a a ; 
- 495 While on its Borders each their Claim ag cane 
As win’ry Winds contendiagin the: . vosbe m8) 


With equal —_ at Hangs their, Ticks, 7: rea 
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They rage, they roar ; the doubrful rack of Heav’n 
Stands without Motion, and the Tyde undriv’n: 
50° Fach bent to conquer, neither fide to yield 5 
They long fufpend the Fortune of the Field. 
Both Armies thus perform what Courage can : 
Foot fet to Foot, and crowded Manto Man. _; 
_ But in another part, ‘th’, Arcadian Horfe, \ 
5°5 With ill Succefs ingage the Latin Force. | 
. For where th’ impetuous Torrent rufhing down, 
Huge craggy Stones, and rooted Trees had thrown: 
They left their Courfers, and unus’d to Fight 
-On Foot, were fcatter’d in a fhameful flight. 
= a Pallas, who with Difdain and Grief, had view'd 
‘His Foes ‘purfuing, and his Friends purfu’d ; 
Us’'d Threatnings mix'd with Pray’rs, his lan Reflource ;" 
With thefe to move their Minds, with thofe to fire their 
Force. 28 § 
Which way, Compatiions. ! Whether wou'd you run? 
515 By you your felves, and mighty Battels: won ; 
By my great Sire, by his eftablifh’d Name; 
And early promife of my Future Fame; . 
By my Youth emulous of equal Right; 
To hare his Honours, ‘fhun ignoble Flight. 
§20 Truft not yout Feet, your Hands muft hew your way 
Thro’ yon black Body, and that thick Array : 
°Tis thro’ that forward Path that we muft come : 
There lies our Way, and that our Paffage home. — | 
Nor Pow's above, nor Deftinies below, ‘ 
525 Opprefs our Arms’; with equal Strength we go; 
With Mortal Hands to mect a Mortal Foe. 
See on what Foot we ftand : A fcanty Shore ; 
The Sea b¢hind,’ our Enemies before: | | 
No Paflage left, unlefs we fwim the -Main ; : 


350 Or forcing thefe, the Trojan Trenches gain. 
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This faid, he ftrode with eager hafte along, 2 
And bore amidft the thickeft of the Throng. © 
Lagus, the firft he met, with Faté to Foe, — 
Had heav'd a Stone of niighty Weight to throw : 
53 5 Stooping, the Spear defcended on his Chine, | 
Juft where the Bone diftinguifh’d either Loin: 
It ftuck fo faft, fo deeply-bury’d lay, 
That fcarce the Victor fotc’d the Steel away. 
| Hisbon came on, but while he movd too flow 
$40 To with’d-Revenge, the Prince prevents his Blow: 
For warding his at once, at once he prefs'd ; 
‘And plung’d the fatal Weapon in his Breaft. 
Then leud Anchemolus he laid in Dutt, | 
Who ftain’d his Stepdam’s Bed with impious Luft. 
54s And after him the Dancian Twins were flain, 
Laris and Thimbrus, on the Latian Plain: 
So wond’rous like in Feature, Shape, and Size, 
As caus‘d an Error in their Parents Eyes. 7 
Grateful Miftake ! but foon the Sword decides 3 
550 The nice Diftinction, and their Fate divides. 
For Thimbrus Head was lop'd: and Laris Hand 
Difmember’d, fought its Owner on the Strand : 
The trembling Fingers yet the Fauchion {train, | 
And threaten ftill th’ intended Stroke in vain. 


Sight of fuch Acts, and fenfe of honeft Shame, 
And Grief, with Anger mix’d, their Minds inflame. — | 
_ Then, witha cafual Blow was Rhateus flain, 
Who chanc’d, as Pallas threw, to crofs the Plain 
560 The flying Spear was after Ilus fent, 
But Rheteus hapen’d on a Death unmeant: 
From Teathras, and from Tyres while he fled, 
The Lance, athwart his Body, laid him dead : 


555 Nov, to renew the Charge, th’ Arcadians came: | 


Rowl'd 
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Row!'d from his Chen with a Mortal Wound, 
565 And intercepted Fate, he {purn’d the Ground... 
As, when in Summer, welcome Winds arife, | 
The watchful Shepherd to the Foreft flies, 
And fires the midmott Plants ; Contagion {preads, 
And catching Flames infect the neighb’ring aad 
570 Around the Foreft flies the furious Blaft, 
And all the leafie Nation finks.at laft ;. 
And Vulcan rides in Triumph o’re the: Watt; 
The Paftor pleas’d with his dire Victory, 


‘615 


Beholds the faciate Flames in Sheets; afcend the sy a 


- §7§ So Pallas’s Troops their fcatcerd Strength unite ;.* 
And pouring on their Foes, their Primce delight. - 
Halefus came, fierce with defire of Blood; 
(But firft colleéted in his Arms he ftood) — 
‘ Advancing then, he ply’d the Spear fo —_— 
7 580! Ladon, Demodocus, and Pheres fell: 
Around his Head he tofs'd his alier” ring Brand, 
And from Strimonius hewd his better Hand, 


_~ Held up to guard his Throat: Then hurl’d‘a Stone — 


_ At -Thoas ample Front, and pierc’d the Bone: 


_ s It ftruck beneath the fpace of either Eye, C 2B 


And Blood, and mingled Brains, together fly. - 
Deep skill’d in future Fates, Halefus Sire, 
Did with the Youth to lonely Groves retire : 
But when the Father’s Mortal Race was run, 

590 Dire Deftiny laid hold upon the Son, 
And haul’d him to:the War: to find beneath . 
Th’ Evandrian Spear, a memorable Death. 

Pallas th’ Encounter feeks, but e’re he throws, : 

“To Tufcan Tyber thus addrefs’'d his Vows: 

' ggg O facred Stream direct my flying Dart ; 

And give to pas the proud Halefus Heart :: 
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ne 
His Arms and Spoils thy holy Oak fhall bear : | 

_ Pleas’d with the Bribe, the God receiv'd his Pray’r. - 
For while his Shield proteéts a Friend diftrefs'd, 

- 600 The Dart came driving on, and pierc’d his Breaft. >... 
~ But Laufws, no {mall portion of ceed a are 
Permits not Panick Fear to reign too far, 2 0. 
Caus’d by the Death of fo renown'd a Koihes 

But by his own Example chears.the Fight. 

605 Fierce Abas firft he flew, Abas, she ftay +” aS 
Of Trojan Hopes, .and hind’rance of the Dali es 
The Phrygian Troops efcap’d the Greeks in: vain, * 
They, and. their mix’d Allies, now load the Plain, nie 
To the rude theck of War both Armics.came,. °°: 

610 Their Leaders‘ equal, .and their Strength the fame...’ ° . 
The Rear fo prefs’d the Front, they cou’d not wield: : ‘:' 


~~ 
, ‘ 


"Their angry Weapons, to difpute the Field.” os 

Here Pallas urges on, and Laufusthere, 
Of equal Youth and Beauty both appear, i 4 
r 515 But both by Fate forbid to breath their Native Air. : 2 


‘ . . Their Congrefs in the Field great Jove withftands, 
Both doom’d to fall, but-fall by greater Hands...” - 
Mean time Futarna warns the Dasnian Chief - 
Of Laufus Danger, urging fwift Rehef. 
~ 620 With his driv’n Chariet he divides the Crowd, 
And making to his Friends, thus calls aloud : Po 
Let none prefume his needlefs Aid to jon; 
Retire, and' clear the Field, the Fighe is —_ ak ee 
~ To this right Hand is Pallas only duc : dae, 
625 Oh were his Father here my juft. Revenge to: view ! 
From the forbidden Space his. Men retit’d ; ra 
‘Pallas, their Awe, and his ftern Words mat fis 
Survey’d him o’re:and o’re with wend’ring fight. 
Struck with his 7 Meen, -and tow'smg smear 
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630 Then to the King ; your empty Vaunts forbear : 
~ Succefs I hope, and Fate I cannot fear. - 
Alive or dead, I thall deferve.a Name: 
Jove is impartial, and to both the fame. 
He faid, and'to the void advanc’d his Pace ; 
635 Pale Horror fate ori each Arcadian Face. 
Then Turns, from his Chariot leaping light, 
Addrefs'd himfelf on Foot to fingle Fight. 
And, as a Lyon, when he fpies from far Ce 
A Bull, chat feems to meditate the War ; | | 
640 Bending his Neck, and fpurning back the Sand. 
Runs roaring downward from his hilly S Stand: 
_ Imagine eager Turnus not more flow; « -. 
To ‘rufh from high on his unequal Foe: a 
| -- Young Pallas, when he faw che Chief advance. 
645 Within due diftance of his flymg Lance ; 
-Prepares to charge him firft : Refolv’ ‘d to try | 
it Fortune wou'd his want of Force fupply. : 
_ And thus to Heav’n and Hercules addrefsd. 
Alcides, ance on Earth Evander’s Guett, 
650 His Son adjures you by thafe Holy Rites, 
That hofpitable Board, thofe Genial Nights ; 
Affift my great Attempt to gain this. Prize, 
And let proud Taraus.view, with dying Eyes, 
His ravith’d Spoils. “Twas heard, the vain Requeft ; 
655 Alcides mourn 'd: And fifled Sighs within his Breaft. 
Then Jove, to footh his Sorrow, thus began: 
_ Short bounds of Life are fee to Mortal Man, _—~ 
Tis Vertues work alone to ftrerch the narrow Span. 
So many Sons of Gods in bleody Fight, | 
660 Around thesWalls of Troy, have loft the Light: © 
My own Sarpedan fell beneath his Foe, 
- Nor IJ, his mighty Sire, coud ward the Blo W. 
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Ev'n Turnus fhortly fhall refign his Breath ;- 
_ And ftands already on the Verge of Death. | 
665 This faid, the God permits the fatal Fight, 

But from the Latian Fields averts his fight. 

-. Now with full Force his Spear young Pallas threw 5 
And having thrown, his fhining Fauchion drew :. © 
The Steel juft gtazd along the Shoulder Joint, 

670 And mark’d it flightly with the glancing Point. 
Fierce Turns firft:to nearer diftance drew, . 
And poiz’d his pointed Spear before he threw 
Then, as the winged Weapon whiz d along 
See now, faid he, whofe Arm is better ftrung. 

_ 675 The Spear kept’ on the fatal Courfe, unftay’d 


By Plates of Ir’n, which o’re:the Shield were laid: 


Thro’ folded Brafs, ‘and tough -Bull-hides it pafs’d, 
His Corflet pierc'd, and reach'd his Heart at laft. 
In vain the Youth tugs at the broken Wood, 
- 680 The Soul comes iffuing with the vital Blood: 
He falls; his Atrhs upon his:Body found;.. . 
And with his bloody Teeth he bites the Ground. 
- 'Turnus beftrode the Corps : Arcadians hear, . 
Said he; my Meffage to your Mafter bear : 
- 685 Such as rhe Sire deferv’'d, the Son I fend: 

Jc cofts him dear to be the Phrygians Friend. 

The hfelefs Body, tell hint, I beftow : 

- Unask’d, to pleafe his wand’ring Ghoft below. — 

He faid, and trampled down with all the Force - 


690 Of his left Foot, and {purn’d' the wretched Corfe : - _ 


Then fnatch’d the thining Belt, with Gold inlaid 5 
‘The Belt Eurytion’s artful Hands had made : 
Where fifty fatal Brides, exprefsd to fight, . 


All, in the compafs of one mournful Night, ; 


695 Depriv'd their Bridegrooms of returning Light. 
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Inman ill Hour infulting Tirnus tore 
- Thofe Golden Spoils, and in a worle he wore: 
~~ O Mortals! blind in Fate, who never know | 
To bear high Fortune, or endure the low! 
700 The Time shall come, when Turnus, but in vain, 
Shall with untouch’d the Trophies of the flain: 
Shall «with the fatal Bele were far away ; 
"And curfe the dire Remembrance of the Day. 
The fad Arcadians from th’ unhappy Field, 
705 Bear back the breathlef§ Body on a Shield. 
O Grace and Grief of War! at once reftor’d 
With Praifes to thy Sire, at once deplor d. 
One Day firft fent thee to the fighting Field, . 
Bcheld whole heaps of Foes in Battel killd ; 
710 One Day beheld thee dead, and born upon thy Shidld, 
This difmal News, not from uncertain Fame, _ 
But fad Spectators, to the Heroe came: 
His Friends upon the brink of Ruin ftand, 
Unle& reliev’d by his victorious Hand. _ 
7175 He whirls his Sword around, without delay, 
-. And hews through adverfe Foes an ample Way ; 
To find fierce ‘Turnus, of his Conqueft ptoud : 
Evander, Pallas, all that Friendfhip ow’d © 
To large Deferts* are prefent to his Eyes ; 
720 His plighted Hand, and hofpicable Ties. 
Four Sons of Suimo, four whom Ufens bred,  &3 
He cook in fight, and living Victims led, . e « 
To pleafe the Ghoft of Pallas; and expire | | 
In Sacrifice, before his Fun’ral_ Fire. | 
725 At Magus next he threw: He ftoop’d below 
The flying Spear, and fhun’d the promis‘d Blow. 
Then creeping, clafp’d the Hero's Knees, and pray ‘d: 
By young Iulus, by ~ Father’s Shade, 


\ : ~ 
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—O fpare my Life, and fend me back to fee 

30 My longing Sire; and tender Progeny. 
A Jofty Houfe Ihave, and Wealth uncold, 
In Silver Ingots, and in Bars of Gold : 
All thefe, and Sums befides, which fee no Day, 
- The Ranfom of this one poor Life thall pay. 
735 J€I furvive, hall Troy the lefs prevail? 
A fingle Soul’s too light to turn the Scale. — 

He faid. The Heroe fternly thus reply’d : | 
Thy Batrs, and Ingots, and the Sums befide, ar 
Leave for thy Childrens Lot. Thy Turnus broke « | 

+740 All Rules of War, by one relentlefs Stroke. 
Whien Pallas fell: So deems, nor deems alone, 
My Father’s Shadow, but my living Son. 
Thué having faid, of kind Remorfe berefe; 
He (eiz’'d his Helm, ‘and drag’d him with his left: 
745 Then with his right Hand, while his Neck he wreath’ d; 
Up to the hilts his fhining Fauchion fheath’d. 
Apollo's Prieft, Emonides, was near, | 
His holy Fillets ori his Front appear ; 
Glitt’‘ring-in Arms he fhone amidft the Crowd ; 
75° Much of his God, more of his Purple proud: 
‘Him the fiercé Trojan follow’d thro’ the Field ; 
The holy Coward fell: And forc’d to yfeld, 
The Prince ftood o!re che Prieft ; and at one Blow, 
Sent him an‘Off’ring to the Shades below. © 
755 His Arms Sere/thus on his Shoulders bears, _ 
Defign'd a Trophee to the God of Wars. 
Vulcanian Ceculus renews the Fight ; 
And Umbro born upon the Mountains Height : 
The Champion chears his Troops t’ encounter dof 
760 And feeks Revenge himfelf on other Foes. 

At Anxur’s Shield he drove, and at the Blow, - 
Both Shield and Arm to Ground together go. 

Anxur 
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Anxur had boafted much of magick Charms, 
And thought he wore impenetrable Arms ; 
765 So made by mutter ’d Spells: And from the Spheres, . 
Had Life fecur’d, in vain, for length of Teas: 
Then Tarquitus the Field in Triumph trod ; 
A Nymph his Mother, and his Site a God. 
| Exulting in bright Arms he braves the Prince; :* 
470 With his protended Lance He makes defence: . 
Bears back his feeble Foe; then prefling on, — 
Arrefts his better Hand, and drags him down... 
Stands o’re the proftrate Wretch, and as he lay,” fe 
Vain Tales inventing, and prepar’d to:pray.) .47)-! ‘i 
775 Mows off his Head, the Trunk.a’ Moment flood; 
Then funk, and rowl'd along the Sand in. Blood 
_' The vengeful Victor thus upbraids-the flain ; «7 
Lye there, proud Man unpity’d, on the: eae aed t i. 
Lye there, inglorious, and without:a,Tomb, ~~: 
80 Fat from thy Mother, and thy Native Home: wee Z 
Expos'd to falyage Beatts, and. Birds of Prey: $= ud b 
Or thrown for Food to Montfters of the Sea. or ae : 
On: Lycas and Anteus next:he ran, i 
Two Chiefs of Turnus, and who led his Van’ a ai - 
785 They fled for Feat. ; with thefe he chas’d. alongs « 


Cm 


 Camers the yellow. Lock’d, “and: Numa ftrong, | ea eos 


Both great in Arms, and both were: ~~ “and young * 
— Camers, was Son:toVolfcens lately {lain ;: oe es 
In Wealth furpaffing all che: Latian Train," ar 
790 And in Amycla fix’d his filent, “eafy Reign. j 
And as 4geon, when with Heav’n he ftrove, 


Stood oppofite i in Arms, to’ mighty Fovex ae 

Mov‘d all his hundred Hands, a d' the : Wats" 

Defy'd the forky.Lightning from afar a ; ce 
795 At fifty. Mouths his. flaming Breath wile ce ae 


And -Flath for Flath retiirns, and Fires sa Fires : 
pee. | 3 | S f { In 


nO ww Or : 

In his right Hand as many Swords he wields, 

And takes the Thunder on as many Shields : | | 

‘ With Sexength like his the Trojan Heroe ftood, = 

800 And foon the Fields with falling Corps were. ftrowd, . g 
When once his Fauchion found the Tafte of Blood. © 

With Fury fcarce to be conceiv’d, he flew — 
Againtt. Nipheus,’ whom four Courfers drew. 
They, when they fee the fiery. Chief advance, 

805 And pufhing at their Chefts his pointed Lance; 
Wheel’d with fo fwift a Motion, mad with Fear, ° 
~ They threw their Mafter headlong from the Chair : 
They ftare, they ftart, nor ftop their Courfe before 
They bear the bounding. Chariot to the Shore. 

910 Now Lucagus,: and Liger {cour the Plains; : 2 
With two white Steeds, but Liger holds the Reins, : er 
And Lucagus the: lofty. Seat maintains. | oo 
Bold Brethren both, :.the former wav 4 = Ps 

~ His flaming Sword ;.4ineas.couch'd his Spear, = ¢ | 

815 Unus'd to Threats, and more uhus'd to Fear. = © De 
Then Liger thus, Thy Confidence i Is Vain 
To fcape.from hence, as from the Ti rojan Plain: °° 
Nor thefe the Steeds which :Diamede beftrode, | 
Nor this the Chatiot where Achilles rode: 

920 Nor Venus’s Veil j is here, nor Neptune's Shield: 

Thy. fatal Hour is come; and this the Field. : 
Thus Liger vainly vaunts : ‘The Trojan Peers 1 | 
Return’d his anfwer with. hia fying: a re ga 
_ ‘As Lucagus to lath his Horfes bends, - a oo 
$25 Prone to the. Wheels, and his-left: Foot proses: 
Prepar'd for Fight, the fatal Dart arrives, 222) jv 
And thro’ the borders of his Buckle pace oe 
Pafs'd through ; and. pierc’d-his Groin, the deadly Woiind, 
— Catt a his — rowld him. on: meer eas TR 
Sr eerie: ad te 
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830 Whom thus the Chief upbraids with {cornful fpight : 
Blame not the flownefs of your Steeds in flight ; 


¢ Vain Shadows did not force their fwift Retreat : 


But you your felf forfake your empty Seat. 
He faid, and feiz’d at once the loofen’d Rein, 
835 (For Liger lay already on the Plain, — 
By the fame Shock) then, ftretching out his Hands; 
The Recreant thus his wretched Life demands. 
Now by thy flf, O more than Mortal Man! 
By her and him from whom thy Breath began, 
840 Who form’d thee thus Divine, I beg thee fpare 
This forfeit Life, and hear thy Suppliane’s Pray’r. 
Thus much he fpoke, and more he wou’d have faid, — 
But the ftern Heroe turn’d afide his Head, | 
And cut him fhort. I hear another Man, 
845 You talk’d not thus before the Fight began ; 
Now take your turn: And, as a Brother fhou'd, 
Attend your Brother to the Stygian Flood: — 
Then thro’ his Breaft his fatal Sword he fent, | 
And the Soul iffu’d at the bloody Vent. 
850 As Storms the Skies, and Torrents tear the Ground, 
‘Thus rag’d the Prince, and fcatter’d Deaths around : 
At length Afcanins, and the Trojan Train, 
Broke.from the Camp, fo long befieg’d in vain, 
Mean time the King of Gods and Mortal Man, | 
855 Held Conference with his Queen, and thus began: 
My Sifter Goddefs, and well pleafing Wife, __ 
Stull think you Venas’s Aid:fupports the Strife; _ 
Suftains her Trojans: Or themfelves alone, 
With inborn Valour force thtir Fortune oné 


860 How fierce in Fight, with Courage undecay’d ; 


Judge if fuch Warriors want immortal Aid. _ 

To whom the Goddefs, with ‘the charming Eyes, 

Soft in her Tone fubmiflively replies. _ 
Sf 2 Why 
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Why, O my loving Lord, | whofe Frown I fear, 
865 And cannot, unconcetn’d, your Anger bear ; 
Why urge you thus my Grief? When if I fll, 
(As-once I was) were Miftrefs of your Will : 
From your Almighty Pow’r, your pleafing Wife 
Might gain the Grace of lengthning Turnw’s Life: 
870 Securely (natch him from the fatal Fight, 
_ And give him to his aged Father’s fight. _ 
- Now let him perith, fince you hold it good, 
And glut the Trojans with his pious Blood. 
Yet from our Lineage he derives his Name, 
875 And in the fourth degree, from. God Pilumnus came : 
Yet he devourly pays you Rites Divine, 
And offers daily Incenfe at your Shrine. 
Then fhortly thus the Sov’raign God reply’d ; 
Since in my Pow’r and Goodnefs you confide ; 
880 If for a little Space, a lengthen’d Span, 
You beg Reprieve for this expiring Man: 
I grant you leave to take your Turnus hence, 
From Inftant Fate, and can fo far dilpenfe. 
But if fome fecret Meaning, lies beneath, 
885 To fave the thore-liv’d’ Youth from deftin’d Death: 
Or if a farther Thought you entertain, | | 
To change the Fates ; you feed your hopes in-vain. | 
To whom the Goddefs thus, with weeping Eyes, 
And what if that’ Requett your Tongue denies, 
890 Your Heart fhou’d grant; and-not a fhorv'Reprieve, : 
But length of certain Life to :‘Furnus give. 
Now fpeedy Death ‘attends the guiltlefs Youth, 
If my prefaging Soul divinés with Truth. 
Which, O! I with might err. thro’ caufeles Fears, — 
895. And you, (for you have Pow’r) prolong his: Years. . 
Thus having faid, involv'dsin Clouds, the flies, 
And drives. a otorm before her thro’ the Skies, 


| Swift 
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Swift the defcends, alighting on the Plain, 
Where the fierce Foes a dubious Fight maintain. 
“900 OF Air condens’d, a Spectre foon the made, 
And what AZneas was, fuch feem’d the Shade. 
Adorn’d with Dardan Arms, the Phantom bore 
His Head aloft, a Plumy Creft he wore: 
This Hand appear'd a fhining Sword to wield, 
9°5 And that fuftain’d an imitated Shield : , 
With manly Meen He ftalk’d along the Ground ; 
Nor wanted Voice bely’d, nor vaunting Sound. - 
(Thus haunting Ghofts appear to waking Sight, _ 
Or dreadful Vifions in our Dreams by Night.) 
910 The Spectre feems the Daunian Chief to dare, 
And flourifhes his empty Sword in Air : 
At this advancing Turnus hurl'd his Spear ; : 
The Phantom wheel’d, and feem’d to fly for Fear. 
Deluded Turnus thought the Trojan fled, 
915 And with vain hopes his haughty Fancy fed. 
Whether, .O Coward, (thus he calls aloud, 

_ Nor found he fpoke to Wind, and chas’d a Cloud ;) 
Why thus forfake your Bride? Receive from me 
The fated Land you fought fo long by Sea. 

920 Fle faid, and brandifhing at once his Blade, 
With eager Pace purfu’d the flying Shade. 
By chance a Ship was faften’d to che Shore, 
Which from old Clufium King Ufinius bore: — 
The Planks were-ready laid for fafe afcent ; 
925 For thelter there the trembling Shadow bent: ¢ 
And skip’d, and {culk’d, and under Hatches went. 
Exulting Turnus, with regardlefs hatte, 
Afcends the Plank, and to the Gally pafsd: | 
Scarce had he reach’d the Prow, Saturnia’s Hand 
93° The Haulfers cuts, and théots the Ship from Land. 


With 
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ce ne oe eee 

With Wind in Poop, the Veffel plows the Sea, 

And meafures back with {peed her former Way. 

Mean time A2neas feeks his abfent Foe, 

And {ends his flaughter’d Troops to Shades idee 
935 The guilcful Phantom now forfook the fhrowd, 

And flew fublime, and vanifh’d ina Cloud. 

Too late young Turnus the Delufion found, 

Far on the Sea, ftill making from the Ground. 

Then thanklefs for a Life redeem’d by Shame ; 
940 With fenfe of Honour ftung, and forfeit Fame : 

Fearful befides of what in Fight had pafs’d, 

His Hands, and hagger'd Eyes to Heav'n he caft. 

O Jove! he cry’d, for what Offence have I 

Deferv’d to bear this endlefs Infamy : | | 
945 Whence am I forc’d, and whether am I born, 

How, and with what Reproach fhall I return? 

Shall ever. i behold the Latian Plain, “ 

Or fee Laurentum’s lofty Tow’rs again ? 

What will they fay of their deferting Chief? 

950 The War was mine, I fly from their Relief: 

I led to Slaughter, and in Slaughter leave ; 

And ev’n from hence their dying Groans receive. 

Here over-match’d in Fight, in heaps they lye, _ 

There fcatter'd o’re the Fields ignobly fly. | 
955 Gape wide, O Earth! and draw me down alive, 

Or, oh ye pitying Winds, a Wretch relieve; ; ¢ . 

On Sands or Shelves the fplitting Veflel drive: 

Or fet me Shipwrack’d on fome defart Shore, 

Where no Rutulian Eyes may fee me more : : 
960 Unknown to Friends, or Foes, or confcious Fame, _ 

Left fhe fhould follow, and my flight proclaim. | 

Thus Turnus rav'd, and various Fates revolv’d, 
The Choice was doubtful, but the Death refolv’d. 


And 
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And now the Seued and now oa Sea we ieee a 
965 That to revenge, ‘and this to purge Difgract: 
Sometimes he thought to fwim the ftormy. Main, 
By ftretch of Arms the diftant Shore to gain: ~. | 
Thrice hethe Sword affay’d, and thrice the Flood ; 
But Juno mov'd with Pity both withftood : 
--g7o And thrice reprefs’d his Rage: ftrong Gales fupply'd, 
And puth’d the Veffel o're the fwelling Tide... 
At length thé lands him on his Native Shores,.’ 
And to his Father’s longing Arms reftores. 
Mean time, by Fove’s Impulfe, Mezentius arm d : 
975 Succeeding Turnus; with his ardour warm‘d ... 
| His fainting Friends, reproach’d their thameful flight, 
Repell’d the Victors, and tenew’d the Fight. " 
Againft their King the Ta/can Troops confpire, 
Such is their Hate, and fuch their fierce defire © 
980 Of wifh’'d Revenge: On him, and him.alone, —«: 
All Hands employ’d, and all their Darts are throwri. 
_ He, like a folid Rock by Seas inclos’d, | 
To raging Winds and roaring Waves oppos’d ; ‘. 
From his proud Summit looking down, difdains 
985 Their empty Menace, and unmov'd remains. 
Beneath his Feet fell haughty Hlebrus dead, 
Then Latagus; and Palmus as he fled : 
At Latagus a weighty Stone he dine. 
His Face was flateed, and his Helmet rung. 
990°.But Palmus trom behitid receives his Wound, 
‘Hamttring ‘d he falls, and grovels on the Ground : 
His Creft and Armor from his Body totn, 
Thy Shoulders, Laufusy anid thy Head adorn. — 
Evas and Mymas, both of Troy, he flew, 
995 Mymas his. Barely from fair Fheano dtew: 
Born on that fatal Night; when, big with Fire, © 
The Queen produc’d young Paris to:his Sirens. 3 5 
ene | en Bats 
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But Paris in the Phrygian Fields was flain, 
| Unthinking Mymas on the Latian Plain. © 
toco ~©And as a falvage Boar on Mountains bred, 
With foreft Maft, and fatning Marthes fed; 
When once he fees him(elf in Toils inclos’d, — 
By Huntfmen and their eager Hounds oppos'd : 
‘He whets his Tusks, and turns, and dares the War: 
roog Lh’ Invaders dart their Javilins from afar; 
All keep aloof, and fafely fhoutearound, 
But none prefumes to give a nearer Wound. 
He frets and froaths, erects his briftled Hide, 
And {hakes a Grove of Lances from his Side : 
ojo Not otherwife the. Troops, with Hate infpir’d, 
“ind juft Revenge, againft the Tyrant fir’d ; 
Their Darts with Clamour at a diftance drive : 
_ And only keep the languifh’d War alive. 
From Coritus came Acron to the Fight, 


1015 Who lefe his Spoufe betroath’d, and unconfummate Night. 


Mezentius {ees him thro the Squadrons ride, 
Proud of the Purple Favours of his Bride. 
Then, as a hungry Lyon, who btholds 
A Gamefom Goat, who frisks about the Folds, 
~ yo20Or beamy ftag that grazes on the Plain: 

He runs, he roars, he thakes his rifing Mane; 

He’ grins, and opens wide his greedy Jaws, 

“The Prey lyes panting underneath his Paws: 

He fills his famifh’d Maw, his Mouth runs o’re 
1025 With unchew'dMorfels, while he churns the Gore : 
So proud Mezentivs rufhes on his Foes, 


‘And fie unhappy-Acron overthrows: a 


Stretch’d ac his length, he fpurns che fwarthy Sak 


The-Lance befmear’d with Blood, lies broken in the eal - 


1030 Then with Difdain the haughty Victor.view’d 
" Orodes flying, nor the Wretch purfu’d: 


Nor 


———— a ee 


fin. X. KENEILS 529 


Nor thouglic the Daftard’s Back deferv’ da Wound; 
But running gain’d th’ Advaritage of the Ground. 
Then turning fhort, he met him Face to Face, 

1035 To give his Victory the better grace. 
Orodes falls, in equal Fight.opprefs’d. > 
Mezentins fix'd his Foot upon his Breatt; | 
And refted Lance: And thus aloud he cries, 
Lo here the Champion of my Rebels lies... 
1040 The Fields around with Jo Paan ring, , 
And peals of Shouts applaud the conqu’ring King. 
At this the vanquith’d, with his dying Breath, - --. 
Thus faintly fpoke, and prophefy’d in Death: =, — 
Nor thou, proud Man, unpunith’d fhale remain; ~~ 
1045 Like Death attends thee on this fatal Plain; . J: 
Then, fourly fmiling, thus the King teply’d,...- . 
For what belongs to re let Jove provide?) 23.22 0 es 
But dye thow farft,: whatever Chance -en{te : . Sree eae 
He faid, and from ‘the: Wound.the Weapon’ drew? ne 
1050A hov’ring Mift came f{wimming’o’re ‘his fight; :: 

And feal’d his Eyes oe YAU is oe 

By Cadicus,'‘Alcathous was flainy eS bia 
Sacrator laid Hiydd/pes Ori thie. Plains 2.0 _— = 
-_Orfes the ftrong to: greatér Serength: aut yields 

1055 He, with Parthoniva,' wete by Rapo kalPde: 
Then brave Meffapus Brosesdlew, © fe eee 
Who from Lyca§ Blood'his: Lineage drew. °° 
But from his headftrong: ‘Hort his Fare-he foiind, 
Who threw his Mafter asché-miadea@bourd, ~ 
1060 The Chief alighting,, ftuck: him ‘to ‘the’ Ground: « 
Then Clniw hand'to hand, ‘on Foot ‘affails, - e : : 
The. Trojan ‘finks, and Nepetwd’s Son: ‘prevails... ©? je ee 

Agis the Lycian ftepping nanan a ete 

To fingle Fight the: boldeft Foe defy’'d. 


Tet Whom 


NN 
1065 Whom Tucan Valerus by Force o'recame, a 
And not bely’d his mighty Fathet’s Fame. 
‘Salius to Death the great Antronius fent, 
But the fame Fate the Victor undertrent :. 
Slain by Nealces Hand, well skilfd:to throw 
1076. The flying Dart, and draw the far-deceiving Bow. 
Thus equal Deaths are dealt with equal Chance ; 
By turns they. quit théir Ground, by turns advance : 
Vietors, and vanquifh’d, in the various Field,. 
Nor wholly: overcome, nor wholly yield. 
1075 The Gods from Heay’n furvey the fatal Serife, 
And mourn the Miferies of Human Life. | 
Above the reft-two Goddeffes appear 
Concern’d for each: ‘Here Venus, June there: |. 
Amidft the Crowd Infernal Ate fhakes - 9 
ro80Her Scourge aloft, and Creft of hiff ing Snakes. - 
. Once more the proud Mezentins, vith Dildain - fi oe 
Brandifh’d his Spear, -and.rufh’d ifta'the:Plains © 
Where tow’sing in'th¢ midmoft: Ranks he ftood, *.:- 
Like tall Qrion ftalking o’re the Flood: : v1“: a 
1085 When with his brawny Breaft he. cuts:the'Waves, >. 
His Shoulders fcarce the topmoft-Billow \Laves. |: | 
Or like a Mountain: Affi; whofe Roots are fpreaid,< 33 >. 


- Deep fix’d in Earth, in caren nasi ae 


The Trojan Prince beheld-tina: from afar," : ec a8 

rogo And dauntlefs undertaok. the doubefiul: Warn. Ses 

Collected inhis Stresgeh,; and Hke-a Rebdlot ei ae 158 

Poiz’ don his Bale, Mezentins ftood. thé: Shocks -: 3 eee o 
He ftood, and .meafuring fir(t; with: careful Byes, © 


The fpace his Spear cou’d reach, ::alotid he-eriesis) nosit 


1095 My ftrong right Hand, and Sword, iaffitt hy Seroke 5: 2 
(Thofe only Gods Mexentius will wivoke): oni ae ire hh 
Fis Armour from the Tojan Pytabderomn,) rij. oT 
By my triumphant Laufus thall be worn. -. 
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He faid, and with his utmoft force he threw 
1100 The maffy Spear, which, hiffing as it flew, 
Reach’d the Cceleftial Shield that ftop’d the courfe ; 
But glancing thence, the yet unbroken Force 
Took a new bent obliquely, and betwixt 
The Side and Bowels fam’d Anthores fix'd. 


1105 4nthores had from Arges travell'd far, 


Alcides Friend, and Brother of the War: 
"Till tir’d with Toils, fair Italy he chofe; 
And in Evander's ‘Palace fought Repote: 

- Now falling by another’s Wound, ‘his Eyes 


1110 He cafts to Heav’n, on Argés thinks, and dyes: 


The pious Trojan then his Jav'lin fent, | 
The Shield. gave way : Thro’ treble Plates 1 it went 
” Of folid Brafs, of Linnen trebly rowl’d, > 
And three Bull-hides which round the Buckler rowl’d. 


ants All thefe it pafs’d, refiftlefs in the Courfe, | 


Tranfpierc’d his Thigh, and fpent ‘Its hi F orce. 
The gaping Wound gufh’d out a Crimfon Flood ; 
~The Trojan, glad with fight of hoftile Blood, 
His Fauchion drew, to clofer Fight addrefs’d, 
rizo And with new Force his fainting Foe opprefsd. 
__ His Father’s Peril Laufus view’d with Grief, 
_ He figh’d, he.wept, he ran to his Relief. 
And here, Heroick’Youth, ‘tis here I muft- 
To thy immortal Memory be juft; 
1125 And fing an Act fo noble and fo new, 
-Pofterity will {carce believe tis true. es ie 
Pain’d with his Woynd, and ufelefs for the Fight, a 
The Father fought to fave himéelf by Flight : 
-Incumber’d, flow he drag’d the Spear along, 
re 130 Which pierc’d his thigh, and-in his Buckler hung. _ 
. The pious Youth, refolv’d on Death, below 
The lifted Sword, fprings forth to face the Foc; | - 
Protects his Parent, and prevents the Blow. | 
Tee 2 Shouts 
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Shouts of Applaufe ran ringing thro the Field, 
1135 To fee the Son the vanquith’d Father fhicld : 
All fir'd with gen rous Indignation {trive ; 
And with a ftorm of Darts, to diftance drive 
The Trojan Chief; who held at Bay from far, 
-". On his Vulcanian Orb fuftain’'d the War. 
1140 As when thick Hail comes ratling in the Wind, 
- The Plowman, .Paffenger, and lab’ring Hind, | 
For fhelter to the neighb’ring Covert fly ; 
Or hous'd, or fafe in hollow Caverns lye: 
But that o’reblown, when Heav’n above em (miles, 
1145 Return to Travel, and renew their Toils : 
neas thus o’rewhelm’d on ev’ry fide, | 
The ftorm of Darts, undaunted, did abide ; | 
And thus to Laufus loud with friendly aout ming cry *d. 
Why wilt thou ruth to certain Death, and Rage 
1150]n rafh Attempts, beyond thy tender Age :- 
- Betray’d by pious Love? Nor thus forborn 
The Youth defifts, but with infuluing Scorn 
Provokes the ling’ring Prince : Whofe Patience tyr’d, 
Gave Place, and all his Breaft with Fury fir'd. 
1155 For now the Fates prepar’d their cruel Sheets ; 
And lifted high the flaming Sword appears: 
Which full defcending, with a frightful fway,. 5 
Thro Shield and Corflet forc’d th’impetnous Way, : 
And bury’d deep in his fair Bofom lay. 3 
1160 The purple Streams thro” the thin Armour ftrove, - 
And drench’d th’ imbroider’d Coat his Mother wove: 
And Life at length forfook his heaving Heart, 
Loath from fo fweet a Manfion to depart. 
But when, with Blood, and Palenefs all o’refpread, 
_ 1165 The pious Prince beheld young Laufus dead ; 
He grievd, he wept, the fight an Image brought 
Of his own filial Love ; a fadly pleafing Thought. 


“el Then 
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Then ftretch’d his Hand to hold him up, and faid, | 
Poor haplefs Youth !- what Praifes can bé ‘paid > 
1170 To Love fo great, to fuch tranfcendent Store 
Of carly Worth, and fure Prefage of more? — 
Accept what e’re Aneas can afford, 
_ Untouch’d thy Arms, untaken be thy dbo’ 
And all that pleas’d thee living full remain 
175 Inviolate, and facred to the flain. + 
_ Thy Body on thy Parents I beftow, 2. & 
To reft thy Soul, at leaft. if Shadows know, = > : | 
Or have a fenfe of human Things below. _ 
~ There to thy fellow Ghofts with Glory tell, | 
1180°Twas by the great Aneas hand I fell. | 
With this his. diftant Friends he beckons near, ° 
Provokes their Duty, and prevents their Fear: 
- Himfelf_affifts to lift him from the Ground, | 
- With clotted Locke, and Blood that well d trom out the 
Wound. a 
1185 Mean time his Father, now no Father, ftood, — 
And wafhd his Wounds by Tyler's yellow Flood: . 
Opprefs'd with Anguifh, panting, and o’refpent, 
His fainting Limbs againft an Oak he leant. 
A Bough his Brazen Helmet did fuftain, 


_ ¥190His heavier Arms lay fcatter’d on the Plain. 


A chofen Train of Youth around him ftand, © 
His drooping Head was refted on his hand : 
His grifly Beard his penfive Bofom fought, 
— And all on Laufus ran his reftle& thought. 
"195 Careful, concern’d his Danger to prevent, 
He much enquir’d, and many a Meffage fent ° 
To warn him from the Field: Alas! in vain, ; 
Behold his mournful Followers bear him {lain : — 
‘Ore his broad Shield ftill gufh’d the yawning Wound, 


1200 And drew a bloody Trail along the Ground. 
Far 
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Far off he heard their Cine far off divin d 

"The dire Everit, with a foreboding Mind. | 

With Duft he fprinkled firft his hoary Head, 

‘Then both his lifted hands to Heav'n he {pread, é 
1205 Laft, the dear Corps embracing, thus he faid. 
What Joys, alas! cou’d this frail Being give, | 

That I have been fo covetous to live? 
To fee my Son; and fuch a Son, refign | 
His Life a Ranfom for preferving mine? > - 


-- — ee ee os 
eee 


isx0 And arn I then preferv'd, and art thou loft? 


How much too dear has that Redemption coft! , 
°Tis now my bitter Banifhment I feel ; 
This is a Wound too deep for time'to heal. 
My Guilt thy growing Virtues did defame 5 
1215 My Blacknefs blotted thy unblemifh’d Name. = a 
Chas’d from a Throne, abandon’d, and exild — 
For foul Mifdeeds,. were Punifhments too mild’: ; 
I ow’d my People thefe, and from their hate, 
With lefs Refentment cou’d ‘have born my Fate. — 
1220 And yet I live, and yet fuftain the fight 
Of hated Men, and of more hated Light : 
But will not long. With that he. rais’d from Ground 
His fainting Limbs, that ftagger’d wich his Wound. 
Yet with a Mind refolv’d,- and unappal’d ) 
1225 With Pains or ‘Perils, for his Courfer call’d: 
Well mouth’d, well manag’d, whom himéelf did drefs, 
With daily Care, and mounted with Succels 5 
His Aid in Arms, his Ornament in Peace. 
Soothing his Courage with a gentle Stroke, 
1230 The Steed feem’d fenfible, while thus he fpoke.. 
O Rhabus we have liv’d too long for me, 
(If Life and Jong were Terms that cou’d agree) 
This Day thou either hale bring back the Head, 
And ainied Trophees of us Trojan dead : 
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1235 This Day thou aie fhale revenge my Woe. 
For murther’d Lau/us, on his cruel Fos ; 5 
Or if inexorable Fate deny - . * 43 
Our Conqueft, with thy conquer’d Mafter Pa eee? 5 8 
For after fuch a Lord, I reft fecure, Oe | 
1240 Thou wile no foreign Reins, or Tréjan Load ad | 
_ He faid: And ftraight th’ officious Courfer kneels : a ; a 
To take his wonted Weight. His Hands’ he. fills . 
With pointed Jav'lins: On his Head he lac’d | 
His glitring Helm, which terribly was grac: ‘ds 
245 With waving Horfe-hair, nodding from afar ;- ..- 
| Then fpurr’d his thund’ring Steed amidft the War.. - | 
Love, Anguith, Wrath, and Grief, to Madnefs wrought, 
Defpair, and fecret Shame, arid confcious thought - 
Of inborn Worth, his lab’ring Soul opprefs’d,, | 
1250Row!d in his-Eyes, and rag’d within his Breaft.  - 
‘Then loud he call’d Aneas thrice by Name, ~ 
The loud repeated Voice to glad Aineas came. 
‘Great Jove, he faid, and the far-fhooting God, 
Infpire thy Mind to make thy Challenge good. 
1255 He fpoke no more, but haften’d, void of Fear, 
And threaten’d with his long protended Spear. 
To whom Mezentius thus. Thy. Vaunts are vain, i 
My Laufus lies extended on the Plain: ©” | - 
He’s loft ! thy Conqueft is already won, - 
1260 The wretched Sire is murther'd in the Son. 
Nor Fate I fear, but ‘all che: Geds defy, - | : 
Forbear thy Thteats, my Bus’nefs-is 0 dye, (ee g 
But firft receive this parting Legacy.. 3° | 
He faid: And ftraight a whirling Dart lie ent: = - | 
2265 Another after, dnd.another went. © = vt 
Round in a fpacious Ring he tides the Field : ee 
~ And vainly plies ch’ impenetrable Shields | vad 
Thice rode he round, and. thrice Aintas: whee, gist be 
Turn‘d 
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Turn‘d as he tumn’d; the Golden Orb withftood 
1270 The Strokes, and bore about an Iron Wood. 

Impatient of Delay, and weary grown, 
Still to defend, and to defend alone: | 
To wrench the Darts which in his Buckler light, | : 
—-Urg’d, and o’re-labour’d'in unequal Fight: 
275 At length refolv’d, he throws with all his Force, - 
Full at the Temples .of the Warrior Horfe. — 
-_Juft where the Stroke was aim’‘d, th’ unerring Spear 
Made way, and ftood transfix'd thro’-either Ear. — | 
_Seizd with unwonted Pain, furprizd with Fright, | | 
1280 The wounded Steed curvets; and, rais‘d upright, 
Lights on his Feet before: His Hoofs behind — 
Spring up in Air aloft, and lath the Wind. 
~ Down comes the Rider headlong from his height, 
His Horfe came after with unweildy weight: 
1285 And flound’ring forward, pitching. on his Head, 
His Lotd’s incumber’d Sholuder overlaid. 
From either Hoaft the mingl’d Shouts, and Cries, * 
_ Of Trojans and Rutulians rend the Skies; — ee 
Zneas haft’ning, wav'd his fatal Sword : - & ae 
1290High o’re his head, with this reproachful Word. ; 
Now, where are now thy Vaunts, the fierce Difdain. 
Of proud Mezentius, and the lofty Strain?. . " l 
 Strugling, and wildly ftaring on the Skies | _ = 
With fcarce recover’d Sight, he thus replies. 
1295 Why thefe infulting Words, this watte of Breath, 
To Souls undaunted, and. fecure of Death?. - 
‘Tis no Dithonour for the Brave to dye, | 
Nor came I here with hope of Victory : - t.& ae : 
Nor ask I Life, nor fought with that delion; > ets “> @ 
1300 As | had us’d my Fortune, u@thouthng ss : 
My dying Son contracted ‘no fuch Band; = 
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For this, this only Favour let me fue, 
(If Pity can to ‘conquer’d Foes be due) ° 
1395 Refufe it not : But let my Body have, 
The laft Retreat of Human Kind, a Grave. 
Too well I know th’ infulting People’s Hate : 
Protect me from their Vengeance after Fate: — 
This Refuge for my poor Remains provide, —_- 
1310 And lay my much lov’d Lanfus by my fide: 
He faid,- and to his Throat the Sword apply’d. 
The Crimfon Stream diftain’d his Arms around, 
And the difdainful Soul came rufhing thro’ the Wound. 


oe The 


1g His brazen Buckler on the left was feen ; 
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The Eleventh Book of the Ainets. 


The Argument. 


Aneas ereéts d Trophy of the Spoils of Mezentius; grants a Truce 
for burying the dead , and. fends bome the Body of Pallas with 
great Solemnity. ‘Latinus calls a Council to propofe offers of 
Peace to Aneas, which occafions great Animofity betwixt Tur- 
nus and Drances: In the mean time there wa foarp Engage 
ment of the Horfe, wherein Camilla fignalizes her elf; & 
bil’'d: And the Latine Troops are entirely defeated. 


(CN Carce had the rofie Morning rais 4 her Eiead 
Above the Waves, and left her wat'ry Bed; 
The Pious Chief, whom double Cares attend 
_ For his unbury’d Souldiers, and his Friend: 
s Yet firft co Heav'n perform’d a Viétor’s Vows ; 
He bar’d an ancient Oak of all her Boughs : 
Then on a rifing Ground the Truhk he plac’d ; _ 
Which with the Spoils of his dead Foe he grac’d. 
The Coat of Arms by proud Mezentiws worn, — 
~ yo Now ena naked Snag in Triumph born, 
Was hung on high; and glitter’d from afar : 
A Trophy facred to the God of War. 
Above his Arms, fix’d on the Ieaflefs Wood, 
Appear’d his Plumy Creft, diftilling Blood ; | 


’ Trunchions of fhiver’d Lances hung between : 
And on the right was placd his Corflet, bor’d ; 


And to the Neck was ty’d his unavailing Sword. =” 7 

A Crowd of Chiefs inclofe the Godlike Man : | Ls 

90 Who thus, confpicuous in the midft, began. oe ER 
Our Toils, my Friends, are crown’d with fure Succefs: oe 

The greater Part perform’d, atchieve the lefs.. 

| 4 Now | | 
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Now leg chearful to the trembling Town ; 


Prefs but an Entrance, and prefume it won. | 


Fear 1s no more: For fierce Mezentius lies, 


_ As the firft Fruits ‘of War, a Sacrifice. 


Turnus hall fall extendéd onthe Plain; 


35 


40 


45, 


35 


And in this‘Omen is already {lain. 
Prepard in Arms purfue your happy Chance ; 


| That none unwarn’d may plead his I gnorance <— 


And I, at Heav’n’s appointed Hour, may find 


Your warlike Enfigns waving in the Wind. 


Mean time the Rites and Fun’ral Pomps prepare, 


_ Due to your dead Gompanions of the War : 


The laft Refpeét the living can beftow, _ 
To fhield their. Shadows from Contempt below. 


~ That conquer’d Earth be theirs for which they fought 
And which for us with their. own blood they bought, 


But firft the Corps. of our unhappy Friend, 
To the fad City of Evander fend.:' | -. 
Who not inglorious in his Ages bloom. :_ - 


Was hurry’d henee by too fevere a Doom. - 


Thus, weeping while he fpoke, he took his Way, 
Where, new in Death, lamented Pallas lay : | 
Acétes watch’d. the Corps ; whofe Youth déferv’d._ 
The Father’s, Truft, and now the Son.he ferv’d — 
With equal Faith, but lefs:aufpicious Care :." 


Th’ Actendants of the flain; his. Sorrow fhare. . 


A Troop, of Trojans mix’d with thefe appear, 


_ And mourning Marrons with dithevell’d Hair: - 


Soon as the Prince appears,: they_raife a ‘Cry 5 
All beat their Breafts,.and.Echots rend the Sky. 


- They rear ‘his drodping Forehead fromthe ae 


But when Aineas view'd. the grifly Woand- 
Which:Pailas in his Manly Bofom bore, | 


And the fair .Fleth diftain’d with Purple Sine | 
ir : Uuu 2 —Firft 
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- Thy needful Succour’with a fad Confenc; | 
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Firft, melting into Tears, the pious Man 


‘Deplor'd fo fad a fight, then thus began. 


Unhappy. Youth ! When Fortune gave the reft 
Of my full Withes, the refus'd the beft ! , 


She came; but brought not thee along ; to blefs 


My longing Eyes, and fhare in my Succefs: 

She grudg’d thy fafe Return the Triumphs due _ 
To profp’rous Valour, in the publick View. : 
Not thus I promis’d, when thy Father.lene 


Embrac’d me parting for th’. Ferurian Land, 
And fent me to- poffefs a large Command. 
He warn’d, and. from his own Experience told, 


- Our Foes were warlike, difciplin’d, and bold : = 


And now perhaps, in hopes of thy returi, 
Rich Qdours on his loaded “Altars burn 5 - 
While we, with vain officious Pomp, prepare 


‘To fend him back his Portion of the War ; 


| 


A bloody breathlefs. Body; which can owe 


No farther Debt, but to the Pow’ss below. 


The wretched Father, ere his Race is run, 
Shall view the Fun’ral. Honours of his. Son. 


- 'Thefe are: my Triumphs of the; Latian War ; 


Fruits of my plighted Faith, and boafted Care. 


And yet, unhappy Sire, thou fhale not fee 


8 


9 


Sr 


O 


A Son, whofe Death difgracd his Anceftry: . . 
Thou fhalt not blufh, old Man, however griev'd = 
Thy Pallas.no difhoneft Wound receiv d. 7. 
He dy’d no Death to make thee with, too late, 
Thou hadft nos liv'd to fec:his fhameful Fate: 
But what a Champion has.th~ Aufonian Coatt, | 
And what a Friend haft thou, <jcariins, loft! 

Thus having mourn’d, he gave the Word around, 
To raife the lifelefs Body from the Ground; 


er. 
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And chofe a thoufand Horfe, the flow’r of all 
His warlike. Troops, to wait the Funeral : 
To bear him back, and. thare Evander’s Grief ; 
(A well becoming, but a weak Relief.) 
95 Of Oaken Twigs they ewitt an eafie Bier ;: 
Then on their Shoulders the fad Burden rear. 
~The Body on this Rural Herfe is born, 
| Strewd Leaves and Funeral Greens the Bier adorn: 
| All pale he lies, and looks a lovely Flow’r, 
100 New cropt by Virgin Hands, to arefs the Bow’ rs 
Unfaded yet, but yet unfed below, 
No more to Mother Earth or the green Stem tall owe: 
Then two fair Vefts, of wond’rous Work and Coft, ” 
Of Purple woven, and with Gold embof‘d, 
105 For-Ornament the ‘Trojan Heroe brought, 
Which with her Harids Sidonian Dido wrought; - 
One Veft array’d the Corps, and one they can. 
O’re his closd Eyes; and wrap’d around his Head 
That when the yellow Hair in Flame.fhou’d fall, 
z10.The catching Fire might burn the Golden Cail.: 
Befides, the Spoils of Foes in Battel flain, 
When he defcended on the Latian Plain : , 
Arms, Trappings, Horfes, by the Herfe are led - - 
In long Arsay, (th Atchievments of the Dead.) 
415 Then, pinion’d with their-hands behind, appeat 
Th’ unhappy Captives, marching in the Rear- 
Appointed Off’rings in the Victor's Name, 
To fprinkle with their. Blood, the Fun’ral Flame. 
Inferior Trophees by the Chiefs are born 3 - | 
4 20 Gantlets and Helms, their heads and hands ened 
And fair Infcripuons fix'd, and Titles read, 
Of Latian Leaders conquer’d by the Dead; - 
Acates on his Pupil’s Corps attends, 
With feeble: Steps ; fupporeed by his Friends: - 
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125 Paufing at ev'ry Paces ‘n Sorrow drownd, - 4 
Betwixt their Arms he finks upon the Ground. | . 
Where grov’ling, while he lies ini deep Defpair, 
He beats his Breaft, and rends his hoary Hair. 
The Champion's Chariot next 1s {cen to. rowl, 
130 Befincar'd with hoftile blood, and’ honourably foul. — 
To clofe the Pomp, thon, the. Steed of State, 
Is led, the Fun’rals of his Lord to walt. - 
Stripp’d of his Trappings, with a fullen Pace. 
He walks, and the big Tears run rolling down his Face. 
I 35 The Lance of Pallas, and the Crimfon Creft, — 
Are-botn behind ; the Victor feiz’d the reft. . 
~The March begins :. The Trumpets hoarfly found, . 
- The Pikes and Lances trail along the Ground. . 


145 Peace with the Manes of great Pallas dwell ; 
Hail holy Relicks, and a laft farewel! 
He faid no more, but inly though he mourn’d, ' 
Reftrain’d his Tears, and to.the.Camp returrd. | 
Now Spppliants, from Laurentum fent, demand 3. - | 
150 A Truce, with’ Olive Branches in their hand. ee , 
Obrteft his Clemency, and from the Plain’ --— | 
Beg leave to'draw the Bodies of ther lain.’ 2 |» 
They plead, chat none thofe, common Rites deny . a 
To conquer'd Foes, that.in fair Battel dye. ne ef | 
155 All caufe of Hate was ended in their Deaths;y 
Nor cou’d he War with Bodies void of Breath, 
A King, they hop'd, woud hear a King’s Requeft: - | 
- sWhofe Son. he, once was: call’d,- and once his.Guett.- : 
Be a Their 
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Their Suit, which was too jult to be deny’d, 
160 The Heroe grants, and farcher chus réply’d : 
O Latian Princes, how fevere a Fate © 
In caufclefs Quarrels has involv'd your State! 
And arm’d againft an unoffznding Man, 


Who fought your Friendfhip e’'re the War began a 


165 You beg a Truce, which I wou’d gladly give, 
Not only for che flain, bute thofe who live. 
~ T came not hether but by Heav’n’s Command, 


And fent by Fate to fhare the Latian Land. ‘ : 


| Nor wage I Wars unjuft; your King deny’d 
170 My proffer'd Friendfhip, and my promis’d Bride. 
Lefc me for Turnus ; Turnus then fhould try 
His Caufe in jie to Conquer or to dye. 
My Right and his are in difpute: The flain 
Fell without fault, our Quarrel to maintain. 
175 In equal Arms let us alone contend; 
And let him vanquifb, whom his Fates befriend. 
This is the way, fo tell him, to poffe(s- 
The Royal Virgin, and reftore the Peace. 
Bear this my Meflage back; with ample leave’ 
180 That your flain Friends may Fun’ral Rites receive. 
. Thus having faid, th’ Embaffadors amazd, 
Stood mute a while, and on each other gaz‘d: 
Drances, cheit Chief, who harbour’d in his Breaft 
‘Long hate to Tarius, as his Foe profefsd, 
185 Broke filence firft, and to the Godlike Man, 
With graceful aétion bowing, thus bégan. 
-Aufpicious Prince, in Arms a mighey Name, 
But yet whofe Aétions far tranfcend your Fame ; 
Woud I your Juftice or your Force exprels, — 
190 Thought can but equal; and all Words are lef: 
Your Anfwer. we. fhall chankfully relate, _ 
And Favours ‘granted to the Latian State : | 


If 
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If with’d Succefs our Labour hall atrend, 
Think Peace concluded, and the King your Friend: 
195 Let Turnus leave the Realm to your Command ; 
And {eek Alliance in fome other Land: | 
‘Build you the City which your Fates aflign ; 
We thall be:proud m the great Work to join. 
Thus Drances ; and his Words fo well perfwade 
200 The reft impower'd, that foon a Truce is made. 
Twelve days the term allow’d: And during thofe, 
Latians and Trojans, now no longer Foes, 
Mix’d in the Woods, for Fun’ral Piles prepare, 
To fe! the Timber, and forget the War. 
- 205 Loud Axes thro’ the groaning Groves refound : 
Oak, Mountain Ath, and Poplar, fpread the Ground : 
Firrs fall from high: And fome the Trunks receive, 
In Loaden Wains, with Wedges fome they cleave. 
_ And now the Fata! News, by Fame is blown 
“910 Thro’ the thort Circuit of th’ Arcadian Town, 
‘Of Pallas flain: By Fame, which juft before | 
His Triumphs on diftended Pinions bore. 
Rufhing frorh out the Gate, the People ftand, 
/ Each with a Fun *ral Flambeau in his hand : 
215 Wildly they ftare, diftracted with amaze : 
The Fields are lighten’d with a fiery blaze, » - 
That caft a fullen Splendor on their Friends, 
(The marching Troop which their dead: Prince attends.) 
Both Parties meet:: They raife'a doleful Cry: 
520 The Matrons from the Walls with thricks reply ; | 
_ And their mix’d mouning rends the vaulted Sky. «” 
The Towaxis fill’d: wxh Tumult and wich Tears; © : 
Till the loud Clamours ‘reach Eyander’s Ears: 
Forgetful of his State, .hé runs along; rae UC 
225 With a diforder ‘d ia and tleAves the Throng + | 
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Falls om the Corps, and groaning: a he lies, 
With filent Grief that {peaks but at his Eyes : 

Short Sighs and Sobs fucceed ; ’till Sorrow breaks 
A Paflage, and at once he weeps and fpeaks. 


230 © Pallas! thou haft fail’ d thy plighted Word! 
To fight with Caution, not to'tempt the Sword : 
I.warn’d thee, but in vain;-for well [knew 
What Perils youthful Ardour wou'd purfue: 
_ That boiling Blood wou'd carry thee too far ; 
235 Young as thou wert in Dangers, raw to War! ~ 
O curft-Eflay of Arms, difat’rous Doom, 
Prelude of bloody Fields, and Fights to come! 
Hard Elements of unaufpicious War, ss 
Vain Vows to Heav’n, and unavailing Care! 
240 Thrice happy thou, i“ Partner of my Bed, 
- Whoé€e holy Soul the Stroke: of Fortune fied 
Preefcious of Ills, and leaving me behind, | 
To drink the Dregs of Life by Fate affign de 
"Beyond the Goal of Nature I have gon ; 
245 My Pallas late fet out, but reach’d too foon. 
If, for my League againft th’ Au/onian State, 
~ Amidft their Weapons I had found my Fate,. 
(Deferv’d from them,) then I had been return’d 
A breathlefs Victor, and my Son had mourn ‘d. - 
. 259 Yet will I not my Trojan Friend upbraid, 
Nor grudge th’ Alliance I fo gladly made. 
"Twas not his Fault my Pallas fell fo young, 
But my own Crime for havirig liv'd too long. » 
Yet, fince the Gods had deftin’d him to dye, 
355 At leaft he led the way to Victory : —_ 
Firft for his Friends he - won the fatal Shore, , : 
And fent whole Herds of flaughter'd Foes before : - 
A Death too great, too glorious to deplore. 


X xx. | | Nor 
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Nor will I add new Honours-to thy Grave ;, 

260 Content with thofe the Trojan Heroe gave. a 
That Funeral Pomp chy Phrygian Friends defign'd 5 - a 
In which the Tufcan Chiefs, and Army join’d: ss 
Great Spoils, and Trophees gain’d by thee, they bear: 
Then let thy own Atchievments be, thy: {hare. 

265 Even thou, O Tutnus, hadft a Trophy {tood, 
Who mighty Trunk had better grac’d the. Wood, 
If Pallas had arriv’d, with equal.length. 
Of Years, to match thy Bulk with equal Strength. 
But why, unhappy Man, doft thou detain 

270 Thefe Troops, to view the Tears thou fhedft in. vain | 
Go, Friends, this Meflage to, your Lord relate; . ° 
Tell him, chat if I bear my, bitter Fate, 
And after Pallas Death, live ling’ring on, os, 
Tis to behold his Vengeance for my Son, .: 

275 1 ftay for Turnus ; whofe devoted Head 
Is owing to the iu and the dead : ae 
My Son and I expect it from his Hand; i * 
Tis all that he can give, or we demand, 
Joy is no more: But I would gladly go, 


280 To greet my Pallas with fuch News below. 


The Morn had now difpell’d the Shades of Night ; i 
Reftoring Toils, when the reftor’d the Light: 
The Trojan King, and Tufcan Chief, command 
To raife the Piles, along the winding Strand : 


| 285 Their Friends convey the dead to Fun’ral Fires; | 
Black fmould’ring Smoke from the green Wood expires ¢ 


The Light of Heav’n.is choak’d, and che new Day retires. 

Then thrice around the kindled Piles they go : 

(For ancient Cuftom had crdain‘d it fo) | te 
290 Thrice Horfe and Foot about:the Fires are led, 7 

And thrice with loud Laments they hail the dead. 
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Tcars trickling down their Breafts-bedew the Ground ; 
And Drums and Trumpets mix their mournful Sound 
Amid the Blaze, their pious Brethren throw 
295 The Spoils, in Battel taken from the Foe: 
Helms, Bitts embofs'd, and Swords of fhining Steel 
One cafts a Target, one a Chariot Wheel : 
Some to their Fellows their own Arms reftore ; 
The Fauchions which in lucklefs Fight they bore :_ 
300 Their Bucklers pierc’'d, their Darts beftow’d in vain, 
_ And fhiver’d Lances gather’d from the Plain. 
Whole Herds of offer’d Bulls about the Fire, 
And briftled Boars, and wooly Sheep expire. 
Around the Piles.a careful Troop attends, 
305 Towatch the wafting Flames,and weep their burning Friends 
Ling’ring along the Shore, ull dewy Neghr, — 
New decks the Face of Heav’n with ftarry Light. — 
The conquer’d Latians, with like Pious C are, 
Piles without number for their Dead prepare ; 
310 Part, in the Places where they fell, are laid ; 
| And part are to the ndighb’ring Fields convey’d. 
The Corps of Kings, and Captains of Renown, 
Born off in State, are bury’d in the Town: 
_ The reft, unhonour’d, and without a Name, 
315 Are caft a common heap to feed the Flame. 
Trojans and Latians vie with like defires : — 
To make the Field of Battel thine with Fires: - 
“And the promifcuous Blaze to Heav’n afpires 
_ Now had the Morning thrice renewd the Light, 
320 And thrice difpell’d the Shadows of the Night; 
When thofé who raund the wafted Fires remain, 
Perform the-laft fad Office to the {lain : 
‘They rake the yet warm Afhes, from below; 
Thefe, and the Bones unburn’d, in Earth beftow:: 2: 


Xxx 2 Thefe 


‘ : : 
be . 
. és . 
Se 


68 VIRGI Ls En. XI. 
—_ | es 
325 Thefe Relicks with their Country Rites they Brace 5 


And raife a mount of Turf to mark the place. 
But in the Palace of the King, appears 

A Scene more folemn;, and a Pomp of Tears. 

Maids, Matrons, Widows, mix their common Moans : 
330 Orphans their Sires, and Sires lament their Sons. 

All in chat univerfal Sorrow thare; 

And curfe the Caufe of this unhappy War. 

A broken League, a Bride unjufly fought, 

A Crown ufurp’d, which with their Blood is bought ! 
335 Thefe are the Crimes, with which they load the Name 

Of Turnus, and on him alone exclaim. 

Let him, who lords it ore th Aufonian Land, 

Engage the Trojan Heroe hand to hand : 

‘His is the Gain, our Lot is but to ferve: 
340 “Tis juft, the fway he feeks, he fhoud deferve. 

This Drances aggravates ; and adds, with fpight, 

His Foe expects, and dares him to the Fight: 

Nor Turnus wants a Party to fupport 

His Caufe and Credit, in the Latian Court. 
345 His former Acts fecure his prefent Fame ; oe 

' And the Queen thades him with her mighty Name. * 


While thus their factious Minds with Fury burn ; 3 - 


_ The Legats from th’ 4tolian Prince return : 


Sad News they bring, that after afl the Coft, ze 


350 And Care employ’d, their Embaffy is loft: 
That Diomede refusd his Aidin War; | 
Unmov’d with Prefents, and: as.-deaf to Pray’t. e 
Some new -Alhance muft elfwhere be fought; | 

~ Or Peace with Troy on hard-Conditions Bought. * ~~ 

355  Latinus, funk in Sorrow, finds too late; 
A Foreign Son is pointed out by vinaail 
And ull Aueas thall Lavinia wed, ae 
_ The wrath of Heav’n is hov’ring o’re his Head. 
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360 When late their Titles in the Field were try'd : 
Witnefs the frefh Laments, and Fun’ral Tears tundry d. 
Thus, full of anxious Thought, he fummons all ” 
The Latian Senate to the Council Hall’: 
The Princes come, commanded by their Head, ~ 


The Gods, he faw, efpous’d the jufter fide, - | 


| 36 5 And crowd the Paths that to the Palace lead: 


Supream in Pow’r, and reverenc’d for his Years, 
He takes the Throne, -and.in the midit a sae 
- Majettically fad, he fits in State, —_ 
And bids his Envoys their Succefs relate. 

370 When Venulus began, the murmuring Sound — 
Was huth’d, and. facred Silence reign’d around. 
We have, faid he, perform’d your high Command ; 
And pafs’‘d with Peril a long Tra&t of Land: ~ 
We reach’d the Place defir’d, with Wonder — 


375 The Grecian Tents, and rifing Towrs beheld. . 


Great Diomede has compafs'd round with Ww alls 

The City, which Argyripa he calls ; 

From his own Argos nam’d: We touch’d, with Joy, 
The Royal Hand that raz’d unhappy Troy. : 


380 When introduc’d, our Prefents firft we bring, 


Then crave an inftant Audience from the King = 
His Leave obtain'd, our Native Soll we name; _ 
And tell th’ important Caufe for which we came. 
_ Attentively he heard us, while we fpoke ; 

385 Then, with foft Accents, and:a pleafing Look, 
Made this return. Aufonian Race, of old. 
Renown’d for:Peace, and.for an Age of Gold, 
What Madnefs has your alter'd Minds poffes ‘dy 
To change for War hereditary Reft? -- > 

390 Sollicite Arms:‘unknown, :and tempt:the Sword, - 
(A necdlefs Ill your Anceftors abhorr’d:?) * | 


We; 
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We;; (for my felf I fpeak, and all the Name 
Of Grecians, who to Troy's Deftruction came ; :) 
Omitting thofe who were in Battel flain, 
396 Or born by rowling Simois to the Main: 
Not one but fuffer’d, and coo dearly bought 
The Prize of Honour which in Arms he fought. 
Some doom’d to Death, and fome in Exile driv’n, 
Out-cafts, abandon’d by the Care of Heav'n : 
400 So worn, fo wretched, fo defpisd a Crew, 
As ev’n old Priam might with Pity view. 
Witnefs the Veffels by Minerva tofs’d 
In Storms; the vengeful Capharean Coat ; 
Th’ Eubean Rocks! The Prince, whofe.Brother led 
405 Our Armies to revenge his injur'd Bed, 
In Egypt loft; Ubffes, with his Men, 
Have feen Charybdis, and the Gclops-Den: 
Why fhou’d I name Idomenens, in vain | | 
Reftor'd to Scepters, and expell’d again? - 
410 Or young Achilles by his Rival flain? 
Ev'n he, the King of Men, the foremoft Name 
_ Of all the Greeks, and moft renown'd by Fame, | 
The proud Revenger of another’s Wife,” Sher a 
Yet by his own Adult’refs loft his Life : | 
41g Fell at his Threfhold, and the Spoils of Trey, 
The foul Polluters of his Bed enjoy. ee 
- The Gods have envy’d me the fweets of Life, ge 
My much lov’d Country, and my more lov'd Wife: 
Banifh’d from both, I mourn; while in the Sky __ 
420 Transform’d to Birds, my loft Companions fly: 
Hov’ring about the Coafts they make their Moan; ._ 
And cuff the Cliffs with Pinions not their own... © 
What fqualid Speétres, in the dead of Night, _ .: | 
Break my fhort Sleep, and skim before my‘fight'! 3. - 
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425 1 might have promisd to my felf thofe Harms, 
Mad as I was, when I°wich Mortal Arms 
~ Prefum’d againft Immortal Pow’rs to move 3. 
And violate with Wounds the Quecn of Love:: 
Such Arms, this Hand thall never more employ ; 7 
43° No Hate remains with me to ruin'd Troy. 
IT war not with irs Duft ; nor am I elad 
To think of paft Events, or good -or bad. 
Your Prefents 4 return: What ere you bring 
To buy my Friendhhip, fend the Trojan oe 
435 We met in fight, 1 kaow him to my Coft; 
With what a whirling force his Lance he toG'd : 
Heav’ns what a {pring was in his Arm; to throw: 
How high he held his Shield, and rof at ev’ry blow! 
Had Troy produc’d two more, his Match in Might, 
~ 440 They would have chang’d the Fortune of the Fight? 
_ Thr Invafion of the Greeks had been return’d : 
Our Empire. wafted, and our Cities burn’d: 
The long Defence the Trojan People made, 
The War protracted, and the Siege delay’d, 
4.45 Were due to Heétor’s and this Heroe’s hand : 
Both brave alike, and equal in Command ; 
Aeneas, not inferior in the Field, 
In pious reverence to the Gods, exeell’d. 
Make peace, ye Latians,.and avoid with Care 
450 Th’ impending Dangers of a fatal War. 
He faid no more; but with this cold Excufe; 
~ Refus’d th’ Alliance, and advis’d a Truce. | 
Thus Venulus concluded his Report. 
A Jarring Murmur fill’'d the factious Court: 
455 As when a Torrent rowls with rapid force, 
And dathes o’re the Stones that ftop the Courle; — 
| The Flood, conftrait’d within a fcanty {pace, 
Roars horrible along th’ uneafie race : | 
a _ White 
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White foam in gath ring Eddies floats around : 


- The rocky Shores rebellow to the found. 


The Murmur ceas’'d : Then from his lofry Throne 
The King invok’d the Gods, and thus begun. 
J with, ye Latins, what we now debate 
Fad been refolv’d before it was too late: 


465 Much better had it been for you and me, 


Unfored by this our laft Neceflity, 
To have been earlier wife ; than now to.call 
A Council, when the Foe furrounds the Wall. 
O Citizens / we wage unequal War, 
470 With men, not only Heav’n's peculiar Care,’ 
Bur Heav’n’s own Race: Unconquer'd in the Field, 
Or Conquer’d, yet unknowing how to yield. 
What Hopes you had in Diomede, lay down: 


Our Hopes muft center on our flvesalone. = cree 
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475, Yet thofe how feeble, and, indeed, how vaiti; 
You {ee too well; nor need my Words explain. 
Vanquith’d without reffource; laid fat by Fate, a 
Factions within, a Foe without the Gare ; 

Not but I grant, that all perform’d their parts, 

480 With manly Force, and with undaunted Hearts: 
With our united Strength the War we wag'd, 
With equal Numbers, equal Arms engag’d: 

You fee th’ Event—Now hear what I propofe, 
To fave-our Friends, and fatisfie our Foes : 

485 A Tract of Land the Latins have poffetsd 
Along the Tyber, ftretching to the Wek, | 
Which now Rutulians and Auruncans ull: 

| And their mix’d Cattle graze che fruieful Hill ; 
Thofe Mountains fill’d with Firs, that lower a | 

490 If you confent, the Trojan hall Command. : 

- Call'd into part of what is ours; and there, © 
On terms agreed, the common Country fhare. 
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There let em build, and fettle if they pleafe ; 
Unlefs they chufe once more to crofs the Seas,. . 

_ 495 In fearch of Seats remore from Italy ; 
And from unwelcome Inmates fet us om 
Then twice ten Gallies let us build with Speeds 
Or twice as many more; if more they need; 
Materials are at hand:: iA’ well-grown Wood 
500 Runs equal with the Margin of the Flood : 
Let them the Number, and the Form sfign 5 ; 
The Care dnd Coft of all the Stores:be‘mine. 
~ To treat the Peace, a hundred Senators | 
Shall be commiffion’d hence with ample Pow’rs : 
505 With Olive crownd: .The Prefents they fhall bear, - : 


nN Purple Robe, ‘a Royal fv’ry Chair , 
‘And all ‘the marks of Sway that Latian ‘edi wear ; 
And Sums of Gold. Among your felves debate . 
_ This great Affair, and fave the finking State. 
ste Then Drances took the word ; who grudg’d, long fince, 
The rifing Glories of the Daunian Prince. 
Factious and-rich, bold at the Council Board, 
But cautus in the Field, he fhun’d the Sword}; 
A clofs Caballer, and Tongue-valiant Lord. | 
515 Noble his:Mother was, and near the Throne, 
But what his Father’s Parentage, ‘unknown. 
‘He rofe, and took ith’ Advantage of the Times, - 
To load young .Turnus-with invidious Crimes. 
Such Truths, :O King, faid he, your Words contain, 
520 As ftrike the‘Sence, and all ‘Repliés aré vain. _ 
Nor are your'-Loyal Subjects now to feek - 
What comimon-Needs requite ; but fear. to fpeak. . 
Let him give'leave of Speech, . that hatighty Man, = 
- Whofe Pride this unaufpicious Wat began’: 
525 For whofe Ambition (let me dare to fay, 
Fear fet apatt, tho’ Death i is in my Way) © 
| . ‘Yyy | The 
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_ The Plains of Latium run with Blood arround ; 
So many Valiant Heros bite the Ground : 
Dejected Grief in evry Face appears ; 
~§30 A Town in Mourning, and a Land in Tears. 
‘While he th’ undoubted Author of our Harms, 
The Man who menaces the Gods with Arms, — 
Yet, after all his Boafts, forfook the Fight, 
And fought his fafety in ignoble Flight. 

535 Now, beft of Kings, fince you propofe to fend 
‘Such bounteous Prefents to your Trojan Friend ; 
Add yet a greater at our joint Requeft, 
One which he values more than all the reft; 
Give him the fair Lavinia for his Bride : : 

540 With that Allianec lec the League be ty’d: | 
_ And for the bleeding Land a lafting Peace provide. 

Let Infolence no longer awe the Throne, _ 
But with a Father’s Right beftow your own. 
For this Maligner of the general Good, 

545 If ftill we fear his Force, he muft be woo'd: 

His haughty Godhead we with Pray’rs implore, 
~ Your Scepter to releafe, and our juft Rights reftore. 
O curfed Caufe of all our Ills, muft we © 
- Wage Wars unjuft, and fall in Fight for thee ! 
g50 What right haft thou to rule the Latian State, 
And fend us out co meet our certain Fate ? 
"Tis a deftruétive War ; from Turnus Hand 
Our Peace and publick fafety we demand. 
Let the fair Bride to the brave Chief remain ; 

555 If not, the Peace without the Pledge is vain. 

Turnus, I know you think me not your Friend, 
Nog will I much with your Belief contend : 
I beg your GreatnefS not to give the Law | 

In others Realms, but, beaten, to withdraw. 
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560 Pity your own, or pity our Eftate ; 
Nor twift our Fortunes with your a Fate: 
Your Intereft is the War fhou’d never ceale; 
But we have fele enough, to with the Peace: 
_ A Land exhaufted to the laft remains, 
565 Depopulated Towns, and driven Plains. 
Yet, if defire of Fame, and thirft of Pow’r, 
A Beauteous Princefs, with a Crown in Dow’r, | 
So fire your Mind, in Arms affert your Right ; 
_.And mect your Foe, who dares you to the Fight. 
570 Mankind, it feems, is made for you alone; 
We, but the Slaves who mount you to the Throne: 
A bafe ignoble Crowd, without a Name, 
_ Unwept, unworthy of the Fun’ral Flame : 
By Dury bound to forfeit each his Life, 
$75 That Turuus may poffefs.a Royal Wife. 
Permit not, Mighty Man, fo mean a Crew | ; 
Shou’d fhare fuch Triumphs ; and detain from you. 
The Pott of Honour, your unqueftion’d Due: — 
Rather alone your matchlefs Force employ ; | 
580To merit, what alone you mutt enjoy. | 
Thefe Words, fo full of Malice, mix'd with Art, 
Inflam’d with Rage the youthful Hero’s Heart. 
_ Then groaning from the bottom of his Breaft,. 
He heav’d for Wind, and thus his Wrath exprefs'd. 
585 You, Drances, never want a Stream of Words, 7 
Then, when the Publick Need requires our Swords. 
Firft in the Council-hall to fteer the State ; . 
And ever foremoft at a Tongue debate. 
~ While our ftrong Walls fecure us from the Foe, — 
590 Ere yet with Blood our Ditches overflow: 
But lee the potent Orator declaim, 
And with.the brand of Coward bloc my Name; 
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Has cover’'d with more Corps the fanguine Strand ; 
595 And high as mine his tow’ring Trophees ftand. 
If any Doubt remains who dares the moft, 
Let us decide it at the Trojans coff : 
And iffue both abreft, where Honour calls ; 
Foes are not far to feek without the Walls. 
600 Unlefs his noifie Tongue can only fight ; 
And Feet were giv’n him but to fpeed his Flight. 
I beaten from the Field? I fore’d away ? 
Who, but fo known a Daftard, dares to fay ? 
Had he but ev'n beheld the Fight, his Eyes 
605 Had witnefs’d for me what his Tongue denies’: 
What heaps of Trojans-by this Hand were flain, 
And how the bloody Tyber fwell’d the Main. . 
All faw, but he, th’ Arcadian Troops retire, — 
-In {catter’d Squadrons, and their Prince expire. — 
610 The Gyant Brothers, in their Camp, have found ~ 
‘I was not forc’d with eafe to quit my Ground. 
Not fuch the Trojans try’d me, when inclos'd, 
I fingly their united! Arrhs ‘oppos’d : | 
Firft forc'd an’ Entiance thro’ their thick on ; 
615 Then, gluteed with their Slaughter, freed my — 
Tis a deftructive ‘War? 2° So let-it be, 
Bur to the’ Phrygian Pirate, and to thee. 
_ Mean time ‘ptoceed to fill the People’s Ears 
With falfe Reports, ‘their Minds with panick Fears 
620 Extol the Strength of a twice conquer’d Race, 
Our Foes encourage, ‘and our Eriends debafe. 
Believe thy Fables, ‘and the Troja Town — 
| Triumphant ftands, the Grecians are o’rethrown 7 
Suppliane at Heétor’s‘Féet Achilles lyes : | 
625 And Diomede from fierce Aineas fies. 


Free Leave is giv’n him, when his fatal Hand 
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Say rapid Aufidus with awfal Dread | 
Runs backward from the Sea, and hides his Head, 
When the great Trojan on his Bank appears : 
For that’s as true. as thy diffembl’d Fears. | | 
630 Of my Revenge : Difmifs chat Vanity, | 
Thou, Drances, art below a Death from me. 
Let that vile Soul in that, vile Body reft ; 
The Lodging is well worthy of the Gueft 
Now, Royal Father, to the prefent ftate 
635 Of our Affairs, .and of this high Debate ;. 
If in your Arms thus early you diffide, 
And think your Fortune is already try’d ; 
_ If one Defeat has brought us down fo low; 
As never more in Fields to meet the Foe; ; 
640 Then I conclude for Peace : "Tis time to treat; 
_ And lye like Waffals at the Victor’s Feet. ae . 
But oh, if any ancient Blood remains, oe 
One drop of all our Father? $.in our Veins ; 
That Man would J prefer before the reft, 
€45 Who dar’d his Death with an undaunted Breatt 5. 
Who comely fell, by no difhoneft Wound, 
To fhun that Sight; and dying gnaw'd the Ground. 
But. if we ftill have freth Recruits in ftore, 
_ If our Confederates can afford us more; _ 
650 If the contended Field we bravely fought ; 
And not a bloodlefs Vigory. was bought :: 
Their Loffes equall’d ours,. and for their. flaini, 
With equal Fires they fill’ the fhining Plain ; 
Why thus unforc’d fhou’d we fo. tamely, yield ; 
655 And e’re the Trumpet founds, refign, the Field? 2 
Good unexpected, Evilsunforefeen, ©... +. , 
Appear by Turns, as Fortune fhiftsthe Scene : | 
Some, rais’d aloft, come tumbling down amain ; ~ 
- Then fall fo hard, they bound and rife again. 
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660 If Diomede refule his Aid to lend, 
The great Me effapus yet remains our Friend : 
Tolumnius, who foretels Events, is OUTS ; 
Th’ Italian Chiefs, and Princes, joyn their Pow’rs : 
Nor leaft in Number, nor in Name the laft, 
- 665 Your own brave Subjects have your Caufe embrac'd. 
Above the reft, the Vol/cian Amazon 
‘Contains an Army in her felf alone : 
And heads a Squadron, terrible co fight, 
With glic’ring Shields, in Brazen Armour bright. 
670 Yet if the Foe a fingle Fight demand, | 
And [alone the Publick Peace withftand ; 
If you confent, he fhall not be refus'd, 
Nor find a Hand to Victory unus’d, 
This new Achilles, Ict him take the Field, 
675 With faced Armour, and Vulcanian Shield ; 
For you, my Royal Father, and my Fame, 
I, Turnws, not the leaft of all my Name, 
Devote my Soul. He calls me hand to hand, 
And I alone will anfwer his Demand. | 
680 Drances fhall reft fecure, and neither fhare 
The Danger, nor divide the Prize of War. 
While they debate ; nor thefe nor thofe will yield; 
Eneas draws his Forces to the Field : 
And moves his Camp. The Scouts, with flying sperd 
6g5 Return, and thro’ the frighted City {pread 
Th’ unpleafing News, the Trojans are defcry’d, 
In Battel marshing by the River fide; o* 
And bending to the Town. They cake th’ Allarm, 
| Some tremble, fome are bold, all in Confufion arm. 
690 Th* impetuous Youth prefs forward to the Field ; | 
They clafh the Swofd, and clatter on the Shield : 
The fearful Matrons raife'a {creaming Cry ; 
; Old feeble Men with fainter Groans reply : 
- A jarring Sound refults, and mingles 1 in the Sky. 
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695 Like that of Swans remurm’ring to the Floods ; 
_ Or Birds of diff’ring kinds in hollow Woods. _ 
‘Turnus th’ occafion takes, and cries aloud, = 
Talk on, ye quaint Haranguers of the Crowd: | 
Declaim in praife of Peace, when Danger calls 5 
500 And the fierce Foes in Arms approach the Walks: 
He faid, and turning hore, with fpeedy Pace, 
Cafts back a fcornful Glance, and quits the Place. 
Thou, Volufus, the Volfcian Troops command. 
To mount and lead thy felf our Ardean Band. 
705 ‘Me pffapus, and Catillus, poft your Force 
Along the Fields, to charge the Trojan Horfe. 
- Some guard the Paffes, others man the Wall ; 
Drawn up in Arms, the reft attend my Call. : a 
They fwarm from ev'ry Quarter of the Town; __. x 
710 And with diforder'd hafte the Rampires crown. | 
Good old Latinus, when he faw, too late, 
The gath’ring Storm, juft breaking on the State, 
Difmifs'd the Council, *all a fitcer time. 
And own’d his eafie Temper as his Crime : 
715 Who, forc’d againft his reafon, had comply’d 
To break the Treaty for the promis’d Bride. 
Some help to fink new Trenches, others aid 
To ram the Scones, or raife the Palifade. 
Hoarfe Trampets found th’ Alarm : Around che Walls 
720 Runs a diftracted Crew, whom their laft Labour calls. 
A fad Proceffion in the Streets is feen, 
Of Matrons that attend che Mother Queen: 
High in her Chair the fits, and at her fide, 
With downcaft Eyes appears: the fatal Bide. — | 
725 They mount the Chiff, where Pallas’s Temple ftands ; 
' Pray’rs in their Mouths, and Prefents in their Flands : 
With Cenfers, firft they fume the facred Shrine; 
_ Then in this common Supplication joyn. 
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O Patronels of Arms, unfpotted Maid, » | 
730 Propitious hear, and lend thy Latins Aid : 
Break fhore the Pirat’s Lance ; pronounce his Fate, 
And lay the Phrygian low before the Gate. 
Now Turnas arms for Fight: His Back and Breaft, 
Well temper'd Steel; and ‘fcaly Brafs invett: 
735 The Cuifhes, which his brawny Thighs infold, 
Are mingled Metal daniask’d o’re with Gold.. 
‘His faithful Fauchion fits upon ‘his fide ; | 
Nor Cafque,, nor.Cteft, his manl y Features hide: 
But bare to view, amid furrounding Friends, 
740 With Godlike Grace, hefrom the Tow’r defcends. 
- Exulting in his.Serength, he feemts to dare 
His ab‘nt Rival, and to promifeé War. : 
~ Freed from-his Keepers, thus wich broken Reins,” : 
The wancon Courfer prances.o’re the Plains : 
745 Or in the Pride of Youth o'releaps the’ Mounds ; 
And {nuffs the Fenaales in forbidden Grounds. 
Or feeks his wat'ring in the well known Flood, -. 
To quench his Thirft, and ‘cool his fiery Blood : - 
He fwims luxuriant, in:the liquid Plain, ~° =: 
750 And o’rc his Shouldet flows his. waving Mane : =.” 
He neighs, he norts, he bears his.Head on highs: - - 
Before his ample Cheft.the frothy Waters fly... 5.2.0" = - 
Soonyas the Paimce appeatA without. the Gate, 9: 
The 'Volcians,. with: their Virgin Leader, wait: 
755 His laft Commands, Then suth:a gracefal:Mcen, 
Lights from her. lofty Sceed,. che Warrior Queen: <n 


Her Squadron ifdicates,; arid each; defcends ;> ~~ 1 is 
Whofe common $ute Camillachus commends. 2.05.’ 
If Sence ‘of Honour, if.@ Soul fecure.. -2- 


760 Of inborn. Worth, ; that:caii all Tefts.endure,. 2” 
Can promife ought ; or-an it delf rely, 
Greatly to dare, tq Gonqnueripr-to dye: 2... 
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‘tncn, T alone, fuftain’d by thefe, will meet 
a re Tirrbene Troops, and promife cheir Defeat. . 
765 Ours be the Danger, ours the fole Renown; 
You, Gen’ral, ftay Qehind, and guard the Town. 
_ ‘farnws a while ftood mute, with glad Surprize, 
And on the fierce Virago fix’d his Eyes: 
Then thus return’d : O Grace of Italy, 
770 With what becoming Thanks can I reply ! 
Not only Words lye lab’ring in my Breatt ; 
- “But Thought it felfis by chy Praife oppreft. 
Yét rob me not of all, but let me join, 
My Toils, my Kazard, and my Fame, with thine. 
775 The Trojan, (not in Stratagem unskill’d,) 
Sends his light Foot before to fcour the Field: 
Himfelf, thro’ fteep Afcénts, and thorny Brakes, 
_ A larger Compafs to the City takes. 
This news my Scouts confirm: And J prepare 
780 To foil his ‘Cunning, and his Force to dare. , 
With chofen Foot his Paffage to forelay ; 
And place an Ambuth in the winding way. 
Thou, with thy Volfcians, face the Tufcan Horfe : 
The brave Meffapus thall thy Troops inforce ; 
985 With thofe of Tibur ; and the Latian Band : 
Subjected all to thy Supream Command. 
This faid, he warns MéefJapus to the War : 
Then ev’ry Chief exhorts, with equal Care. _ 
All-thus encourag’d, his own Troops he joins, 
790 And haftes to profecute his deep Defigns. 
~ Inclos‘d with Hills, a winding Valley lies, 
By Nature form’d for Fraud, and fitted for Surprize : 
A narrow Track, by Human Steps untrode, _ 
Leads, thro’ perplexing Thorns, to this obfcure abode. 
975 High o’re the Vale a fteepy Mountain ftands ; | 
Whence the furveying Sight the neather Ground commands. 
| Luz * The 
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The top is level : an offertfive Seat 
Of War ; and from the War a fafe Retreat. 
For; on - right, and left, is room to prefs 
986 The Foes at hand, ‘or from afar diftrgfs: 
To drive ’em headlong downward ; and to pour 
On their defcending backs, a ftony fhow’r.. a 
-Thither young Turnus took the well known way; 
‘Poffe&'d the Pafs, and in blind Ambuhh lay. 
785 - Mean time, Latonian Phebe from the Skies, 
Beheld th’ approaching War with hateful Eies. 
And call'd the lightfoot Opis, to her aid, 
Her moft belov'd, and ever trufty Maid. 
Then with a figh began :- Camilla goes 
790To meet her Death, amidft her Fatal Foes. 
The Nymph I lov’d of all my Mortal Train ; 
Invefted with Diana’s ‘Arms, in vain. © 
Nor is my kindnefs for the Virgin, new,.. _ 
‘Twas born with Her, and with her Years it grew : 
795 Her Father Metabus, when forc’d away _ | 
From old Privernum, for Tyrannick {way ; 
Snatch’d up, arid fav'd from his prevailing Foes, 
- This tender Babe, Companion of his. Woes. 
~~ Cafmilla was her Mother; but he drown’d, 
800 One hiffing Letter’ in a fofter found, 
And cali’d Camilla, Thro the Woods, he Ales ; 5 
Wrap’d in his Robe the Royal Infant lies. 
His Foes in fight, he mends his.weary pace; 9 * 
With fhouts and clamours they purfue the Chace. 
“ The Banks of Amafene at length he gains ; 


The raging Flood his farther fight reftrains; : 


Rais‘d o’re the Borders with unufual Rains. 
Prepar'd to Plunge into the Stream, He fears : 
Not for himfelf, but for the ie he bears. 


Anxious 


a me , | | | . 


$10 Anxious he ope ae aie and: thinks, in tafe 

Then, defp’rate in Dittrcké ‘refolves-at laft. 

A knotty Lance idf well-boil’d Oak he bores 

The middle pate with Cork he cover’d Ore me 

He clo8'd: the Child wichin-the Hollow’ Spice? put Saz 
815 With Twigs of bending Ofer bound the Cafes --.. -T 

Thery pois'® the: Speak; heavy with Hurtian Weighe eee 

And thus invok’d my Favour for the: Freight. - a 

Accept, great Gaddefs of the Woods, he faid, 

Sent by her Sire; ' this dedicated Maid: tee 
859 Thro’ Air the flies 4 Suppliant to thy. Shiine - Ee: 

And the firft Weapons-that fhe knows, are chihe. i 

He faid; and with full Fotce the Spear he pied ote 

Above the founding Waves Camilla: fowl . = 

Then, prefs’d:by Foes, he ftemm’d the. ftormy tyes 
825 And gain‘d,, by ftrefS of Arms, the farther Sid& 2: 4 : 
His faften’d Spear he pull'd from outithé Gréulid 32: 

And, Victor of his Vows, his Infant N ymph inboind. 

Nor after that, in- Towns which Walls inclofe. 

Wou'd truft his hunted Life amidft his Foes: § %--- 
830 But rough, in open Air he chof to lye : 
Earth was his Couch, his Cov'ring was the wilh 

On Hills unthorn, or in a defare Den, . 

He thunn’d the dire Society of Men, © ei 3 ta 

A Shepherd’s folitary Life he led: Oo 
B35 His Daughter with the Milk of Mares’he fed ; 

The Dugs of Bears, and ev’ry Salvage Beaft, 

_ He drew, and thro’ her Lips the Liquor prefs de 

The little Amazon cou’d {carcely go, 

He loads her with a Quiver and 4 Bow : 

840 And, that the might her ftage’ring Steps command, 

He with a flender Jav'lin fills her Hand : 

Her flowing Hair no golden Fillet bound ; 

Nor — her trayling Robe the dufty | Geottrd: : 
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Inftead of thefe, a Tyger’s Hide.o’refpread 

845 Her Back and Shoulders, faften’d to her Head: 
The flying Dart the firft-atcempts to ‘fling;.;.. 
And round her tender Temples. to's.d:the Sling: 
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rose 


Then, as her Strength with Years increas 4 began! -. 
6 


- To pierce aloft in. Air the foaring Swan :. 


8 50. And from the Clouds to fetch, the Heron. sal the Cran c 


' The Tufcan Matrons:with. each other vy’d,. 


2 : ¥, 
j : a 


To ble% their Rival Sons with fuch a Bridg ::. 0 


But the difdains their Love; to fhare with me 
_ The Silvan Shades, and vow’d Virginity. . . 
855 And, oh! I with, contented with-my Cares 


Of Salvage Spoils, fhe had not fought the Wars: 
Then had the been of my Cceleftial Trains. -...: -- 


And fhun’d the Fate that dooms her to be flain. __ 
But, fince oppofing Heav'n’s Decree, fhe goes... 


860 To find her Death among forbidden Foes. 


_ Hafte with thefe Arms, and take thy fteepy flight, | 


- Where, with the Gods averfe, the Latins _ 

This Bow to thee, this Quiver, I bequeath, : 

This chofen Arrow to revenge her Death. __ 
865 By what e’re Hand Camilla. thall be flain, 

Or of the Trojan, or Italian Train, 


Let him not pafs unpunifh’d from the Plain. a 


Then, in a hollow Cloud, my ‘elf will Aid; °~ 

- To bear the breathlefs Body of my Maid: 

870 Unfpoild fhall be her, Arms, and unprofan'd _ 
Her holy Limbs with any Human Hand: 


And in a Marble Tomb laid in her Native Land. > | 


‘She faid: The faithful Nymph defcends from high 


With rapid flight, and cuts the founding’ Sky ; 


875 Black Clouds and {tormy. Winds around her Body fly. 


By this, the Trojan and the Tujtan Horfe, — 
Drawn up in Squadrons, with united Force, _ 


t 


Approach 
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Approach the Walls; the fprightly Courfers bound; , 


Prefs forward on their Bitts, and fhift theit Ground: ,. ., . 


880 Shields, Arms, ‘and Spears, flath horrible from far; --. ;, 
-And the Fields glitter with a waving War: 


Opposd to thefe, come on with furious Force; - =. | 


Meffapus, Coras, and the Latian Horle ; 
Thefe in the Body plac’d; on either hand 
885 Suftaind, and clos’d by fair Camilla’s Band. 
Advancing in a Line, they couch ther Spears ; 
And lefs and lefs the middle Space appears. : 
Thick Smoak obfcures the Field: And fearce.are iba 7 
‘The neighing Courfers, and the fhouung Men. _ 
890 In diftance of their Darts they ftop their Courfe ; 
Then Man to Man they rufh, and Horfé to Horfe. 
The face of Heav’n their flying Jav'lins hide; . , |. 
And Deaths unfeen are deale on either fide. | 
Tyrrhenus, and Acontews, Void:of Fear, 
895 By metled Courfers born in full Carreer, . 
_ Meet farft oppos’d:- and, with a mighty Shock, 
Their Horfes Heads againft each other. knock. 
- Far from his Steed is fierce Acontens caft ; 


As with an Engin’s force, or Lightning’s blaft : | 


goo He rowls along in Blood, and breathes his aft. 
The Latin Squadrons take a fudden fright ; 


And fling their Shields behind, to fave their Backs : in flight. ” 


Spufring at {peed to their own Walls they- drew ; 
~ Clofe in the rear the Tu/can Troops purfue : 
og And urge their flight. Afylas leads the Chafe; 
Till feiz’d with Shame they. wheel about and face : 
Receive their Foes, and raife a threat’ning Cry: 
The Tujcans take their turn to fear and fly. 
_So fwelling Surges, with a thund’ring Roar, — 
gto Driy’n on each others Backs, infule the Shoar ; 


? 
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Bound o’re the Rocks, incrodch upon the Land; | 
And far upon the Beach -eject the Sand. . oe 
Then backward with a Swing, they take ther Way’; 
~ Repuls’d from upper Ground; and feck their Mother Sea 
91§ With equal hurry quit th’ invaded Shore ; : 
And fwallow back the Sand, and Stones they fpew'd before: 
Twice were the Tufcans Mafters of the Field, ~ & 
Twice by the Latins, in thar turn tepell’d. 
am’d at length, to the third Charge they-ran .. © 
920 Both Hoafts refolv'd, and mingled Man to Man: 
- Now dying Groans are heard, the Fields are ftrow'd —, 
‘With falling Bodies, and are drunk with Blood: | 
Arms, Horfes, Men, on heaps together lye: 
Confus’d the Fight, and more confus'd the Cry. 
925 Orfilochus, who durft. not prefs too neat. 
Strong Remulus, at diftance drove his Spear ; 
And ftuck the Steel beneath his Horfes Ear : 


-Curvets, and fpringing upward with a Bound, - 

930 His helplefs Lord caft backward on the Ground. 

Catillus pierc’d Iolas firft-; then drew 

His reeking Lance, and at Hermmins threw: 

The mighty Champion of the Ti ufcan Crew. 

His Neck and Throat unarm’d, his Head was bare, 7 
935 But thaded with a length of yellow Hair : 

Secure, he fought, -expos’d on ev’ry part, 

__ A fpacious mark for Swords, and for the Dart : 
Acrofs the Shoulders came the flying Wound ; 
Transfix’d, he fell, and doubled to the Ground. 

940 The Sands with ftrcaming Blood are fanguine dy’d; 
And Death with Honour, fought on either fide, 
Refiftlefs through the War, Camillarode; 
In Danger unappall’d, and pleas‘ with Blood. 


“The fiery Steed, impatient of the Wound, © ~~ 2 > 
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One fide was bare for her exerted: Breft 5: . 
945 One Shoulder with-her painted: Quiver. — 
_. Now from afar her Fatal Jav'lins play ;.- 
Now with her. Axe’s edge the hews-her Way : 
Diana's Arms upon her Shoulder found ; - ae 
‘And when, ‘too clofely prefsd, the quits the Ground ; 3 
950 From her bent Bow the fends a backward Wound. 
. Her Maids, in Martial Pomp, on ‘cither-fide, 
Larina,. Tulle, fierce Tarpeia rides . 2 ee 
Italians all: in Peace, chicir Queens ddlight: : 4 
In War the bold Companions of the Fight. 
955° So march’d the Thracian Amazons of old, 
When Thermodon with bloody Billows row! ‘d: 
Such Troops‘ as chef in thining Arms were feen; * 
When Thefeus met in Fight their Maiden Queen, 
Such to the Field Penthifilea led, - , 
960 From the fierce Virgin when the Grécians fled : 
With fuch, return’d Triumphant from the War; | 
Her Maids with Cries attend the lofty Carr : - 
They clath with manly force their Moony Shields ; 
‘Wirh Female Showts refound the Phrygian Fields. 
965 Who formoft, and who laft, Heroick Maid, 
On the cold Earth were by thy Courage laid? 
Thy Spear, of Mountain Ath, Eumenius firft, 
With fury driv‘n, from fide to fide tranfpierc'd : 
A purple Stream came fpowting from the Wound ; 
| 979 Bath’d in his Blood he lies, and bites the Ground. 
Lyris and Pagafus.at once fhe flew; 
The former, as the flacken’d Reins he drew, _ 
Of his faint ftced : che latter, .as he ftreech’d 
His Arm to prop his Friend,. the-Jav'lin reach’d.. 
975 By the fame Weapon, fent from the fame: Hand, 
Both fall together, and both oo the ai 
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Amaftrus next is added to the flain: | 
- The reft in Rout fhe follows o’re the Plain: 
Tereus, Hlarpalicus, Demophoon, | 
980 And Chromys, -at fall Speed her Fury hun: 
Of all her deadly Darts, not one fhe loft 5 
Each was attended with a Trojan Gholt. 
Young Ornithus beftrode a Hunter Steed, 
- Swift for the Chafe, and of Apulian Breed : 
985 Him, from afar, the fpy’d,im Arms unknown ; 
©’re his broad Back an Oxes hide was thrown : | 
His Helm a Wolf, whofe gaping Jaws were {pread, 
A cov’ring for his Checks, and grinn ‘d around his Head. 
He clench’d within his Hand an Iron Prong ; 
990 And tow’rd above the reft, con{picuous in the Throng. 
Him foon fhe fingled from: the flying Trai, 
And flew with cafe: Then thus infulcs the fluin. 
Vain Hunter didft chou think thro’ Woods to chafe 
_ The Salvage Herd, a vile and trembling Race: 
| 995. Here ceafe thy Vaunts, and own my Victory’; . 
_A Woman-Warrior was too {trong for thee. 
Yet if the Ghofts demand the Conqu ror’s Name, 
Confeffing great Camilla, fave thy Shame. 
Then Butes, and Orfilochus, the flew : 
1000 The bulkieft Bodies of the Trojan Crew. 
But Bates Breaft to Breaft: the Spear defcends 
Above the Gorget, where his Helmet ends; 
And ore the Shield which his left Side defends. 
- Orfilochas and fhe, their Courfers ply ; 
. 1005 He feems to follow, and fhe {cems to fly. 
But in a natrower Ring the makes the Race ; 
And then he flies, and. fhe purfues the Chae, 
Gath’ring at length on her deluded Foe, 
She fwings her Axe, and rifes to the Blow: 


id 


Full 


Qepeeeneneee Me = em ewe we ee Owe ce Oe ee ee te ee - 


’ - 
‘ 
. 
o 
_¢ : 
Z 
. P 
e 
! 
» 
' . 
e . 
. : 
e 
> 
. x 
t s e 
e 
x 
. ; - 


- * 
aie 
, a 
we . 
“4 oe 
ye 
' ee ag 
1 oe =e 2 
. > 
~ ’ * 
[ad . + 
x 4 
‘ : ‘ 
‘e ox a . 
. 
. 
” <5 a 
Wy 
, . 
~ ' 
f. ‘< e e 
F ’ 
. » 
Ae e : 
= a ee ae — 
— i 
. a 
7 - . ‘ 
‘. 
6 
“~ > 
¢ / bss . 
. oo 
e- < ere 
. * = . 
: , rae 5 
F , 
oe , . Sls fh ies 
. ’ ar ri 
. 
v ¢. , 
- e e@ ~ 
mo ¥ 
‘ yey 
. » A 
i a “so 
N 
‘ - es 
-@y ‘ . eee 
é hig 
= . 
i = « or: 
a , . 
. ‘ “ Pi at 
9 
‘ Bee ON . 
oF . 
# 
. aes, a ," 4 
‘ . . 7 
. ° ’ 
7 e ‘ 
: ae nN 
: , : bod 0. | ae 
= . 
o 
_ . 
’ 
s F 
x 
bed * 3 eos eee H . ome ~~. = ee 
. 7 CTR. 
? . 
e . 
. 
a z Y- 
. « 
“x _ : 
r) roe 


ae ow -- = wre ee oem ~ ee 


. . 
e 
= 
woe 
. 
. 
, 4 
.- 
we . 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
a 


~. a 


° 
“a 
ay 
e 
® 
e 
; ° 
» ; 
' 
yom 
3 - 
o 5 s 
- e 
ye 
* LA 
. 
ee a : 
s . 
- e . 
Y 
7 a 
o . 
, 
ow : 
° 
r ei . 


ad 
e 


= x 
_ «@ e 
: ‘ ‘ 5 ‘ 

F 7 1 

a ‘ 
a 
Se. . 
; 
i 
hl 
id ; ff 
| 
| 
: | 
. | 
” | 

\ es . 

s 4 | 


“ee 


a hte 
i 


( 


Aa. 


‘ 


ye 
be 


oe 
oo 


— 
wy 
4 < 


ame 


gk 


AA eek 
_—_— 


Cae 


wo? 


i 


‘the, val! 


(iit 


oe 
é 


AnXlL ENEIS, 569 


~ 


1010 Full on the Helm behind, with fuch a fway 
The Weapon falls, the riven Steel gives way : 
He: groans, he roars, he fues ig vain for Grace ; 
Brains, mingled with his Blood, befmear his Face. 
Aftonifh’d Aunus juft arrives by Chance, 
1015 To fee his Fall, nor farther dares advance : 
But fixing on the horrid Maid his Eye, 
He ftares, and fhakes, and finds ic vain to fly. 
_ Yet like a true Ligarian,, bern to cheat, - 
(Ac leaft while Fortune favour’d his Deceit) _ 
1020Cries out aloud, what Courage have you fhown, 
Who truft your Courfers Strength, and not your own? 
Forego the vantage of your Horfe, alight, | 
And then on equal Terms begin the Fight: 
It thall be (cen, weak Woman, what you can, 
1023 When Foot to Foot, you combat with a Man. 
He faid: She glows with Anger and Difdain, > 
Difmounts with fpeed to dare him on the Plain; 
And leaves her Horfe at large among her Train. 
With her drawn Sword defies him.to the Field 5 


_ 1030And marching, lifts aloft her maiden Shield : 


The Youth, who thought his Cunning did fucceed, 
Reins round his Horfe, and urges all bis Speed. 
Adds the remembrance of the Spur, and hides 
The goring Rowels in his bleeding Sides. 
1035 Vain Fool, and Coward, cries the lofty Maid, 
Caught in the Train, which thou thy felf haft laid! 
On others praCtife chy Ligurian Arts ; 
Thin Stratagems, and Tricks of little Hearts 
‘Are loft on me. Nor fhalt thou fafe reitre, 
1040 With yaunting Lyes to thy fallacious Sire. 
At this, fo faft her flying Feet the fped, 
That foon fhe ftrain’d beyond his Horfe’s Head : 


Aaaa Then 
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Then turning fhort, at once fhe feiz’d the Rein, 
And laid the Boafter grov ling on the Plain. 
1045 Not with more eafe the Falcon from above, 
Truffes, in middle Air, the trembling Drove: 
Then Plumes the Prey, in her ftrong Pounces bound : 
The Feathers foul with Blood come tumbling tothe ground. 
Now mighty Jove, from his fuperior height, 
1050 With his-broad Fye furveys th’ unequal Fight. 
He fires the Breaft of Tarchon with Difdain ; 
And fends him to redeem th’ abandon’d Plain. 
Betwixt the broken Ranks the Tu/can rides, 
And thefe encourages, and thofe he chides: | 
1055Recalls each Leader, by his Name, from flight ; 
Renews their’ Ardour ; and reftores the Fight. 
What Panick Fear has feiz’d your Souls, O fhame, 
O Brand perpetual of th’ Etrurian Name ; 
Cowards incurable, a Woman's Hand | 
ro6oDrives, breaks, and fcatters your ignoble Band! 
Now caft away the Sword, and quit the Shield: 
What ufe of Weapons which you dare-not wield? 
Not thus you fly your Female Foes, by Night, 
Nor fhun the Feaft, when the full Bowls invite : 
1065 When to fat Off’rings the glad Augur calls ; 
And the fhrill Horn-pipe founds to Bacchanals. | 
Thefe are your ftudy’d Cares ; your lewd Deli ght; . 
Swift to debauch ; but flow to Manly Fight 
Thus having faid, he fpurs amid the Foes ; 
1070Not managing the Life he meant to lofe. © 
The firft he found he feiz’d, with headlong hafte, . ~ 
In his ftrong Gripe ; and clafp’d around the Watte : 
’Twas Venulus ; whom from his Horfe he tore, 
” And) (laid athwart his own,) in Triumph bore. 
1075 Loud Shouts enfue : The Latins turn their Eyes, 
And view th’ unufual fight with vaft' Surprize. 
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The fiery Tarchon, flying o’re the Plains, 
Prefs’d in his Arms the pond’rous Prey fuftains: 
Then, with his fhorten’d Spear, explores around 
' 1080 His jointed Arms, to-fix a deadly Wound. 
Nor lefs the Captive ftruggles for his Life ; 
He writhes his Body to prolong. the Serife : 
And, fencing for his naked Throat, exerts 
His utmoft' Vigour, and the point averts. 
1085 So ftoops the yellow: Eagle from on high, | 
"And bears a fpeckled Serpent thro’ the Sky ; 
Faft’ning his crooked Tallons on the Prey : 
The Pris’ner hiffes chro” the liquid Way, 
Refifts the Royal Hawk, and tho’ oppreft, 
1090 She fights in Volumes, and erects her Creft? 
Turn’d to her Foe, the ftiffens ev’ry Scale ; 
And fhoots her forky Tongue,and whisksher chreat’‘ning Tail. 
 Againft the Victour all Defence is weak ; 
Th’ imperial Bird {till plies her with his Beak : 
1095 He tears her Bowels, and her Breaft he gorcs ; - 
Then claps his Pinions, and fecurely foars. 
Thus, thro’ the midft of circling Enemies, 
Strong Tarchon {natch’d and bore away his Prize: 
The ‘Tyrrbene Troops, that fhrunk before, now sal 
1100 The Latins, and prefume the like Succefs. 
Then, 4runs doom’d to Death, his Arts affay’d 
To murther, unefpy’d, the Volfcian Maid, 
This way, and that his winding Courfe he bends ; 
And wherefoe’re fhe turns, her Steps attends. 
x105 When fhe retires victorious from the Chafe, 
He wheels about with Care, and fhifts his place : 
When rufhing on, the feeks her Foes in Fight, - 
_ He keeps:aloof, but keeps her ftill in fight: 
He threats, and trembles, trying ev'ry Way . 
1110 Unfeen to > kal, _and fafely to betray. | 
Aaaa2 —. Chloreus 
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Chloreus, the Prieft of Gbele, from far, 
Glitr’ring in Phygian Arms amidft the War, 
Was by the Virgin view’d: The Steed he prefs’d. 
Was proud with Trappings; and his brawny Cheft 


‘1115 With Scales of guilded Brafs was cover *do’re: . 


A Robe of Tyriak Dye the Rider wore. 
With deadly Wounds he gaul’d the diftant Foe ; 
Gnofian his Shafts, and Lycian was his. Bow : 

A Golden Helm his Front, and head furrounds ; 


1120 A guilded Quiver from his Shoulder founds. 


Gold, weav’d with Linen, on his Thighs he wore: | 
With Flowers of Needlework diftinguifh’d o Te: 
With Golden Buckles bound, :and gather'd up before, 
Him, the fierce Maid beheld. with ardent Eyes ; 

1125 Fond and Ambitious of fo Rich a Prize: 

Or that the Temple might his —_— hold, 

Or elfe ro ‘thine her felf in Trojan Gold: 

Blind in her hafte, fhe chafes him alone, 

And feeks his Life, regardlefs of her own. 

1130 This lucky Moment the flye'Traytor chofe: 
Then, ftarting from his Ambufh up he rofe, | 
And threw, but firft to Heav’n addrefs'd his Vows. 

O Patron of Soraétes high Abodes, | 
Phebus the Ruling Pow’r among the Gods ; 

1135 Whom firft we ferve, whole Woods of ee Pine 
Are fell’d for thee, and to thy Glory fhine.; 

By thee protected, with our naked Soles, 


Thro’ Flames unfing’d we match, and tread the kindled Coals: , 


Give me, propitious Pow’r, to wafh away 


1140 The Stains of this dithonourable Day: 


Nor Spoils, nor Triumph, from the Fact I claim; 
But with my future Actions truft my F ame. 

‘Let me, by ftealch; this Female Plague o ‘recome ; 
And from the Field, recarn inglorious home. 


Apollo 
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~ 1145 Apollo heard, and granting half his Pray’r, 
Shuffled in Winds the reft, and tofs'd in empty Air. 
He gives the Death defir'd ; his fafe. rerurn, 
By Southern Tempefts to the Seas is born. | 
Now, when the Jav’lin whizz’d along the Skies, 
1150 Both Armies on Camilla turn'd their Eyes, | 
Directed by the Sound: Of either Hoff, 
Th unhappy Virgin, tho’ conecrn’d the moft, 
Was only deaf ; fo greedy was fhe bent — 
On Golden Spoils, and on her Prey intent : a: 
rag Till in her Pap the winged Weapon ftood _ 
Infix'd ; and deeply drunk che purple Blood. © 
Her fad Attendants haften to fuftain - 
Their dying Lady drooping on the Plain. 
. Far from their fight the trembling Aruns flies, 
1160 With beating Heart, and Fear confusd with Joys ; 
Nor dares he farther to purfue his Blow ; _ 
_ Or evn to bear the fight of his expiring Foe. 
As when the Wolf-has torn a Bullocks Hide, — 
At unawares, or ranch’d the Shepherd’s Side : 
1165 Confcious of-his audacious deed, he flies, © 
And claps his quiv’ring Tail between his Thighs : 
So, fpeeding once, the Wretch no more attends ; 
_ But {purring forward herds among his Friends. 
She wrench’d the Jav’lin with her dying Hands ; 
1170 But wedgd within her Breaft the Weapon ftands: 
The Wood fhe draws, the fteely Point remains, 
She ftaggers in her Seat, with agonizing Pains : - 
A gath’ring Mift o’reclouds her chearful Eyes ; 
‘And from her Cheeks the rofie Colour flies. 
1175 Then, turns toher, whom, of her Female Train, 
She trufted moft, and thus the fpeaks. wich Pain. 
Acca, ’tis paft! He fwims before my fight, 
~~ Inexorable Death; and claims his right. 
| Bear 


| en eer . Serene ae | = ; | | a : 
574. VIRGILSs in. XI. 
Sar eR eT ge eee 


Bear my laft Words to. Turnus, fly with fpeed, 
1180 And bid him timely to my Charge fucceed : 
Repel the Trojans, and the Town relieve = 
Farewel ; and in this Kifs my. parting Breath receive. 
She faid; and fliding, funk upon the Plain ; 
Dying, her open’d Hand forfakes the Rein; 
1185 Short, and more fhort, fhe pants: By flow degrees 
Her Mind the Paffage from. her Body frees. 
She drops her Sword, fhe nods her. plumy Creft ; 
Her drooping Head declining. on her Breatt : 
In the laft Sigh her ftrugling Souk expires ; 
1190 And murm’ring with Difdain, to Stygian Sounds retires. 
. A Shout, that ftruck the Golden Stars, enfu'd: 
Defpair and Rage, the languifh’'d Fight renew d. 
The Trojan Troops, and Tu/cans in a Line, - 
- Advance to charge; the mix’d Arcadians join. 
1195 . But Gnthia’s Maid, high feated, from afar 
Surveys the Field, and fortune of the War: 
Unmov’d a while, ‘till proftrate on the Plain, | 
Welrring in Blood, fhe {ces Camilla {lain ; | 
‘+ Androundher Corps, of Friends and Foes a fighting Train. 
1200 Then, from the bottom of her Breaft, fhe drew 
A mournful Sigh, and thefe fad Words enfue : 
Too dear'a Fine, ah much lamented Maid, 
For warring with the Trojans, thou haft paid ! 
Nor ought avail'd, in this unhappy Strife, 
1205 Diana's facred Arms, to fave thy. Life. 
- Yet unreveng’d thy Goddefs will not leave 
Her Vor’rys Death, nor with vain Sorrow. grieve. 
Branded the Wretch, and be his Name abhorr d; 
But after Ages fhall chy Praife record. . 
1210 Th’ inglorious Coward foon fhall prefs the Plain; 
Thus vows thy Queen,- and thus the Fates ordain. 
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High o’re rs Field, there ftood a hilly Mound , 
1215 Sacred the Place, and fpread with Oaks around ; 
Where, ina Mable Tomb, Dercennus lay, 
A King that once in Latium bore the Sway. 
The beauteous Opis thither bent her flight, 
To mark the Traytor runs, from the height. 
Him, in refulgent Arms the foon efpy d, 
_  Swoln with fuccefs, and loudly thus the cry’d. 
1220 Thy backward fteps, vain boafter, are too late ; 
Turn, like a Man at length, and meec thy Fare. 
Charg'd with my Meffage to Camilla go, 
"And fay I fent thee to the Shades below ; 
An Honour undeferv’d from Gnthia’s Bow. 
She faid: and from her Quiver chof with fpecd 
The winged Shaft, predeftin’d for the Deed: 
Then, to the ftubborn Eugh her ftrength apply’d; 
Till thé far diftanc Horns approach’d on either fide. ' 
The Bow-ftring touch’d her Breaft, fo ftrong the drew ; 
1230 Whizzing ia Air the fatal Arrow flew. - 
At once the twanging Bow, and founding Dart 
The Traytor heard, and felt the point within his heart. 
Him, beating with his heels, in pangs of death,’ -- 
~ His flying Friends to foreign Fields bequeath. 
1235 The Conqu’ring Damfel, with expanded Wings, 
The welcome Meffage to her Miftrefs brings.’ 
Their Leader loft, the Vol/cians quit the Field ; 
And, unfuftain’d, the Chiefs of Turnus ‘yield. 
_ The fighted Souldiers, when cheir Captains fly, 
i240 More on their {peed than on their Strength aa 
Confiis'd j in flight, they bear cach other down: 
And fpur their Horfes headlong to the Town.’ 
_ Driv’n by their Foes, and to their Fears refign’d; 
Not once they turn ; but take their Wounds behind. , 
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1245 Thefe drop the Shield, and thofe che Lance forego ; 
Or on their Shoulders bear the flacken’d Bow. 
The Hoofs of Horfes with 4 ratling found, 
Beat fhort, and thick, and fhake the rotten ground. 
Black clouds of duft, come rowling in the Sky, 
125° And ore the darken’d Walls, and Rampires fly. 
The trembling Matrons, from their lofty Stands, 
Rend Heav'n with Female Shrieks; and wring cheir Hands. 
All prefling on, Purfuers and purfu'd, | 
Are crufh’d in Crowds, a Mingled multitude. 


~ 1255 Some happy few efcape: the Throng too late 


Ruth on for Entrance, till they choak the Gate. 
Ev'n in the fight of home, the wretched Sire 
Looks on, and fees his helplefs Son expire. 
Then, in a fright, the folding Gates they clof : 
1260 But leave their Friends excluded with their Foes. 
The vanquifl d cry.; the Victors loudly fhout ; 
Tis Terror all within ; and Slaughter all without. 
Blind in their Fear, they bounce againft the wall, 
Or to their Moats purfu’d, precipitate their fall. 
1265 The Latian Virgins, valianc with defpair, 
Arm’‘d. on the Towr’s the Common Danger share : 
So much of Zeal their Country’s Caufe infpir'd ; 
So much Camilla’s great Example fir'd. : 
~ Poles, fharpen’d in the flames, from high they throw ; 
1270 With imitated Darts to gaul the Foe. 
Their Lives, for Godlike freedom they bequeath ; 
And crowd each other to be firft in death. 
Mean time, to Turnus, ambuth’d in the thade, 
With heavy tydings, came th’ Unhappy Maid. 
1275 The Volfcians overthrown, Camilla kill’d, 
_ The Foes entirely Mafters of the Field, _ 
Like a refiftlefs Flood, come rowling on: 
The cry goes off the Plain, and thickens to the Town, 
| , Inflam’d 
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Inflam’d with Rage, (for fo the Furies fire” 
1280 The Daunian’s Breaft, and fo the Fates require.) 
He leaves the hilly Pafs, ‘the Woods in vain 
. Poflefsd, and downward iffues on the Plain: 

Scarce was he gone, when to the Streights, now freed 

From fecret Foes, the Trojan Troops fucceed. 

1285 Thro’ the black Foreft, and the ferny Brake, 

Unknowingly fecure, their Way they take. 

From the rough Mountains to the Plain defcend ; 

And there, in Order drawn, their Line extend. 

Both Armies, now, in open Fields are feen : 
¥29°Nor far the diftance of the Space between. 

Both to the City bend : Zneas fees, 

Thro fmoaking Fields, his haft’ning Enemies. 

) And Turnus views the Trojans in Array, , 

And hears th’ approaching Horfes proudly neigh. 
1295 Soon had their Hoafts in bloody: Bartel join’d ; 
But weftward to the Sea the Sun declin’d. — 

~ Intrench’d before the Town, both Armies lye: 
~ While Night wich fable Wings orefpreads the Sky. - 
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= The Twelfth Book of the Eneis. 


The Argument. — 


Turnus chaHenges Eneas to a fingle Combat : Articles are agreed 
on, but broken by the Rutili, who wound Aineas: He 1s mi- 
raculou/ly curd by Venus, forces Turnus to a Duel, and con- 


cludes the Poem with bis Death. 

‘ K J Hen Turnus faw the Latins leave the Field; 
Their Armies broken, and their Courage quelld ; 

Himfelf become the Mark of pyblick Spight, | 
His Honour queftion’d for the promis d Fight: 
The more he was with Vulgar hate opprefs’d ; - 
The more his Fury boil’d within his Breaft : 
He rowz’d his Vigour for the laft Debate ; 


And raisd his haughty Soul, to meet his Fate. 


As when the Swains the Lybian Lionchafe, ° 
He ‘makes a four Retreat, nor mends his Pace s. 


But if che pointed Jav'lin pierce his Side, 


The lordly Beaft returns with double Pride: 
He wrenches out the Steel, he roars for Pain; 
His’ fides he lathes, and ereéts his Mane. 


— So Turnus fares ; his Eye-balls flath with Fire; 
And his wide Noftrils Clouds of Smoke expire. 


Trembling with Rage, around the Court he ran 5 
At len gth approach’d the King, and thus began. 


In Arms prepar’d to Combat, hand to hand, 
This bafe Deferter of his Native Land. 
The Trojan, by his Word, is bound to take 
The fzme Conditions which himfelf did make. 


No more excufes or Delays: I ftand 
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Renew the Truce, the folemn Rites prepare ; 
And to my fingle Virtue truft the War. 


The Latians unconcern’d fhall fee the Fight 4 

This Arm unaided fhall affere your Right : 

Then, if my proftrate Body prefs the Plain, 

To him the Crown, and beauteous Bride remain. 
To whom the King fedately thus reply’d ; 


- Brave Youth, the more your Valour has been try’d, 


35 
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The more becomes it us, with due Refpect 

To weigh the chancetof War, which you neglect. 
You want not Wealth, or a fucceflive Throne, 

Or Cities, which your Arms have made your own ; 
My Towns and Treafures are at your Command ; 
And ftor'd with blooming Beauties is my Land: 
Lauréntum more than one Lavinia fees, — 

Unmarry'd, fair, of Noble Families. _ 
Now let me fpeak ; and you with Patience hear, _ 
Things which perhaps may grate a Lover’s Ear: 
But found Advice, proceeding from a heart, 
Sincerely yours, and free from fraudful Arc. — 

The Gods, by Signs, have manifeftly fhown, 
No Prince, Italian born, fhou’d heir my Throne: 
Oft have our Augurs, in Prediction. skill'd, 

And oft our Prictts, a Foreign Son reveal’ 
Yet, won by ‘Worth, that cannot be with{tood, 
Brib'd by my Kindnefs to my kindred Blood, 


_ Urg’d by my Wife,*who wou’d not be deny’ d 5 
I promis'd my.:Eavinia for your Bride : 
Her froin her: plighted Lord by force I took ; 


All tyes of Treaties, andof Honour broke: | 
On your Account I wag'd an impious. War,. - 
With what Succe& ’tis needlels to: declare , | 
IL and my Subjects feel-; ahd you-have had your Share. 
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‘Twice vanquith’d, while in bloody Fields we ftrive, 
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Scarce in our Walls, we keep our Hopes alive : oe | 


- The rowling Flood runs warm with human Gore ; 
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The Bones of Latians, blanch the neighb’ring Shore : 
Why put I not an end to this‘Debate, - : 
Still unrefolv'd, and ftill a Slave to Fate > - ! 
If Turnus’s Death a lafting Peace can give, - 

Why thou’d I not procure it, while you live. 

Shou’d I to doubtful Arms your Youth betray, 

What wou’d my Kinfmen, the Rut@lans, fay ? 


How curfe the Caufe, which haften’d to his end, 
The Daughter’s Lover, and the Father’s Friend ? 
Weigh in your Mind, the various Chance of War, — 


~ And fhou’d you fall in Fight, (which Heav’n defend) | | | 


Pity your Parent’s Age; and eafe his Care. 


Such balmy Words he pour’d, but all in vain; 


' The proffer’d Med’cine but provok’d the Pains ! 


7) 


_ The wrathful Youth difdaining the Relief, 


With intermitting Sobs, thus vents his Grief. 
The care, O beft of Fathers, which you take — 


_ For my Concerns, at my Defire, forfake. | - 


So 


35 


Permit me‘not to languifh out my-Days, 


- Buc make che beft exchange of Life for Praife; ©... 5.) 


This Arm, this Lance, can well difpute che Prize 5... 
And the Blood follows, where the Weapon flics : | 


His Goddefs Mother is not near, to fhrowd:' 2k 
_ The flying Coward, with an empty Cloud. 1]? 
But now the Queen, who fear’d for Tirnss Life,» : : 
And loathd the hard Conditions of the Strife, = = 4 
Field him by Forces and, dying in his Death,.: . 
In thefe fad Accents. gave her Sorrow’breath... 2° 030 , 
— O Turnus | adjure thee by thefe Tearss 2 ie ia" ; 
find what ¢’re price Anate’s Honour bearg 2 ~ | ) 
7 Within | 


AN 


An XI. ENEIS.. 581 


90 Within thy Breaft, fince thou art all my hope, 
My fickly Mind’s repofe, my finking Age’s i 
Since on the fafety of thy Life alone, | 
Depends Latinus, and the Latian Throne : 

Refufe me not this one, this only. Pray’r ; 

95 To wave che Combat, and purfue the: War. 

Whatever chance attends this fatal Serife, 
Think it includes in thine Anata’s Life. 

I cannot hve a Slave; or fee my .Throne 
Ufurp’d by Strangers, or a Trojan Son. 

too At this, a Flaod of Tears Lavinia thed ; 

A crimfon Bluth her beauteous Face o refpread ; 
~ Varying her Cheeks by Turns, wich white and red.. 
The driving Colours, never ata flay, 

Run kere and there; and flufh, and fade away. 

105 Delightful change! Thus Indian Iv ry thows, — | * 
Which with the bord’ring Paint of Purple glows ; 

Or Lillies damask’d by the neighb’ring Rofe. I 
The Lover gazd, and burning with defire, 
The more he look’d, the mor¢ he fed the Fire: 
110 Revenge, and jealous Rage, and fecret Spight ; 
Rowl in his Breaft, and rowze him to the Fight. 
Then fixing on the Queen his ardent Eyes,. 
Firm to his firft intent, he «hus replies: .: 
O Mather, donot by your. Tears prepare 

11g Such boding Oniens, and prejudge the ses 
Refolv’d on Fight, Iam no longer free - : 

To fhun my Death, if Heav’n my Death aie 
Then turping to the Herald, thus purfues; .-° -. 
Go, greet the Frojas-with. ungrateful: News, : - 

420 Denounce from me, that when. to Morrow’s Light. 

Shall guild the Heay'ns, he'nedd not urge. che Fight | 
The Trojan and Rutwisn Troops, no morc. en a 
Stall dye, with mutual Blood, she Lettan Share ee 


Our 
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Our fingle Swords the Quarrel {hall decide; 
125 And to the Victor be the beauteous Bride: _ 
He faid, and ftriding on, with fpeedy Pace, 
~ He fought his Courfers of the Thracian Race. 
At his Approach, they cofs their Heads on high; 
And proudly neighing, promife Victory. ~ 
130 The Sires of thefe Orythia fence from far, 
To grace Pilumnus, when he went to: War. _ 
The drifts of Thracian Snows were fcarce fo white - 
Nor Northern Winds in fleetnefs match’d their Flight. 
Officious Grooms ftand ready by his Side ; 
13§And fome with Combs their flowing Manes divide, . . 
__ + And others ftroke their Chefts, and gently footh their 
Pride. \ 
He fheath’d his Limbs in hiaies ; a temper ‘d Mass 
Of golden Metal thofe, and Mountairt Brafs. 
Then to his Head his glitt’ring Helm he ty'd; 
140-And girt his faithful Fauchion to his fide. | 
In his tnean Forge, the God of Fire 
That Fauchion labour’d for the Hero’s Sire : 
Immortal Keennefs on the Blade beftow’d, 
And plung’d it hiffing in the Stygian Flood. © 
145 Propd on a Pillar, which the Ceiling bore, 
~ Was plac'd the Lance Auruncan  Aftir wore ; 
Which with fuch Force he brandifh’d‘in his Hand, 
The tough Ath trembled like an Ofyer Wand. > 
- Then cry'd, O pond’rous Spoil of Attar flain, 
150 And never yet by Turnws tofs'd. in vain, 
_ Fail not chis Day thy wonted Force: But g0, 
Sent by this Hand, ‘to pierce the Trojan:Foe : 
. Give me to tear his Corflet from his.Breaft,  —-. - 
And from that Eunuch Head, ‘to rend the Creft: 
155 Drag’d in the Duft, his frizled Hair to-foil ; 
Hoe from the vexing Ir’n, and: fnéar'd with ines Oyl 
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Thus while he raves, from his wide Noftrils flies 
A fiery Steam, and Sparkles from his Eyes. 
So fares the Bull in his lov’d Female’s fight ; 


- - | 160 Proudly he bellows,’ and preludes the fight : 


He tries his goring Horns againft a Tree ; 
_ And meditates his abfenc Enemy : 
He puthes at the’ Winds, he digs the Strand - 
Wich his black Hoofs, and fpurns the yellow Sand. _ 
165 Nor lefs the Trojan, in his Lemnian. Arms, . a 
To future Fight his Manly Courage warms: . ~ 
He whets his Fury, and with Joy prepares, 
To terminate at.once the ling’ring Wars. 
To chear his Cheifs, and tender Son, relates 
170 What Heav'n had promis’d, and expounds the Fates. 
Then to the Latian King he fends, to ceafe 
The Rage of Arms, and ratifies the Peace. 
The Morn enfuing from the Mountain’s height, 
lad fcarcely fpread the Skies with rofie Light ; 
175 Th’ Etherial Courfers bounding from the Sea, _ 
From out their flaming Noftrils breath’d the Day : 
When now the Trojan and Rutulian Guard, 
In friendly Labour join’d, the Lift prepar’d. 
Bencath the Walls, they meafure out the Space; «, | 
180 Then facred Altars rear, on fods of Grafs ; a 
Where, with Religious Rites,their common Gods they pact 
In pureft white, the Priefts their Heads attire, 
And living Waters bear, and holy Fire : 
And o’re their Linnen Hoods, and thaded Hair, 
185 Long twifted Wreaths of facred Vervain ‘wear. 
In Order iffuing from the Town, appears ~ 
The Latin Legion, arm’d with pointed Spears ; 
And from the Fields, advancing on a Line, 
The Trojan and the Tucan Forces ] join :. 
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190 Their various Arms afford a pleafing Sight ; 
A peaceful Train they feem, in Peace prepar’d for Fight. 
Betwixe the Ranks the proud Commanders ride, 
-Glic’ring with Gold, and Vefts in Purple dy’d. 
Here Mne/theus Author of the Memmian Line, 
195 And there Me apes born of Sced Divine. 
The Sign is giv’n, and round the lifted Space, 
Fach Man in order fills his proper Place. 
Reclining on their ample Shields, they ftand ; 
And fix their pointed Lances in the Sand. - 
200Now,. ftudious of the fight, a num’rous Throng 
Of either Sex promifcuous, old and young, 
Swarm from the Town: By thofe who reft behind, 
The Gares and Walls, and Houfes tops are lin’d. 
Mean time the Queen of Heav'n beheld the fiche 
205 Wich Eyes unpleas’d, from Mount Albano’ S height: 


(Since call’d Albano, by fucceeding Fame, 
But then an empty Hill, without a Name.) 
She thence furvey’d the Field, the Trojan Pow’rs, 

| The Latian Squadrons, and Laurentine Tow'rs. 

- 210 Then thus the Goddef of the Skics befpake, 

With Sighs and Tears, the Goddefs of the Lake ; 

King Tutnus Sifter, once a lovely Maid, 

Ere co che Luft of lawlefs Fove betray'd: 

Comprefs'd by Force, buc by the grateful God, 

215 Now made the Nais of che neighb’ring Flood. 

: O Nymph, the Pride’ of living Lakes, faid he, 
O moft renown'd, and moft belov’d by me, oe 
Long haft thou known, nor need I co record 

_ The wanton fallies of my wand’ring Lord: oie 

220 Of ev'ry Latian fair, whom Jove mif-led, | 

To mount by Stealth my violated Bed, | 
. To thee alone I grudg’d not his Embrace; 
But gave a part of Fleav’n, and an unenvy’d Place. 


. Now 


. 
. 
° , 
. , 
° 
. . 
. 
. 
i} 
° 
a 
, 
« 
. 
; ” 
e 2 i e 
° oo. 
° , ' 
, m 
es .e ; 
4 ° « ’ 
. 
e 
. F . 
~ 
. 
. e 
e . 
s 
e 
s 
4 
, F : . 
; a : : : 
: . 
. 
' 
- 
* 
-> 
A . 
e 
e 
e 
. 
eo 
; 
‘ 
Q 
’ 
. ° 
. 
. e 
* 
' , 
' 
1 
ogl e 
’ x 
r Ae a 
e 
a 
° 
, 
4 . 
® Cd 
é 
© 
& 
° 


oo i 3 
a 
e 
Ly 
. 
1 
! 
5 F 
' 
a 
. 
\ 
m4 
; 
1 
d 
. - a 
‘ ‘ 
; aS 
aie Ge, 
’ 
‘ 
x 
A 
\ : i 
, 
oh 
’ 
e - 
® ‘ 
7 
: ‘. 
s 
a, ‘ 
t 
. ‘ a 
. 
. 
F 
. 
e 
* . ; : 
“4, 
- 
e . 
: 
ee . 
’ 
' 
. 
. 4 
. 
. 
4 
¢ 
, b “ ‘ye 
» 
- ® > 
1 
; 
: 
. 
° 
. 
‘ ° 
. 
ia 
, : 
5 + 
s . 
. . 
id . 
* 
® 
. 
. 
. 
f° 
~ ™, 
4 Se 
re 
. 
. 
‘ 
s . 
7 ‘ a 
. 
S 
a 
a_i | é 
5 
e 
. 
A ‘ 
‘ 
® 
. 


»-- 


thy 


fies 
afte 


A HLTH § 


Hiei 


il 


wehidh thas 


Whablilhiidbare, Beer eam 


1 


IYI ULURRT RARER RE REP RET 0) Cat 


il 


UN UT 


-7'@s 


aad 
“hey 


‘ Waa Pee 


> 


. 
@ 
, 


== ee 


pe | 
ot a 


; ° * ah =. 
. Se ays 
$ : 
‘i ES a6 
—_ 


re ee 
‘ eo, 


| 


ne 


tet | 


reey 
ne 


" 


i 


lil 


i 
i] 
} 


=~ 


NS. 
oe 
~~ 
snd 
=: 
ct 
~S 


aden? 
he? ~~ > 
ee 
. 


y \Geaser eens 
; Lo nm = 


* OM. at — he : 
ome. ot 


- Oo 
ty, BE ey 


wet! 
} fab 


@ 


AnXIL | ENEIS. 


— 585 


Now learn from me, thy near approaching Grief,. 
225 Nor think my Withes want to thy Relief. | 
While fortune favour’d, nor Heavn’s King deny d, 
To lend my Succour to the Latian fide, 
I fav’d thy Brother, and the finking State : 
~ But now he ftrageles with unequal Fate ; 
230 And goes with Gods averfe, o ‘rematch’ d in — 
To meet inevitable Death in Fight : 


Nor mutt I break the Truce, nor.can fuftain a fight. 


Thou, ifthou dar’ft,. chy prefent Aid fapplys re 
a becames 2 Sifters Care to:try... ad 
235 * At this, ihe Lovely Nymph, with Grief uel 4, 
Thrice tore her Hair, and beat her. comely Breatt. 
To whom Satarnia thus ;:thy Tears are-tatey 
Hafte, thatch him, if h¢.can be fhatch ‘d from Fate : 
. New Tumults kiadle, violate the Truce y. 


240 Who knows what changctil Fortune “may produce ?. 


Tis not a Crime 1 t attempt’ what L decree, 

Or if it were, -difcharge the Crime on me. - 
She faid, and, failing.on thé winged Wind, 
Left. the fad Nyinph fufpendcd in her. Mund... 


egg And no w in Pomp the peaceful Kings appear : 


Four: Stecds the Chariot of Latinus bear + a 


. Twelve golden Beams, around his Temples play, 
To mark his Lineage. from the God of Day: 
Two fnowy Courfers Turnus's Chariot yoke, 

20 And. in his Hand two, Maily Spears he thook : 
Then iffu’d from the Camp, in Arms Divine, 
Ene, Author .of the Roman Line: 

And by his fide.4/canius took his Place ~ 
The fecond Hope of Rome's Immortal Race. 
255 Adorn‘d in white, a rev’rend Prieft appeats ; 
And Off’rings to the flaming Altars bears ; 
A Porker, and a Lamb, chat never fuffer’d ines 
Cece 
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' Then, to the rifing Sun he turns his Eyes, 
And ftrews the Beatts, defign’d for Sacrifice, - 

: 260 With Salt, and Meal: With like officious Care 
He marks their Forcheads, and he clips their Hair. 
Betwixt their Horns the Purple Wine he fheds, 
With the fame gen’rous Juice the Flame he feeds. 
Eneas then unfheath’d his fhining Sword, 

265 And thus with pious Pray’rs the Gods ador’d. 

All-feeing Sun, and thou 4uj/onian Soil, — 
For which I have fuftain’d fo long a Toil, 


Thou King of Heav’n, and thou the Queen of Air, 4, 


_ (Propitious now, and reconcil’d by Pray’r,) 
270. Thou God of War, whofe unrefifted Sway . 
The Labours and Events of Arms obey 5. | 
Ye living Fountains, and ye running Floods, — 
_ All Pow’rs of Ogean, all Etherial Gods, 
Hear, and bear Record :.if J fall in Field, 
275 Or Recreant in the Fight, to Turnus yield, 
My Trojans fhall encreafe Evander’s Town ; 
Ajcanius fhall renounce th’ Aufonian Crown: 
- All Claims, all Queftions of Debate thall ceafe ; 
Nor he, nor they, with Force infringe the Peace. 
280 But if my jufter Arms prevail in Fight, 
_ As fure they fhall, if I divine aright, 
My Trojans fhall not o’re th’ Italians Reign ; 
Both equal, both unconquer’d fhall remain : 
-Join’d in their Laws, their Lands, and their Abodes ; 
2851 ask.but Alcars for my ‘weary. Gods : 
The Care of thofe Religious Rites be mine ; 
The Crown to King Latinus Irefign: 
His be the Sov’raign. Sway. Nor will I fhare 
His Pow’r in Peace, or his Command in War. 
290 For me, my Friends another Town fhall frame, 
‘And ble& the nifing Tow’ss, with fair Lavinia'’s Name. 


. Thus 
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- Thus he. Then with erected Eyes and Hands, 
The Latian King before his Altar ftands. 
By the fame Heav’n, faid he, and Earth, and Main, | 
295 And all che Pow’rs, thar all the three contain ; 
By Hell below, and by that upper God, 
Whofe Thunder figns the Peace, who feals it with his Nod; | 
So let Latona’s double Offspring hear, 
And double fronted Janus, what I fwear; | 
3001 touch the facred Alcars, touch the Flames, 
And all thofe Pow’rs atteft, and all their Names: © 
Whatever Chance befall on cither Side, 
No*term of time this Union fhall divide: 
No Force, no Fortune, hall my Vows unbind, | 
30g Or fhake the ftedfaft Tenour of my Mind: | 
Not tho’ the circling Seas fhou’d break their Bound, 
O’reflow the Shores, or fap the folid Ground; 
Not tho’ the Lamps of Heav’n their Spheres forfake, 
Hurl’'d down, and hiffing in the neather Lake : | 
310 Evn as this Royal Scepter, (for he bore 
‘A Scepter in his Hand) fhall never more 
Shoot .out in Branches, or renew the Birth ; 
(An Orphan now, cut from the Mother Farth 
By the keen Axe, difhonour'd of its Hair, 
‘315 And cas’d in Brafs, for Latian Kings to bear.) 
Whien thus in publick view the Peace was ty’d, 
With folemn Vows, and fworn on either fide, 
All dues perform’d which holy Rites require ; ; 
The Victim Beafts are flain before the Fire: 

320 The trembling Entrails from their Bodies torn, | 
And to the fatten’d Flantes in Chargers born." 
Already the Rutulians deem’d their Man 

O’rematch’d in Arms, before the Fight began. | 

Firft.rifing Fears are whifper'd thro’ the Crowds 
325 Then, gath’ring found, they -mutmur more aloud. ~ 

“Bene Cccc 2 Now 
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Now fide to fide, they meafure with their Eyes — 
The Champions bulk, their Sinews, and their Sife : 
The nearer they approach, the more is known © 
Th’ apparent Difadvantage of their own. 
330 Turnus himfelf, appears in publick fight, — 
Confcious of Fate, defponding of the Fight. 
Slowly he moves ; and at his Altar ftands' 
With eyes dejected, and with trembling hands: 
And while he mutters undiftinguith’d Pray’rs, 
335 A livid deadnefs in his Cheeks appears. 
With anxious Pleafure when Futarna view'd 
Th’ increafing Fright of the mad Multitude, =. * | 
When their fhort Sighs, and thickning Sobs the a 
And found their ready Minds for Change prepar’d ; 
340 Diffembling her immortal Form, fhe took - | 
Camertws Mecn, his Habit, and his Look; 
A Chief of ancient Blood : in Arms well known — 
Was his great Sire, and he, his greater Son. 
His Shape affum’d, amid the Ranks the ran, 
345 And humouring their firft Motions, thus began. 
For fhame, Rutulians, can you bear the fight, - 
Of one expos’d for all, in fingle Fight? _ 
Can we, before the Face of Heav’n, confeés . 
Our Courage colder, or our Numbers Iefs? 
350 View all the, Trojan Hoaft, th’ Arcadian Band, ~ 
And Tijcan Army ; count ’em as they ftand, . 
Undaunted to the Bateel,: if we goe, 3 
Scarce ed fecond Man will fharea Foe. = ts 
_ ‘Turnus, “us crue, in this unequal Strife | 
355 Shall lofe, with Honour, his devoted Life: 
Or change it rather for immortal Fame, — 
Succeeding to the Gods, from whence: hei came: 
But you, ‘a fervile, and inglorious Band.. 
For Forcign Lords thall fow your Native Land ot: 
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360 Thofe fruitful ‘Fields, your fighting Fathers gain’d, 
Which have fo long their lazy Sons fuftain’d. | 
With Words like thefe, fhe carry’d her Defign ;__ 
A rifing Murmur runs along the Line 
Then ev’n the City Troops, and Latians, ar’d 
365 With tedious War, feem with new Souls infpird: = + 
Their Champion’s Fate with Pity they lament; ~ _ 
- . And of the League, fo lately fworn, repent. = 
Nor fails the Goddefs to foment the Rage 
. With lying Wonders, and:a falfe Prefage: = 
- 370 But adds a Sign, which, prefent to their Eyes, 
7 Infpires new Courage, and a glad Surprize. | 
For, fudden, in the fiery Traéts above, 
Appears in Pomp ty’ Imperial Bird. of Fove : 
A plump of Fowl he fpies, that fwim the Lakes ; 
37 § And o’re their Heads his founding Pinions thakes, 
Then ftooping on the faireft of the Train, 
In his {trong Tallons crufs’d a filyer Swan. 
Th’ Italians wonder at th’ unufual fight ; 
But while he lags, and labours in his flight, 
380 Behold the Daftard Fowl return anew ; 
And with united force the Foe purfue > 
_  ‘Clam’rous around the Royal Hawk they fly ; 
And thick’ning in a Cloud, o’refhade the Sky. 
_ They cuff, ‘they fcratch, they crofs his airy Courfe ; 
385 Nor can th’ incumber’d Bird fuftain their Force : | 
But vex’d, not vanquifh’'d, drops the pond’rous Prey ; _ 
And, lighten’d of his Burthen, wings his Way. | 
Th’ Aufonian Bands with Shouts falute the fight: _ 
Eager of Action, and demand the Fight. © i 
390 Then King Tolumnins, vers'd ix Augur’s Arts, 
Cries out, and thus his boafted Skill imparts. _ 
At length ’tis granted, what I long defir’d,; 
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Ye Gods, I take your Omen, and obey ; 
- 395 Advance, my Friends, ahd charge, I lead the Way. 
- "Thefe, are the Foreign Foes, whofe impious Band, 
Like that rapacious Bird, infeft our Land : 
But foon, like him, ‘they fhall be forc'd to Sea 
- By Serength united, and forego the Prey: 
4oo Your timely Succour to your Country bring ; 
Fialte to the Refcue; and redeem your King. 
‘ He faid: And preffing onward, thro’ the Crews 
Poiz'd in his lifted Arm, his Lance he threw. 
- The winged Weapon, whiftling in the Wind, 
405 Came driving on; nor mifs'd the Mark defign’d. 
- At once the Cornel rattled in the Skies ; | 
At once tumultuous Shouts, and Clamours rife. 
Nine Brothers in a goodly Band there ftood, 
Born of Arcadian mixd with Tufcan Blood: 
ar Gylippus Sons: The fatal Jav’lin flew, 
Aim’d at the midmoft of the friendly Crew. | 
A Paffage thro’ the jointed Arms it found, 
Juft where the Bele was to the Body bound ; - 
And ftruck the gentle Youth, extended dn the Ground. 
415 Then fir'd with pious Rage, the gen’rous Train | 
~ Run madly forward, to revenge the flain. | os 
And fome with eager hafte their Jav'lins throw; =~ 7 
And fome, ‘with Sword in hand, affault the Foe. 
The with’d Infule the Latine Troops embraces = 
420 And meet their Ardour in the middle Space. : 
The Trojans, .Tufcans, and Arcadian Line, © 
With equal Courage obviate their Defign. 
Peace leaves the violated Fields ; and -Hate 
Both Armies urges to their mutual Fate. 
425 With impious Hafte their Altars are o’return’d, =~ 
_ The Sacrifice half broil’d, and-half unburn'd. = 


Thick 


fin. XII. 
Thick Storms of Steel from either Army fly, | 
And Clouds of clafhing Darts ob{cure the Sky: 

Brands from the Fire, are miflive Weapons made; 

_ 430 With Chargers, Bowls, and all the Prieftly Trade. 
Latinus frighted, ‘haftens from the Fray, 

And bears his unregarded Gods away. 
Thefe on their Horfes vaule, thofe yoke the Car; 
The reft with Swords on high, run headlong to the- War, 

435  Meffapus, eager to confound the Peace, . | 
Spurr'd his hot Courfer thro’ the fighting Preace, 

_. .At King Aulefes ; by his Purple known. .  tigeee 
A Tufcan Prince, and by his Regal Crown: 7 
And with a Shock encount’ring, bore him down. . | 

440 Backward he fell ; and as his Fate defign’d, — 

_' The Ruins of.an Altar were behind: 
_ There pitching on his Shoulders, and his Head, ’ 
Amid the {catt’ring Fires he lay fupinely fpread. -. 
The beamy Spear, defcending from above, 

445 His Cuirafs pierc’d, and thro’ his Body drove: 
Then, with a fcornful Smile, the Victor cries 5 
The Gods have found a fitter Sacrifice.. 
Greedy of Spoils, th’ Italians {trip the dead 
Of his rich Armour ; and uncrown his Head. 

450 Prieft Chorinews arm’d his better Hand, 
From his own Altar, with a blazing Brand: 
And, as Ebufus with a thund’ring Pace : 
Advanced to Battel, dath’'d it on his Face: © + 
His briftly Beard thines out with fadden Fires, 

455 The crackling Crop a noifom {cent expires. 

Following tle blow, he feiz‘d his curling Crown 
Wich his lefe Hand ; his other caft him down. 
The proftrate Body with his Knees he prefi'd; 
And plung’d his holy Ponyard in his Breaft. 


While 
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While Podalirins, with his Sword, purfu’d © 

The Shepherd Al/us thro’ the flying Crowd, 

_ Swifdy he turns; and aims a deadly blow, 
Full on the Front of his unwary Foe. | 
The broad Axe enters, with a crafhing Sound, - 


460 


465, And cleaves the Chin, ‘with one continu’d Wound: 
Warm Blood,and mingled Brains,befmnear hisArms around. 
An Iron Sleep his ftupid Eyes opprefsd, 
And feal'd theix heavy Lids in endlefs reft. 
But good Anes rufhd. amid the Bands, 
470 Bare was his Head, and naked were his Harids, 
In fign of Truce: Tinen thus he cries aloud, 
What fudden Rage, what new Defire of Blood » 
-Inflames your alter’d Minds? O Trojans ceafe 
From impious Arms, nor: violate the Peace. 
475 By Human Sanctions, and by Laws Divine, 
The Terms are all agreed, the War is mine. 
Difmifs your Fears, and let the Fiche enfue ; 
_ This Hand alone hall right the Gods and you: 
Our injur’d 2 icavs, and their broken Vow, 
480 To this avenging Sword the faithlefs Turtus owe. 
Thus wrile he feok:, unmindful of Defence, 
A winged Arrow ftruck the Pious Prince. 
— But whether from fom: Human Hand it came, 
Or Hoftile God, is let: unknown by Fame : 
485 No Human Hand, or Hoftile God was found, 
To boaft the Triumph of fo bafe a Wound. — 
When Turnus faw the Trojan quit the Plain, | 
His Chiefs difmay'd, his Troops a fainting Train: - 
Th’ anhop’d Event his heighten’d Soul inputs, 
49° At once his Arms and Courfers he requires. 
Then, witha leap, his lofty Chatiot gains, — 
And with a ready hand affumes the Reins. 


He 
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He drives impetuous, and where e’re he Z06s, = ) 
He leaves behind a Lane of laughter ‘d Foes. . e 4 
495 Thefe his Lance reaches, over thofe he rowls | _ | | 
‘His rapid Car, and cruthes out their Souls: — 
In vain the vanquith’d fly ; the Victor fend s S | 
The dead Mens Weapons at their living Friends. er | 
Thus on the Banks of Hebrus freezing Flood | 
500 Ihe God of Battel’s in his angry Mood, a 
Clafhing his Sword againft his brazen Shield, _ .. 
Lets loofe the Reins, and fcours along the Field: 
. Before the Wind his fiery Courfers fy, — 
Groans the fad Earth, refounds the ratling Sky. 8 | 
505 Wrath, Terror, Treafon, Tumult, and Defpair, | 
-Dire Faces; and deform’d, furround the Car : ; 
Friends of the God, and Followers of the War. 
With Fury not unlike, nor lefs Difdain, 
Exulting Turnus flies along the Plains - 
-.§10 His {moaking Horfes, at their utmoft Speed, 
He lafhes on; and urges o’re the dead. 
Their Fetlocks tun with Blood; and when they bound, 
The Gore, and gath’ring Duft, are dafh’d around. 
Thamyris and Pholus, Matters of the War, . 
515 He kill’d at hand, but Sthelenus afar: 
_ From far the Sons of Imbracus he flew, — + 
Glaucus, and Lades, of the Lycian Crew: 
Both taught to fight on Foor, in Battel join'd; + 
Or mount the Courfer that outftrips the Wind. 
s20 Mean time Eumedes, vaunting in the Field, 
New fir’d the Trojans, and their Foes repell’d. 
This Son of Dolon bore his Grandfire’s Name 5 5 
But emulated more his Father’s Fame. 
His guileful Father, fent anightly Spy, —_ 
525 The Grecian Camp and Order to defcry : 
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Hard Enterprife, and well he might require 
Achilles Carr, and Horfes for his hire: 
But, met upon the Scout, th’ Etolian Prince * 
In Death beftow’d a jufter Recompence. 
530 Fierce Turnus view'd the Trojan from afar ; 
And lanch’d his Jav'lin from his lofty Carr: 
Then lightly leaping down purfu’d the Blow, 
And, preffing with his Foot, his proftrate Foe, 
Wrench’d from his feeble hold the fhining Sword; 
535 And plung’d it in the Bofom of its Lord. 
Poffels, faid he, the fraic of all thy Pains, 
And meafure, at thy length, our Latian Plains. 
Thus are my Foes rewarded by my hand, 
Thus may they build their Town, and thus enjoy the ad 
sao. Then Dares, Butes, Sybaris he flew, 
Whom o’re his Neck his flound’ring Courfer 7 
As when loud Boreas ‘with his blutt'ring Train, 
Stoops from above, -incumbent on the Main ; 
Where e’re he flies, he drives the Rack before ; 
545 ‘And rowls the Billows on th’ 4gean Shore: 
So where refiftlefs Turns takes his Courfe, 
The fcatter’d Squadrons bend before his force: 
His Creft of Horfes Hair is blown behind, 
By adverfe Atr; and ruftles in the Wind. 


And as the Chariot row!'d along the Plain, 

Light from the Ground he leapt, and feiz’d the Rein. 

Thus hung in Air, he ftill -retain’d his hold ; 

The Courfers frighted, and their Courfe Ween Fe) 
55§ The Lance of Turns reach’d him as he hung, — 

And piercd his plated Arms ; but pas d-along, .: ' 

And only raz’d the Skin: he turn’d, and-held 

Againtt his threat’ning Foe ‘his ample ‘Shield : 


550 This, haughty Phegeus faw with high Difdain,- 
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Then call’'d for Aid : but while he cry’d in vain; — 
560 The Chariot bore him backward on the Plain. «| 
He lies revers'd; the Victor King. defcends, 
And ftrikes fo juftly-where his Helmet ends, . 
He lops the Heads The Latian Fields are-drunk - 
With ftreams that iffue from the bleeding Trunk. 


56; | While he triumphs, and while the Trojans yield, 


The wounded Prince is forc’d to leave the — 
Strong Mue/theus: ‘and Achates often try’d, - 

And young Afcanius, weeping by his rie 7 

~ Conduct him to his Tent : Scarce cari he réar 

§70 His Limbs from Earth, fupported on his Spear. 
Refolv’d in Mind, regardlefs of the Smart, . : 
He tugs with both his Hands, and breaks ie Dart: 
The Steel remains. No readier way lie found | 
To draw the Weapon, than ¢ inlarge che Wound. 7 


$75 Eager of Fight, impatient of delay, . 


He begs ; and his unwilling Friends: chet. 
Iépis was at hand to prove his Art, 
~ Whofe:blooming Youth fo fir’d Apollo’s Heart, 
_ That for his Love he proffer’d to beftow. . 
586 His tuneful Harp, and his unerring Bow. .. _ 
The pious Youth, more ftudious how to fave | 
His aged Sire, now. finking to: the Grave, 
Preferr’d the pow’r-of Plants, and filent Praife 
Of healing Arts, before Phebeian Bays. 
$85  Propd on his Lance the penfive Heroe flood, 
And heard, and faw unmov’'d, ‘the mourning Crowd 
_ The fam’d Phyfician tucks his Robes around, . 
With ready Hands, and haftens to the Wound, 
With gentle Touches he performs his part, a 
590 This way and that, folliciting the Dart, _— 7 
And exerciles all his Heay ‘aly Art. 
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. All foftning Simples, known of Sov raign Ute, 
He preffes our, and pours their noble Juice $ 
Thefe firft infus’d, to lenifie che Pain, 
$95 He tugs wich Pincers, but he tugs in vain. 
Then, to the Patron of his Art he pray’d ; 
The Patron of his Art refus’d his Aid. — 
Mean time the War approaches co the Tents ; 
Th’ Allarm grows hotter, and the Noife augments : 
600 The driving ‘Dutt proclaims the Danger near, 
And firft their Friends, and then their Foes appear 5 
Their Friends retreat, their Foes purfue the Rear. 
The Camp is fill’d with Terror and Affrighe, 
‘The hiffing Shafts within che Trench alight : 
605 An undiftinguifh’d Noife afcends the Sky; 
The Shouts of thofe who kill, and Groans of thofe who dye. 
But now the Goddefs Mother, mov’d with Grief, . 
And picrc’d with Pity, haftens her Relief. 
A Branch of healing Dittaxy the brought ; . 
610 Which in the Cretan Fields with Care fhe fought : 
Rough is the Stem, which woolly Leafs furround ; 
The Leafs with Flow’rs, the Flow’rs with Purple crown’d: 
Well known to wounded Goats; a fure Relief 
To draw the pointed Steel, and cafe the Grief. 
615 This Venus brings, in Clouds involv’d ; and brews 
Th’ extraéted Liquor with Ambrofian Dews, 
And od’rous Panacee : Unfeen the ftands, 
_ Temp’ring the mixture with her Heav‘nly Hands : 
And pours it in a Bowl, already crown’d - 
«6 20 With Juice of medc’nal herbs prepar’d to bathe the Wound, 
The Leech, unknowing of fuperior Att, as 
Which aids the Cure, with this foments the part; — 
And in a Moment ceasd the raging fmart. 
Stanch’d is the Blood, and in the bottom ftands : 
62 5 The Steel, but said touch’d with tender Hands, 
| Moves 


ee oe rr me 


An Xi. HENEIS. «597 


Moves up, and follows of its own Accord ; 
And Health and. Vigour are at once reftor’d. 
Tapis farft perceiv'd the clofing Wound ; 
And firft the Footfteps of a God he found. 

630 Arms, Arms, he cries, the Sword and Shield prepare, 
And fend the willing Chief, renew’d to War. 
This is no Mortal Work, no Cure of mine, 
Nor Art’s effect, but done by Hands Divine: 
Some God our General to the Battel fends ; 
635 Some God preferves his Life for greater Ends. 
The Heroe arms in hafte: His hands infold 
His Thighs with Cuiffes of refulgent Gold: 
Inflam’d to fight, and rufhing to the Field, 
That Hand fuftaining the Coeleftial Shield, 
640 This gripes the Lance ; and with fuch Vigour fhakes, 
That to the Reft the cals Weapon quakes, 
Then, with a clofe Embrace he ftrain’d his Son ; 
And kiffing thro’ his Helmet, thus begun. 
My Son, from my Example learn the War, . 
645 In Camps to fuffer, and in Fields to dare: 
But happier Chance than mine. attend thy Care. 
This Day my hand thy tender Age thall thield, 
And crown with Honours of the conquer’d Field : 
‘Thou, when thy riper Years fhall fend thee forth, 
650 To toils of War, be mindful of my Worth : 
| Affert thy birthright; and in Arms be known, ; 
For Heétor's Nephew, and Aineas’s Son. 
He faid, and, ftriding, iffu’d on the Plain ; 
‘Antens, and Mne/theus, and a num rous Train 
655 Attend his Steps: The reft their Weapons take, 

‘And crowding to the Field, the Camp forfake. — 

A cloud of blinding Duft is rais'd around;7 =. 
Labours beneath their Feet the trembling ground.. 


Now 
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Now Turnus; potted ona Hill, from far 
660 Beheld the progres of the moving War: 
With him the Latins view’d the cover’d Plains ; 
‘ And the chill Blood ran backward in their Veins. _ 
Juturna faw th’ advancing Troops appear 5 
And heard the hoftile Sound, and fled for Fear. 
66< Aineas leads ; and draws a fweeping Train, 
Clos’d in their Ranks, and pouring on the Plain. 
As when a Whirlwind rufhing to the Shore, 
From the mid Ocean, drives the Waves before : 
The painful Hind, with htavy Heart forefecs, 
670 The flatted Fields, and flaughter of the Trees ; 
With like impetuous Rage the Prince appears, 
Before his doubled -Front ; nor lefs Deftruction bears. 
And now both Armies fhock, in open Field ; 
Ofyris 1S by ftrong Thymbreus kill’ d. 
675 Archetius, Ufens, ‘Epulon, are flain ; 
_ (All fam’d in Arms, and of the Latian Train ;) 
By Gyas, Mueftheus, and Achates Hand : 
The fatal Augur falls, by whofe command 
The Truce was broken, and whofe Lance embru’d 
680 With Trojan Blood, th unhappy Fight renew’d. 
Loud Shouts and Clamours rend the liquid Sky ; 
. And o’re-the Field the frighted’ Latins fly. 
The Prince difdains the Daftards to purfue, — oe | J 
Nor moves to meet in Arms the fighting few: - 
685 Turnus alone, amid-the dusky Plain, — 
He feeks, and to the Combat calls ‘in vain. 
Futurna heard, and {e14’d with Mortal Fear, 
Forc’d from the Beam her Brother’s Chartoteer ; 
Affumes his Shape, his Armour, and his Mecn ; 
690 And like Metifcus, in his Seat is een. 
As the. black Swallow near the Palace dies ; 
O’re empty Courts, and under Arches flies 5 
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Now hawks aloft, now skims along the Flood, 
To furnifh her loquacious Ne{t with Food: 
695 So drives the rapid Goddefs o’re the Plains; 
The fmoaking Horfes run with loofen’d Reins, 
She ftecrs a various Courfe among the Foxs; | 
Now here, now there, her conqu’ring Brother fhows: 
Now with a ftraight, now with a wheeling flight, 

700 She turns, and bends, but (huns che fingle Fight. ° 

| Aineas, fur'd with Fury, breaks the Crowd, 
And fecks his Foe, and calls by name aloud : 

~ He runs within a narrower Ring, and tries | 
To ftop the Chariot, buc the Chariot flies. 

705 If he but gain a glimps, Juturne fears, - 

And far away the Daunian Heroe bears, : 3 
What fhou’d he do! nor Arts nor Arms avail ; 
And various Cares in vain his Mind affail. 
The great Meffapus thund’ring thro’ the Field, : 

710 In his left hand two pointed Jav'lins held , 

- Encouncring on the Prince, one Dart he pee 
And with unerring aim, and utmoft Vigour threw.’ 
ii faw it come, and {tooping low. ws 7 
Beneath his Buckler, fhunn’d the threatning blow.:: 

715 The Weapon hifs’d above his Head, and tore: ie 
The waving Plume, which‘on his Helm he wore): 
Forc'd by this hoftile A¢t, and fir’d with fpight,° 
That flying Turnus ftill declin’d the Fight; 
The Prince; whofe Piety had long repell’d 

720 Fis inborn ardour, now invades the Field :.~ 

Invokes the Pow’rs of violated Peace}i1s 2, US bre 
Their Rites, and injurd Alcars co. — GEeRe wes 
Then, to his Rage abandoning the Ram © <2 seen 
With Blood. and flaughtet’d Bodiés fills: the Plain pies 

72$  What.God ¢an tell, what Niambers can.difplay.: 
ae various Labours of that fatal Day! | 
What . 
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What Chiefs, and Champions fell on either fide, 
In Combar flain, or by what Deaths they dy’d? ~ 
Whom Turnus, whom the Trojan Heroe kill : 
73° Who thar’d the Fame, and fortune-of the Field: 
Jove, cou'dft thou view, and nox avere thy: fight, 
Two jarring Nations join’d in cruel fight, 
Whom Leagues of lafting Love fo fhorely (hall unite ! 
Aneas firft Rutulian Sucro found, 
735 Whole Valour made the Trojans quit rheir Ground: 
Betwixt his Ribs the Jav'lin drove fo jutt, 
Ic reach’d his Heart, nor needs a fecond Thrutt. 
Now Turnus, at two blows, two Brethren flew ; 
Firft from his Horfe fierce Amycus he threw; 
740 Then leaping on the Ground, on Foot affail'd 
Diores, and in equal Fight prevail’d. 
Their lifelefs Trunks he Jeaves upon the place ; . 
Their Heads diftilling Gore, his Chariot grace. 
Three cold on Earth the Trojan Heroe threw 
745 Whom without refpite at one Charge he flew. 
— Cethegus, Tanais, Tagus, fell opprefs'd, 
And fad Onythes, added to the reft ; 
Of Theban Blood, whom Peridia bore. 
Turnus, two Brothers from the Lycian Shore, 
75° And from Apollo’s Fane to Battel fent, 
- O'rethrew, nor Phebus cou’d their Fate prevent, 
Peaceful Menates after chefe he kill’d,° 
Who long had fhunn’d the Dangers of the Field: 
On Lerna’s Lake a filent Life he led, 
755 And with his Nets and Angle carn’d his Bread. 
Nor pompous Cares, nor Palaces he knew, 
But wifely from th’ infectious World withdrew. 
Poor was his Houfe ; his Father’s painful Hand 
Difcharg’d his Rent, and plough’d another’s Land. 
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760 As Flames a among among the lofty Woods are thrown 
On diff’rent fides, and both by Winds are blown, 
The Laurels crackle in the fputt’ ring Fire ; 
The frighted Silvans from their Shades retire - 
~ Or as two neighb’ring Torrents fall from high, 
765 Rapid they run; the foamy Waters fry : 
They rowl to Sea with unrefifted Force, 
And down the Rocks precipitate their Courfe :. 
Not with lef rage the Rival Heroes take 
| Their diff'rent Ways; nor lefs Deftruction make. 
7 7o With Spears afar, with Swords at hand they ftrikes 
And zeal of Slaughter fires their Souls alike. 
| Like them, their dauntlef§ Men maintain the Field, 
And Hearts are pierc’d unknowing how to. yield : 
_- They blow for blow return, and wound for wound; 
¥75 And heaps of Bodies raife the level Ground. 
Murranus, boafting of his Blood, that {prings 
From a long Royal Race of Latian Kings, ° 
Is by the Trojan from his Chariot thrown, 
_ Crufh’d with the weight of an unweildy Stone: 
780 Betwixt the Wheels he fell ; the Wheels that bore 
Fiis living Load, his dying. Body tore. , 
_ His ftarting Steeds, to hun the glit’ring Sword, 
Paw down his trampled Limbs, forgetful. of their Lord. 
Fierce Hillus threaten’d high ; and face to face 
785 Affronted Turnus in the middle fpace : 
The Prince encounter d him in full Carreer, 
~ And at his Temples aim’d his deadly Spear : 
. So fatally the flying Weapon {ped, _ : — 
| That thro’ his Brazen Helm it pierc’d his Head. 
_ 79°Nor Gffeus coud’ft thou {cape from ‘Turnus hand, , ee 
In vain the ftrongeft-of ch’ Arcadian Band : -_ 
_ Nor to Cupentus cou’d his Gods afford, 
_Availing 2 Aid againtt th 4nean Sword : " 
E ece ~ Which 
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Which to his naked Heart purfu’d che Courfe : 
795 Nor could his plated Shield fuftain the Force. 
| Ielas fell, whom not the Grecian Pow’ts, 
Nor great Subvertor of the Trojan Tow’rs, 
- Were doom’d to kill, while Heav’n prolong’d his Date: 
_ But who can pafs the Bounds prefix’d by Fate? 


' ° 8oo0In high Lyrneffus, and in Troy, he held ; 


Two Palages, and was from each expell’d: 
Of all the mighty Man, the laft Remains 
A little {pot of Foreign Earth contains. 
| And now both Hofts their broken Troops unite, - 
805 In equal Ranks, and mix in mortal Fight. 
Ser efthus, and undaunted Mneftheus join 
The Trojan, Tufcan, and Arcadian Line : 
Sea-born Meffapus, with Atinas, heads 
The Latin Squadrons, and to Battel leads. 
$10 They ftrike, they puhh, they throng the fcanty fpace: 
~ Refolv'd on Death, impatient of Difgrace; 
And where one falls, another fills his Place. 
The Gprian Goddefs now infpires her Soni 
To leave th’ unfinifh’d Fight, ‘and ftorm the T. own. - 
815 For while he rowls his Eyes around the Plain, 
In queft of Turnus, whom he feeks in vain; 
He views th’ ungarded City from afar, 
In carelefs quiet, and fecure of War :- 
Occafion offers, and excites his Mind, =. © 1) ° 
820 To dare beyond the Task he firft defign’d. 
Refolv’d, he calls his Chiefs : they leave'the Fight ; 
Attended thus, he takes a neighb’ring Height: 
The crowding Troops about their Gen’ral ftand, 
All under Arms; and wait his high Command: 
825 Then thus the lofty Prince: Hear and obey, — 
Ye Trojan Bands, without the leaft delay.: 
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Fove is with us, and what I have decreed: - 
Requires our utmoft -Vigour,. and our Speed. — 
Your inftané Arms againft the Town’ prepare ;- 
830 The fource of Mifchief, and the Seat of. War. 
This Day the Latian Tow’ts, that mate the Sky, ~ 
Shall level with the Plain in Athes lye: 
The People thall be Slaves ; unlefs in time 
They kneel-for Pardon, and repent their Crime. - 
835 Twice have our Foes been vanquifh’'d on the Plain ; 
Then fhall I-waie till Turnus will be flain ? 
Your Force againft tht perjur’d City bend: 
‘There it began, and there the War thall end: 
The Peace profan’d our rightful Arms requires : 
840 Cleanfe the polluted Place with purging Fires. 
He finith’d ;, and one Soul infpiring all, . 
Form’d ina Wedge, the Foot approach the Wall. 
~ Without the Town, an unprovided Train 
Of gaping, gazing Citizens are flain. 


- $45 Some Firebrands, others fcaling Laddets bear; 


. And thofe they tofs aloft, and thefe they rear: 
The Flames now fanch d, :the feather’d Arrows fly, 
And Clouds of miffive Arms obfcure the Sky. 
Advancing to the Front, the Heroe ftands, — 
850 And ftretching out to Heav’n his Pious Hands; “ * 
Attefts the Gods, afferts his Innocence, 
Upbraids with breach of Faith th’ Aufonian Prince : 
~ Declares the Royal*Honour doubly ftain’d, 
And twice the Rites of holy Peace profan’d. 
Diffenting Clamours in the Town arife ; 
~~ Each will be heard, and all at once advife. 
~ One part for Peace, and one for War contends : 
~ Some wou’dexclude their Foes, and fome admit their Friends. 
| The helplefs King is hurry’d inthe Throng 5° 
860 And what e’re Tide prevails, is born along. 
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Thus when the Swain, within a hollow Rock, 
Invades the Bees, with fuffocating Smoke, 
They run around, or labour on their Wings, 
Difus’d to flight ; and fhoot their fleepy Sungs : 
865 ‘To fhun.the bitter Fumes in vain they try 3 
' Black Vapours, iffuing from the Vent, involve the Sky. 
But Fate, and enyious Fortune, now prepate — 
.To plunge the Letins in the laft defpair. | 
The Queen, who faw the Foes invade the Town ; 
870 And brands on tops of burning Houfes thrown: 
Caft round her Eyes, diftraéted with her Fear; | 
No Troops of Turnus in the Field appear. 
Once more fhe ftares abroad, bur fill in vain : 
And then concludes the Royal Youth is flain. 
87° Mad with her Anguith, impotent to bear : 
‘The mighty Grief, the loaths the vital Air. 
_ She calls her felf the Caufe of all this lll, - 
And owns the dire Effects of her ungovern’'d Will: 
She raves again{t the Gods, fhe beats her Breatt, 

880 She tears with both her hands her Purple Veft. 
Then round a Beam a running Noofe the ty’d;. 
And, .faften’d by the Neck, obfcenely dy‘. 

" Soon as the fatal News by: Fame was blown, 
And to- her Dames, and to her Daughter known ; 

885 The fad Lavinia rends her yellow Hair, , 
And rofie Cheeks; the, reft her Sorrow fhare : : 
With Shrieks the Palace rings, and. Madaels of Defpair. 
The fpreading Rumor fills the Publick Place ; 

Confufion, Fear, Diftraction, and Difgrace, | 

890 Aind filent fhame, are feen in ev ry Face. | 
Latinus tears his Garments as he goss, 

Both for his publick, and his private Woes: 
With Filth his venerable Beard befmears, | 
And fordid Duft deforms his Silver Hairs. 3 
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Obnoxious to the Charms of Womankind, | 
And foon feduc’d to change, what he fo well defignd: 
To break the folemn League fo long defir’d, 
Nor finith what his Fates, and thofe of Troy requir'd. 
900 ~=Now Turuus rqwls aloof ore empty: Plains, 
And here and there fome ftragling Foes he gleans. 
His flying Courfets pleafe.him lefs and lefs, 
Afham‘d of eafie Fight, and cheap Succefs. 
Thus half contented; anxious in his Mind, 
9°5 The diftant Criés come driving in the Wind : 
Shouts from the Walls, but Shouts in. Murmurs drown’d; 


~ A jarring mixture, and a boding found. 
Alas, faid he, what mean thefe difmad Gries, 


What doleful Clamours from the Town arife? 
910 Confus'd he ftops, and backward pulls the Reins : 
She, who the Driver’s Office now fuftains, 
| Replics; Neglect, my Lord, thefe new Alarms ; 
Here fight, and urge the Fortune of your Arms : 
There want not others to defend the Wall: 
915 If by your Rivals Hand th Italians fall, 
So fhall your fatal Sword his Friends opprefs, 
In Honour equal, equal in SuccefS 
| To this, the Prince ; O Sifter, (for I-krtew. 
The Peace infring’d, proceeded firft from you,) 
9291 knew you, when you mingled firft in Fight, * 
And now in vain you woud deceive my Sight: © 
Why, Goddefs, this unprofitable Care ? 
Who fent you down from Heav'n, involv’d in Air, 
_ Your fhare of Mortal Sorrows to fuftain, 
925 And fee your Brother bleeding on che Plain? 
For, to what Pow'r can Turmus have recourfe, 
Or how refift his Fates: prevailing force! . 


895 ‘head much * blames the foftnefs of his Mind, 


\ 


Thefe 


4 
606—l—(<(‘<iVCWMC RR GG IL "En. XU. 
i 
Thefe Eyes beheld Murranus bite the Ground, 

Mighty the Maf, and mighty Was the Wound. 
9301 heard’ my deareft, Friend, with dying. hin 
' My Name inyoking to revenge his Death: 
Brave Ufens fell with Honout on, the’ Place. 3' 
To fhun the fhameful fight of my Matias 
On Earth fupine, a‘Manly Corps ‘he lies ; 
936 His. Veft and Armour are the Victor's Prize. 
Then, hall I fee Lanrentum in a flame, : 
~ Which only wanted to compleat my fhame? — 
How will the Latins hoot their Champion's flight ; 
How Drances will be pleas’d, and point them to the fight ! 

940 Is Death fo hard to bear ? Ye Gods below, | 
(Since thofe above fo {mall Compaffion fhow,) 
Receive a Soul unfully’d yet with thame, 

Which-not belies my great Forefather’s Name. 
He faid : And while he fpoke, with flying fpced, 

945 me Sages urging on his foamy Steed ; 

ix’d-on his wounded Face a Shaft he = . 

ve fecking Turnus fent his Voice before: 
" ‘Turnus, on you, on you alone depends 
Our Iaft Relicf; compaffionate your Friends, 

950 Like Lightning, fierce Aneas, rowling on, - 
With Arms invefts, with Flames invades the Town: ° © 
The Brands are tofs'd on high ; the Winds con({pire 
” To drive along the Deluge of ie Fire: 

All Eyes are fix'd on you; your Foes rejoice ; 

955 Evn the King ftaggers, and fufpends his Choice: 
Doubts to deliver, or defend the Town ; | 
— Whom to reject, or whom to call his Son. . 
The Queen, on whom your utmoft hopes were plac’d, 
Her felf fuborning Death, has breath’d’her aft. 

960 Tis true, Meffapus, fearlels of his Fate, 

. With fierce Atinas Aid, defends the Gate : 
| On 
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On evry fide furrounded by the Foe; 
The more they kill, the greater Number, grow ; 
An Iron Harveft mounts, and ftill remains to mow. | 

965 You, far aloof from your forfaken Bands, 

Your rowling Chariot drive o’re empty Sands; 
Stupid he face, his Eyes on Earth declin ‘d, 
And various Cares revolving in his Mind: 

___ Rage boiling from the bottom of his Breaft, 

- 970 And Sorrow mix’d with Shamé, his Soul oppreff’d: 
And confcious Worth Iay Jab’ ring in his Thought ; 
And Love by Jealoufie to Madnefs wrought. 

By flow degrees his Reafon drove away 
The Mifts of Paffion, and refum’d her Sway. 

975 Then, rifing on his Car, he turn‘d his Look ; 

And faw the Town involv’d in Fire and Smoke. - 
A wooden Tow’r with Flames already blaz’d, 
Which his own Hands on Beams and Rafters rais’d : 
And Bridges:laid above to join the Space; 

980 And Wheels below to row! from place to place. 
Sifter, the Fates have:vanquihh’d: Letusgo © © 
The way. ‘which Heav’n and my hard Fortune thov. 
The Fight is fix’d:: Nor. fhall the branded Name - 
Of a bafe Coward blot your Brother’ s Fame. . 

985 Death is my choice; but fuffer me to try 

My Force, and vent my Rage before I dye. 

He faid, and leaping down without delay, 

Thro Crowds of fcatter’d Foes he free’d his way. 
Striding he pafs'd, impetuous as the Wind, 

990 And left the grieving Goddefs far behind. 

As when a Fragment, from-a Mountain torn 
By raging Tempetts, or by Torrents born, ’ 
Or fappd by ame, or loofen’d from thie Roots, 
Prono thro’ the Void the Rocky Ruint thoots, — 
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995 Rowling from Crag to Crag, from Steep to Steep 5 . 
: Down fink, at once the Shepherds and their Sheep, 
oP  Involv’d alike, they ruth to neather Ground, 
Stun’d withthe /hock they fall.and ftun’d from Earth rebou nd: 
| So Turnus, hafting headlong to the Town, a 
. —-\g90 Should’ring and fheving, bore the Squadrons down. 
‘Still preffing onward, to the Walls he drew, | 
Where Shafts, and Speats, and Darts, promifcuous flew ; ¢ 
And fanguine Streams the flipp’ry Ground embrew. — 
Firft ftretching out his Atm, in fign of Peace, 
1005 He cries aloud, to make the Combat ceafe: 
Rutuli iarts hold, and Latin Troops retire ; 
The Fight is mine, and me the Gods require. » 
Tis jutt that I fhou’d vindicate alone | 
The broken Truce, or for the Breach atone. 
~ zor0 This Day fhall free from Wars th’ Aufonian State; 
Or finifh my Misfortunes in my Fate. 
Both Armies from their bloody. Work defift: 
And bearing backward, form a.fpacious Lif. 2 be 
The Trojan Heroe who receiv'd from Fame... ms 
1015 The ‘welcome Sound, and heard. the Champion's Name, 
Soon leaves the taken Works, and mounted idan 
Greedy of War, whiere greater Glory calls, 
He fprings to Fight, .exulting in his Force}. ae 
His jointed Armour rattles in the Courfe. _ 
1020 Like Eryx, Or like Athos, great he fhows, . 
Or Father Apennine, when white with Snows, ; ... 
His Head Divine,: obfcure in Glouds he hides : 


a 
> 


And fhakes the founding Foreft on his fides. 2 = : * ae 


‘The Nations over-aw’d, furceafe the Fight, . 
| 1025 Immoveable their Bodies, fix’d their fight : 
Ev'n Death ftands ftill; nor from above they throw 
Their Darts, nor drive their batt’ring Rams below. 
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In filent Order either Army ftands; = 
_ And drop their Swords, unknowing, from their Hands. 
1030 Th’ Aufonian King beholds, with wond’ ring fight, 
Two mighty Champions match’d in fingle Fight: 
Born under Climes remote; and brought by Fate, 
With Swords to try their Titles to the State. . 
Now in clos‘d Field, each other from ie 
1035 They view; and rufhing on, begin the War. , 
They iad their Spears, then hand to hand they m meet ; 
The trembling Soil refounds beneath their Feet : 
Their Bucklers clath ; thick blows defcend from high, 
And flakes of Fire se their hard. Helmets fly. 
7040 Courage confpires with Chance ; and both j ingage 
With equal Fortune, and with inetd Rage. 
As when two Bulls for their fair pestiale fight, 
In Sila's Shades, or on Taburnus height; 
With Horns adverfe they meet : the Keeper flies ; 
#045 Mute ftands the Herd, the Heifars rowl their Byes ie 
And wait th’ Events which Victor they hall, beat,’ 
_ And who hall be the Lord, to rule the lufty Yeat - 
With rage of Love the jealous Rivals burn, = 
And Puth for Pufh, and Wound for Wound return : 
-¥°§°Their Dewlaps gor’d, their fides are lav’d in Blood ; 
Loud. Cries and roaring Sounds rebellow thro’ the Wood : 
Such was the Combat in the lifted Ground; 
So clafh their Swords and fo their Shields refound. 
Jove fets the Beam ; in either Scale he lays 
1055 The Champions Fate, and each exactly weighs. 
On this fide Life, and lucky Chance afcends : 
Loaded with Death, that other Scale defcends. 
Rais’d on the Stretch, young Turnus aims a blow, 
Full on the Helm of his. unguarded Foe : 
rc6oShrill Shouts and Clamours ring on éither fide ; 
As Hopes and Fears their panting Hearts divide. 
| Ff ff «Bue. 
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But all in pieces: flies the Traytor Swotd, 

And, in the middle Stroke deferts his Lord. 

| Now. ‘tis but Death, or Flight: difarm’d he flies, 
1065:When in his Hand, an unknown Hilt he fpies. 

Fame fays that Turnus, when his Steeds he join’d, 
Hurrying to War, diforder'd in his Mind, : 
Snatch’d the firftt Weapon, which his hafte cou'd find. 
Twas not the fated Sword his Father bore ; 

1070 But that his Charioteer Metifcus wore. 
This, while the Trojans fled, the Toughnefs held ; 
But vain againft the great Vulcanian Shield, - 
_ The mortal-temper’d Steel deceiv'd his Hand : 


The fhiver’d fragments fhone amid the Sand. 
1075 Surpris’d with fear, he fied along the Field; 


And now forthright, and now in Orbits wheel’d. 
For here the ‘Trojan Troops the Lift furround ; 
And there the Pas is clos’d with Pools and marthy aia 
Zineas haftens, tho’ with heavier Pace, , 
1080 His Wound fo newly knit, retards the Chafe : 
And oft his trembling Knees their Aid refute, 
Yet preffing foot by foot his Foe purfues.. _ 
Thus, when a fearful Stag 1s clos’d around 
With Crimfon Toils, or in a River found ; 
1085 High on the Bank the deep-mouth’d Hound appears 
_ Sull opening, following {till, where ¢re he ftecrs:. 
_ The perfecuted Creature, to, and fro, . | 
Turns here and there, to {cape his Umbrian Foe : 
Steep is th’ Afcent ; and if he gains the Land, 
age The Purple Death is pitch’d along the Strand : 
His eager Foe determin’d to the Chace, 
Stretch’d at his length gains Ground at ev'ry Pace: ° 
Now to his beamy Head he makes his way, 
And now he holds, or thinks he holds his Prey : 
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An. XIL. #.N EI S ss 
segs uft at the pinch re Stag {prings out with feat, 

He bites the Wind, and fills his founding Jaws with Air. 

The Rocks, the Lakes, the Meadows ring with Cries ; 

The mortal Tumult mounts, and thunders in the Skies. 

Thus flies the Daunian Prince: and, flying, blames 

r100Fiis tardy Troops; and calling by: their Names, - 
Demands his trufty Sword. The Trojan threats. 

The Realm with Ruin, and their ancient Seats 

To lay in Afhes, if they dare fupply 

With Arms.or Aid, his vanquifh’d Enemy : 


1105 Thus menacing, he full purfues the Courfe, 


With Vigour, tho’ diminith’ d of his Force. © 
Ten times, already,. round the lifted place, 
One Chief had fled, and t’other giv’n the Chace : 
No trivial Prize'is play’d; for on the Life 
1110 Or Death of Turnus, now depends the Strife. 
“Within the fpace, an. Olive Tree had ftood, 
A facred Shade, a venerable Wood, as 7 
For Vows to Faunis paid, the Latins Guardian God. 
Flere hung the Vefts, and Tablets were ingtay d, 


1115 Of finking Mariners, from Shipwrack fav'd. 


With heedlefs Hands the Trojans felf'd the Tree, 
To make the Ground inclos’d for Combat free. 
Deep in the Root, whether by Fate, or Chance, © 
- Or erring hafte; the Trojax drove his Lance: _ 


7 1120 Then ftoop’d, and tug’d with Force immenfe to free 


- Th’ incumber’d Spear from the tenacious Tree: 
That whom his fainting Limbs purfu’d in vain, 
His flying Weapon might from far attain. : 

Confus’d with Fear, bereft of Human Aid, © |. > 


| . i225 Then Turnus to the Gods, and firft to Fannus pray’d. 


O Faunus pity, and thou Mother Earth, 
Where I thy fofter Son receiv’d my Birth, 


Fiff2  . Hold 
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Hold faft the Steel; if my Religious Hand - 

Your Plant has honour’d, which your Foes profan’d ; 

1130Propitious hear my pious Pray’r ! He faid, 

Nor with fuccefslefs Vows invok'd their. Aid. 

" ‘Th’ incumbent Heroe, wrench'd, and pall’d,. and fain d; 

Bur ftill the ftubborn Earth the Steel detain’d. 

Futurna took her, time; and while in vain 

1135He ftrove, aflum’d Metifeus Form apeat ' 

| And, in that imitated Shape, reftord 7 
To the defpairing Prince, his Daunian Sword. bs ? 
The Queen of Love, who, with Difdain and Grief, 
Saw the bold Nymph afford this prompt Relief ; 

1140T affert her Off-{pring, with a grcater Deed, 
From the tough Root the ling’ring Weapon freed. : 

Once more erect, the Rival Chiefs advance ; a. cee 
One trufts the Sword, and one, the pointed Lance: ; 
~ And both refoly’ d.alike, to try their fatal Chance.’ >? 

1145 + Mean time ‘imperial Jove to Juno {poke, | 
Who from a fhining,Cloud beheld the fhock; =v s.. 
What new Arreft, O Queen of Heav'n, ts-fent 


To ftop the Fates, now lab’ring in th’ Event. © 03 ) 
7 What farther hopes are lefe thee to purfue ~° s 
1150Divine Aneas,.(and thou know ft ittoo,)~ ' 
Fore- -doom’ d to thefe Coeleftial Seats is am 7 


_ What more Attempts. for. Turnng can be sealed ae. 
Thar, thus thou ling’reft in this lonely Shade!.. a 
Ts it becoming of the duc Refpe, et 
1155 And awful Honour of.a God Eleét, ee pk: 
A Wound unworthy « of our State to feels. eats 
Patient of Fiuman Hands, and earthly Steel? hae 
Or feems it Juft, the Sifter fhou’d:reftore, 2 eect nly 
A fecond Sword, when one was loft before; 2 ih $ 
1160And arm a conquer’d Wretch, —_ hg. Conqueror? 


r” 


a 


| For 
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For what without thy knowledge and -avow, © . 
Nay more, thy Dictate, durft Futurna do? 
At laft, in deference to my Love, forbear 
To lodge within thy Soul this anxious Care: 
1165 Reclin’d upon my Breatft, thy Grief unload; 
Who fhou’d relieve the Goddefs, but the God 2. 
Now, all things to their utmoft Iffue tend , 
Pufhd by the Fates to their appointed End: — 
While leave was giv’n thee, and a lawful Hone: 
1170For Vengeance, Wrath, and unrefifted Powr : 
Tofs’d on the Seas thou cou’d’tt thy Foes difteets, 
And driv'n afhore, with Hoftile Arnis opprefs : 
Deform the. Royal Houfe; and from the fide | 
Of the Jutt Bridegroom, tear the plighted Bride: 
1175 Now ceafe at my Command. The Thund’rer aid : 
And with dejected Eyes this Anfwer Juno made. 
~ Becaufe your dread Decree too well I knew ; 
From Turnus, and from Earth unwilling I withdrew, 
Elfe fhou’d you not behold me here alone, _ 
1180Involv’d in empty Clouds, my Friends bemoan: 
‘But gire with vengeful Flames, in open fight, 
Engagd againft my Foes in Mortal Fight. 
"Tis true Futurna mingled in the Strife - ea." 
By my Command, to fave her Brother's Life; 
1185 At leaft to try : But by the Stygian Lake, 
(The moft Religious Oath the Gods can take) 
With this reftriction, not to.bend the Bow,  =s—i(iésést 
Or tofs the ‘Spear, or tranbling Dart to throw. | 
And now refign’d to your Superior Might, 
t190And.cir'd with fruitle(s Toils, I loath the Fight. 
This let me beg, (and this no Fates orem 
Both for my fel, and for your Fathers Land, 
 "Thae when the Nuptial Bed fhall bind the Peace ; 
(hi . fince you ofan, confent to bles,) oe 
, the 
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1195 The Laws of either Nation be the fame; 
But let the Latins {till retain their Name: 
‘Speak the fame Language which they fpoke before ; 
Wear the fame Habits, which their Grandfires wore : 
Call chem not Trojans : Perith the Renown, 
1200 And Name of Troy, with that detefted Town. 
Latium be Latium ftill, let Alba reign, | 
And Rome's immortal Majefty remain. == | 
‘Then thus the Founder of Mankind teplies : 
_(Unruffled was his Front, ferene his Eyes,) . 
1205 Can Saturn’s Iffue, and Heav’ns other Heir, — 
Such endlefs Anger in her Bofom bear ? _ 3 | 
Be Miftrefs, and your full Defires obtain: | } 
But quench the Choler you foment in vain. | 
From ancient Blood th’ Aufonian People fprung, _ 
1210 Shall keep their Name, their Habit, and their Tongue. | | 
~The Trojans to their Cuftoms fhall be ty’d, tia 
I will, my felf, their common Rites provide; 
The Natives fhall command,. the Foreigners fubfide. 
All thall be Latium ; Troy without a Name : — 
1215 And her loft Sons forget from whence they came. 
From Blood fo mix’d, a pious Race thal) flow, 
Equal to Gods, excelling all below. : 
No Nation more Refpect to you fhall pay, . vo | 
Or greater Off’rings on your Altars lay. 
1220 7no confents, well pleas’d that her Defires 
Had found: Succefs, and from the Cloud retires. _ 
The Peace thus made, the Thund’rer next prepares’ oy? 
To force the wat’ry GoddefS from the Wars. ° a 
. Deep in the difmal Regions, void of Light, ee Me 
| ‘tae Three. Daughters at.a Birth were born to Night: . 
 Thefe their brown Mother, brooding on her Care, | . 3 


— on SP a = ae 


— Indu’d with windy Wings to flit in Air: 
With —— gut alike and crown’d with — Hair: 
In 
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In Heav’n the Dire call’d, and ftill ac hand, 
1230 Before the Throrie of angry Jove they ftand. 
His Minifters of Wrath ; and ready ftill 
The Minds of Mortal Men with Fears to fill: 
When e’re the moody Sire, to wreak his Hate 
On Realms, or Towns deferving of their Fate, 
1235 Hurls down Difeafes, Death, and deadly Care, : 
And terrifies the guilty World with War. eget fae 
One Sifter Plague of thefe from Heav’n he fent, 
To fright Futurna with a dire Portent. 
The Peft comes whi:ling down: by far more flow 
1240 Oprings the fwift Arrow from the Parthian Bow, 
Or Cydon Eugh ; when traverfing the Skies, | 
And drench‘d in pois nous Juice, che fure Deftruétion flies, + - 
With fuch a fudden, and unfeen a flight, 
Shot thro’ the Clouds the Daughter of the Nighe. 
1245 Soon as the Field inclos'd the had in view, 
And from afar her deftin’d Quarry knew : 
Contracted; to the boding Bird the turns, 
Which haunts the ruin’d Piles, and hallow’d Urns ; 
And beats about the Tombs with nightly Wings; 
1250 Where Songs obfcene on Sepulchres the fings. 
Thus leffen’d in her Form, with frightful Cries, 
The Fury round unhappy Turnus flies, 
_ Flaps on his Shield, and flutters o’re his. Eyes. | 
A lazy Chilnefs crept along his Blood, _ 
1255 Choak’d was his Voice, his Hair wich Horror ftood. 
Futurna from, afar beheld her fly, ~ . 
And knew th’ ill Omen, by her {creaming Cry, | 
— And ftridour of her Wings. Amazd with Fear, ° i 
~ Her comely Breaft the beat, and rent her flowing Hair. 
1260 Ah me, fhe cries, in this unequal Strife, ie 
What can thy Sifter more to fave “et “i t 
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Weak as I am, can I, alas, contend 
In Arms, with that inexorable Fiend ! 
Now, now, I quit the Field ! forbear to fright 
1265 My tender Soul, ye baleful Birds of Night! 
The lafhing of your Wings I know too well: 
The founding Flight, and Fun’ral Screams of Hell! . 
Thefe are the Gifts you bring from haughty Jove, 
The worthy Recompence of ravifh'd Love! 
1270Did he for this exempt my Life from Fate ? 
O hard Conditions of Immortal State! 
Tho’ born to Death, not priviledg’d to dye, 
Bat forc'd to bear impos’d Eternity ! | 
Take back your envious Bribes, and let me go _ 
1275 Companion to my Brother’s Ghoft below ! 
The Joys are vanifh'd: Nothing now remains, 
Of Life Immortal, but Immortal Pains. 
What Earth will open her devouring Womb, 
To reft a weary Goddefs in the Tomb! . 
1280She drew a length of Sighs; nor more fhe faid ; 
But in her Azure Mantle wrap‘d her Head: 
Theni plung’d into her Stream, with deep Defpair, 
And her laft Sobs came bubling up mn Air. - 
Now ftern neas waves his weighty. Spear 
1285 Again{t his Foe, and thus upbraids his Fear, 
What farther Subterfuge can Turns find; 
What empty Hopes are harbour'd in his Mind? 
"Tis noc thy Swiftnefs can fecure thy Flight : 
Not with their Feet, but Hands, the Valiant fight. 
1290 Vary thy Shape in thoufand Forms, and dare 
. What Skill and Courage can attempe in War: 
With for the Wings of Winds, to mount the Sky , ; 


Or hid, within the hollow Earth to lye. 7 i 


The Champion thook his Head; and made this fhort reply 
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1295 No threats of thine, my manly Mind can move :. 

Tis Hoftile Heav’n I dread; and Partial Fove. 
‘He, faid no more :.but with a Sigh, reprefs rd | 
_ The mighty Sorrow, in his fwelling Breaft. 
Then, as he rowld his troubled Eyes around, 

1300 An Antique Stone he‘faw : the Common.Bound’ 7 
Of Neighb’ring Fields; arid: Barrier of the Ground : 
So vaft, that ‘Twelve ftrong Men of modern Days, __. 
Th’ enormous weight from.Earth cou’d ‘hardly raife. _ 
He heav’d it.at.a Lift: and poiz’d oh high, ~- © 

7035 Ran ftage’ring .on, againft his Enemy..: -. - 7 

But fo diforder'd, that he-fearcély knew! - 

His Way : or what unwieldy weight he threw. ~ 

His knocking Knees are bent beneath the: Load : 

And fhiv’rmg Cold congeals his vital Blood. — 

_ 8305 The Stone drops from his arms: and. falling hort, 

For want of Vigour, mocks his vain Effort. — - 

And as, when heavy Sleep has clos’d the fight, - 

The fickly Fancy labours in the Night: 

We feem to run; and defticute of Force 


~a310Qur finking Limbs forfake us in the Courfe : 


In vain we heave for Breath ; in vain we cry : z 
The Nerves unbrac'd, their ufyal Strength deny; __- ; 
And,. on the Tongue the falr’ring Accents dye : 
So Turnus far’d: what ever means he try’d | 
1320 All force of Arms, and points of Art employ’d, 
The Fury flew athwart ; and made th’ Endeavour void. 
A thoufand various Thoughts his Soul confound : 
He ftar’d about ; nor Aid nor Iffue found : : 7 | 
His own Men ftop the Pafs; and his own Walls furround. 
1325 ;Orice more. he paufes ; and looks out again : 
And feeks the Goddefs Charioteer in vain. 
Trembling he views the Thund’ring Chief advance: 
_ And aeronine aloft the deadly Lance: 


Gggg Amaz'd 
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— Amaz’d:he cow/rs-bencath-his..conqu’ping Fde;°0-113 6) 2. 


1330 Forgets to ward ;:and waits the coming’Blow.:' 3:3 «i 

: Aftonifh’d while: he ftands,::and fix'd ee ee — 

a Aim’d at his Shield he fees th’ impending Spear.) sod T 

_ The Heroe meafur’d fir, with nartow- view) «nit 
| The deftin’d Mark: And rifing as hethrew; oa nS 


-» 3335 Wich: its full: fwing ithe fataliWeapon flews) ju}. 
Not with lefs:‘Rage-the rattling Thunder falls; : © :. 
Or Stones from ‘bate’ring Engms break the Walls: .:2 :. 
Swift as a Whirlwind, from an Arm fo ftrong,’ - :».. 
The Lanée drove om. and bore the Death along. 
1340 Nought cou'd his fev'n-fold Shield the Princé avail,. : : 
"Nor ought beneath‘ his, Arms the Coat of Mail; 7 5. 
It pierc’d thro” all; and witha grizly Wound, oviai’ = 
Transfix'd his: Thigh}. and. doubled him te Ground. |: j 
~ With Groans thé; Latins rend the vaulted Sky: 0 22 oi ot 
t345 Woods, Fiills,- atid’ Valleys; to the Voice reply. 0 i 
Now low on Earth the lofty Chief is laid ; _ - 
With Eyes caft upward, and with Arms difplay’d, : . ' 
And Recreant thus to the proud Victor pray'd. * 2 
[know my Death defery’d, nor hope to.live: 7:0 
_1350Ufe what the Gods, and thy good: Fortune give. 
Yet think ; oh think, if Mercy may be fhown, 
(Thou hadft a Father once ; and haft a Son :) 
Pity my Sire, now finking to the Grave ; 
And for Anchifes fake, old Daunus fave ! 
1355Or, if chy vow'd Revenge purfue my Death ; 
Give to my Friends my Body void of Breath! - 
The Latian Chiefs have feen me beg my Life; ss. .' 
Thine is the Conqueft, thine the Royal Wife:'  . a | 
_ Againft a yielded Man, ‘tis mean ignoble Strife, . 
£360 In deep Sufpence the Trojan feem’d to lands . Lak al 
And jut peepar a to ftrike — his Hand, - 
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‘He rowl’d his Eyes, and ev’ry Moment felt _ 
His manly Soul with more Compaffion mele. 
When, cafting down a cafual Glance, he {py ‘d 
1365 The Golden Bele that glitter'd on his fide : 
The fatal Spoils which haughty ‘Turnus tore 
From dying Pallas, and in Triumph wore. 
Then rowz’d anew to Wrath, he loudly cries, 
(Flames, while he fpoke, came flathing from his Eyes:) 
_ .1370Traytor, doft thou, doft thou co Grace pretend, 
Clad, as thou art, in Trophees of my Friend? 
To his fad Soul a grateful Off’ring go ; . 
"Tis Pallas, Pallas gives this deadly Blow. 
He rais'd his Arm aloft; and at the Word, 
1375 Deep in his Bolom drove the fhining Sword. 
The {treaming Blood diftain’d his Arms around: | 
_ And the difdainful Soul came rufhing thro’ the Wound. 
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HAT Virgil: wiiteia'the vigour of his Age, in Plens 
ty: and at Bale;«I-have undertaken to’ Tranflete in. my. 
Declining Years -ftrugling with-Wants, opprefs’d with 
- -Sicknefs; curb’d in-my-Genius, lyable to bé mifoon- 
ftrued in all I write; andimy Judges; if they-ate not very equitable, 
already prejudic’d againift me, by che Lyémg Charatter which has been: 
given them of my Morals. Yee'fteady to my Principles, and not di- 
{pirited with my Afflictions,' I have,.by. the Bleffing’ of God on my: 
Endeaveurs, overcome-all difficulties.; ‘and, in fome meafure, acquit- 
ted my felf of the Debt‘which I ow'd'the Publick,..when I undertook: 
this Work. In the firit place therefore, I thankfully acknowledge to: 
the Almighty Power, the Affiftance’he has given 'me in’ the begin-. 
ning, the. Profecution, and Contlufon of my prefent Studies, which. . 
are more happily. pérform’d than ‘I could have ‘promis’d to my felf, 
when I labour’d under fuch Difcourapements. For, what I have done, 
Imperfect, as it is, for want of Health and leifure to Correét it, will be 
judg’d in after Ages, and poffibly in the prefent, ‘to be no difhonour 
ta my Native Country; whofe Language and Poetry wou’d be more 
efteeyn’d abroad, if they were better underftood.:. Somewhat (give 
me leave to fay) I have added to both of them in the choice of Words, — 
and Harmony of Numbers which were wanting, efpecially the Jaft, in 
all our Poets, even-in thofe-who being endu’d with Genius, yet have . 
not Cultivated thetr. Mother-Tongue with fufficient Care; or rely- 
ing on the Beauty of their Thoughts, have judg’d the Ornament of 
‘Words, and {weetnefs of Sound unneceflary. One is for raking in 
Chaucer (our Exglifb Ennias) for antiquated Words, ‘which are never 
to be reviv’d, but when Sound or Significancy. is wanting inthe pre- 
fent- Language. But many of bis deferve not this Redemption, any — 
more than the Crouds of Men who daily die, or are flain for Six-pence 
ina “Battel, merit to: be reftor’d to Life, ifa Wifh cou’d revive them. 
Others have no Ear for Verfe,: nor choice of Words ; nor diftin&tion 
_ of Thoughts; but-mingle Farthings with their Gold to make-up the 
Sum. Here isa Field of Satire epen’d to me: But fince the Revolu- . 
tion, I have wholly :renounc’d that Talent. For who wou’d give Phy- 
fick to the Great when he-is uncall’'d? To do his Patient no good, 
and indanger himfelf for his Prefcription? Neither amI ignorant, but 
I may juftly be Condemn’d for. many of thofe Faults, of which Ihave 
too liberally Arraign’d others. | . : 
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oftfcript to the Reader. 


698 _ 


°Tis enough for me, if the Government will let mie pafs unquefti- 
on’d. Inthe meantime, I am oblig’d in gratitude, to return my 


Thanks te. many-of Biren hg tp Shere only diftingpifh’d me from 


others of she fante Partys by ¢_ardoular exception of Grade, but 
without confidering the Man, have been Bountiful to the Poet; Have 


 encourag’d Virgil to {peak fuch Englifb, as I could teach him, and 
rewarded his Interpreter, for the pains he has taken in bringing him o- 


ver into Britain, by detraying the Charges of his Voyage. Even 
Cerberus, when he had receiv’d the Sop, permitted yeas to pafs free- 
ly to Elyfam: Had-it-been offer’d me, and I had +efus’d it, yet ftill 
gene gratitude is due to fuch who were willing to oblige me. But 
how much more to thofe from‘ whom I have receiv’d the Favours 
which they have offer’d to one of a different Perfwafion. Amongft 
whom I cannot omit naming theEarls of Darby and of Peterborough.To the 
firft. af chefe, I have not the Hieneur to be known; and therefere hie 
liberality as much unexpected,as it was undeferv’d. The prefent Edt! of Pe- 
terborough has been pleas’d long firtce to accept the tenders of mty-Serviee: 
His Favours are fo frequent to me, that Ireceive them almoft by -pre- 
{cription. No difference of Interefts or Opinion have been able to 
withdraw his Prote€tion from me: And I might juftly be condemn’d 
for the moft unthankful of Mankind, if I did not always preferve 
for him a. moft profound Refpest and inviolable Gratitude. I mutt 
alfo add, thac if the laft. Amesd fhine amongft its Fellows, ’tis owing 
to the Commands of Sir Wiliam Trumball, one of the Principal Secre- 
taries of State, who recommended sx, as his Favourite, to my Care: 
and. for his fake particularly I have made it mine. For who wou’d 


_confefs wearinefs, when he enjoin’d a frefh Labour? I-cou’d not bur 


invoke the affiftance of a Mufe, for this laft Office. 
Oo Extremam hanc Arethafa:— 
Negat quis Carmina Gallo? | 
Neitber am I to forget the Noble Prefent which was made me by 
Gilbert Dolben E{q;. the worthy Son of thé late Arch-Bifhop of Tork: 


who, when I began: this Work, enrich’d me with all the feveral Edi- 


tions of Virgil, and all the Commentaries of thofé Editions in Latine. 
Amongft which, I cow’d not but prefer the Dolphias; as the laft, the 


Morveft, and the moft Judicious. Fabrini I had alfo fent me from Italy; 


buc either he underftands Virgsl very imperfectly, or J have no know- 
ledge of my Author. ue . 
Being Invited by that worthy Gentleman, Sir Wiliam Bowyer, to 
Denbam-Court, 1 Tranflated the firft Georgée at bis Houfe, and the 
reateft part of the laft Amed. A more friendly Entertainment no 
n ever found. No wonder therefore if both thole Vertions furpafs 
the reft, and own the fatisfa€tion I receiv’d in his Converfe, with 
whom I had the honour to be bred in Cambridge, and in the fame Col- 
lege. The Seventh seid was made Englifh at Burleigh, the Magni- 
ficent Abode of the Earl of Exeter: In a Village belonging to his Fa- 
mily I was born, and under his Roof I endeavour’d to make that 
/Eneid appear in Englifh with as much luftre as I cou’d: though my 
Author has not given the finifhing ftrokes either to it, or to the Ele- 
venth, as I perhaps cou’d prove in both, if I durft prefume to Cri- 
ticifle my Mafter,  ~ 7 | 
By a Letter from Well. Walfb of Abberley Ef{q; (who has fo lon 
bonour’d me with his Friendfhip, and who, without flattery, is thé 
bett Critick of our Nation,) I have been. inform’d that his Grace = 
; Duke 


, 


Pofticri pt to the Reader. = 6 © 3 


Duke of Shrewsbury has procur’d a Printed Copy of the Paftorals, 
Georgics, and fix firft A:neids, from my Bookfeller, and has read them 
inthe Country, together with my Friend. This Noble Perfon having 


been pleas’d to give them a Commendation, which I prefime not to 
-infert; has made me vain enough to boait of fo great a favour, and 


to think I have fucceeded beyond my hopes; the Chara@ter of his Ex- 
cellent Judgment, the acutenefs of his Wit, and his general Know- 
ledge of good Letters, being‘known as well to all the World, as the © 
{weetnefs of his difpofition, his Humanity, his eafinefS of atcefs, and 
defire of obliging thofe who ftand in need of his protection, are known 
to all who have approach’d him; and to me in particular, who have 
formerly ‘had the honour of his Converfation. Whoever has given 
the World the Tranflation of part of the third Georgic, which he calls 


. The Power of Love, has put me to fufficient pains to make my own not 


inferiour to his: As my Lord Rofcommon’s Silenus had formerly given 
me the fame trouble. The moft Ingenious Mr. Addifon of Oxford has 


alfo been as troublefome to me as the other two, and on the fame ac- 


count. After his Bees, my latter Swarm is {carcely worth the hiving. 
Mr. Cowley’s praife of a Countrey Life is Excellent ; but’tis rather an 
imitation of VirgiJ, than a Verfion. That I have recoyer’d in forme 
meafure the health which I had loft by too much application to this 
Work, is owing, next to God’s Mercy, to the Skill and Care of Dr. 
Guibbons, and Dr. Hobbs, thetwo Ornaments of their Profeffion ; 
whom I can only pay by this Acknowledgment. The whole Faculty has 
always been ready to oblige me: dnd the only one of them who endea- 
vour’d to defame me, had it rot in his power. Idefire pardon from 
my Readers for faying fo much in relation tomy elf, which concerns 
not them: and with my acknowledgments to all my Sub{cribers, have 
only toadd, that the few Notes which follow, are par maniere acquit, 
becaufe I had oblig’d my felf by Articles, to do fomewhat of that 
kind. Thefe {cattering Obfervations are rather guefles at my Author’s 
meaning in fome-pafflages, than proofs that fo he meant. The Un- 
Jearn’d may have recourfe to any Poetical Dictionary in Exglifh, for 
the Names of Perfons, Places, or Fables, which the Learned need not: 
But that little which I fay, is either new or rieceflary. And the firft of 
thefe qualifications never fails to invite a Reader, if not to pleafe 
him. —— #  ¢ | 
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NOTES and OBSERVATIONS 


ON | 
Virgils Works 
7 I N a | 


ENGLISH 


Wy Altoral 1. Line 6. There firft the Youth of Heavenly Birth I view'd: 
Virgil means O@avias Cefar: Heir to ‘fulsus: who per- 
haps had not arriv’d to his Twentieth Year, when Virgil faw 
him firft. Vide his Life. Of Heavenly Birth or Heavenly Blood ; 
becaufe the Fulian Family was deriv’d from Fales, Son to AEneas, and ~ 
Grand-Son to Venas. _ ' 

Paftoral 2d. Line 65. The Short Narciffus; What is, of {hort con- 
tinuance. | | eee | 
, Paftoral 3d. Line 95. For him, the God of Shepherds and their Sheep, 
Phabys, not Pas, is here call’d the God of Shepherds: The Poet 
alludes to the fame Story, which he touches in the beginnipg of the 
Second Georgic, where he calls Phebus the Amplryfian Shepherd; becaufe 
he fed the Sheep.and Oxen of Admetus (with whom he was iti Love) 
on the Hill Amphryfus. hed 
_ Paftoral 4th. Line 73. Begin Aufpiciogs Boy, &c. In Latin thus. Incipe 
parve Puer, rifu cognofcere Matrem, &c. Ihave Tranflated the Paflage 
to this Senfé; that the Infant {miling on his Mother, fingles her out 
from the reft of the Company about him. Enryjthreas, Bembus, and 

Sofeph Scaliger, are of this Opinion. Yet they and I may be miftaken. 
For immediately after, we find thefe words, Cui nom rifere Parentes, 
‘which-imply another Senfe, as if the Parents: {mil’d on the ‘New-borna 
Infant; And that the Babe on whom they vouchfaf’d not to fimile, 
was born to ill Fortune. For they tell a Story, that when Vadcan, the 
‘orily Son of Fupiter and Fano came into the World, he was fo hard 
favour’d, that’both ‘his‘Parents frown’d on him: And Fupiter threw 
‘-him-out of Heaven; ‘he fell on:the Ifland Lemos, and was Lameever 
afterwards. The ‘laft-Line of the Paftoral feems to juftify this Senfe, 
Nec Dens hune Menfa, Dea nec dignata Cabili-eft. For though ‘he mar- 
ted Venus, yet his Mother Faxo-was not -prefent at the Nuptials to 
blefS them; as appears ‘by his Wife’s Incontinence. They fay alfo, 
‘that -he was banifh’d from the Banquets of the.Gods: If{o, that:Punifh- 

‘ment ‘could be of no long continuance, for Hlomer makes him prefent 
- vat their’ Feafts ; and compofing a re betwixt his Parents, with a 
- ‘Bowl df NeGtar, The matter ts of no great Confequeace ; and — 
= | ore 


the clofe of all, he feems to excufe the Crimes committed by his. Pa- 


626 Notes and Qbfervations 


fore I adhere to my Tranflation, for thefe two Reafons: Firft, Wirgit 
has this following Line. Jatri longa docem tulerunt faftidia Menfes, as if 
tlic Infants {miling on his Mother, wasa Reward to her for bearing 
him ten Months in her Body, four Weeks longer than the ufual time, 
Secondly, Catwllas is cited by Fofeph Scaliger, as favouring this Opinion, 
in his Epithalamium of Manlius Torquatus. 
Torquatus, volo parvolus 
 Matrise gremio fue 
Porrigens teneras Manus | 
Dulce rideat ad Patrem, &ce. _ | 

What if I fhou’d fteer betwixt the two Extreams, and conclude, that 
the Infant, who was to be happy, muft not only {mile on his Parents, 
but alfothev on him? For Scaéger notes that the Infants who {mild 
not at their Birth, were obferv’d to be AyéAccu, or fullen (as T have 
Tranflated it) during all their Life: And Servius, and almoft all che 
Modern Commentators affirm, that no Child was thought Fortunate 
on whom his Parents fmil’d not, at his Birth. I obferve farther, that 
the Anctents thought the Infant who came into the World at the end 
of the Tenth Month, was Born to fome extraordinary Fortune, good 
or Bad. Such was the Birth of the late Prince of Cosde, of whom his 
Mother was not brought to Bed, till almoft Eleven Months were ex- 
pir’d after his Fathers Death: Yet the College of Phyfrctans at- Paris, 
concluded he was Lawfully begotten. My Ingenious Friend, Anthony 
Henley Efq; defir’d me to make a Note onthis Pailage of Virgil: Ad- 
ding what I had not Read ; that the ‘fers have been fo Superftitious, 
asto obferve not only the firft Look or Action of an Infant, but alfo 
the firft,. Word whfch the Parent, or any of the Affiftants fpoke 
after the Birth: And from thence they gave a Name to the Child al- 
luding to it. . aa 8 oe i 7 nr | 

Paftoral 6: My Lord Rofcommon’s Notes on this Paftoral,-are equal to 


3 a 


~ his excellent Tranilation of it; and thither I refer the Reader. ' - . 


ww Os 


The Fighth and Tenth Paftorals are already Traniflated to all man- 
ner of advantage, by my.excellent Friend, Mr. Stafford.’ . So is the E- 
pifode of Camilla, in the Lleventh Exeid. a 
“This Eight Paitoral is Capied by ourAuthor from two Bacolicks of Theo- — 
critds. Spencer has follow’d both Virgé/andT heocrstus,in the Charms which 
he employs tor Curing Bréitomartis of her Love. But he had alfo our; Po- 
et’s Ce/risin his Eye: For there not only the Inchantments are to be 
found; but alfo the very Name of Britomartis. *. Gx 


~. Inthe Ninth Paitoral, Virgil has made a Colleétion of | many {catter- 


ing Pailages, which he had Tranflated from Fheocritus: And:here.he . 
has bound them into a Nofegay. ee 8 


Georgic the Firft. The Poetry of this Book is more fublime than 


any part of Virgil, if I have any Tafte. And if ever I have Copied 


his Majeftick Stile tis here. The Compliment he makes Augu/tus al- 
moft in the beginning, is ill imitated by his Succeflors Lucan and Sta 


_ £1us. They Dedicated to Tyrants; and their Flatteries are grofs and 


fulfome.,. Virgi?s Addrefs is both more lofty and more juft. In the three 
Jaft Lines of this Georgsc, I think I have difcover’d a fecret Compli- 


_ ment to the Emperour, which none of the Commentators have ob- 


ferv’d. Virgil had juft before defcrib’d: the Miferies which Rome had 
undergone betwixt the Triamvirs and the Commonwealth-Party : In: . 


tron 


4 


, on Virgil's Works in Englith. 627 


tron Cefar, as.if:he were conftrain’d againft his owa Temper to thofe 
violent Proceedings, by the neceflity of the Timesin general; but more 
particularly by his two Partners, Aithoay and Lepidus. Fertar Equis 
Auriga, nec andst Curres habenas. They were: the Head-ftrong. 
Horfes, who hurried O@evias, the trembling Charioteer along, and 
were deaf to his reclaiming them. I obferve farther; that:the pre- — 
fent Wars, in which all Esrope, and part of Afss are ingag’d. at pres 
fent ; are wag’d in the.fame places here défcrib’d: Atgae bine Eu- 
phrates, éllinc Germania Bellam, &c. As if Virgil had Prophecy’d of 
this Age. | . 

Georgi 2d.. The Praifes of Ztaly, (Tranflated by the Learned, and e. 
very way Excellent Mr. Chetswood) which are Printed in one of the Mit 
-cellany Poems, are the greateft Ornament of this Book. Wherein for 
want of fufficient skill in Gardening, Agriculture, ce. I may poffibly 
be, miftaken in fome Terms. But concerning Grafting, my Honourd 
Friend Sir Wiliam Bowyer has aflur’d me, that Virgil Fas ewo more. 
of Poetry chan Skill, at leaftin relation to‘our more Northern Climates, 
And that many of our Scocks will not receive fuch Grafts; as our Poet 
tells us would Bear in Italy, Nature has confpir’d with Art to make 
the. Garden at Deahae-Coart, of Sir Welliam’s own. Plantation, one of 
the moft delicious Spots of Ground in Englant: Ic contains not above 
Five. Acres,. (yuft the compafs of Alcizous his‘Garden, defcrib’d in the 
Odyffes:) But Virgs! fays in this very Georgic, Landato ingentia Rura; 
Exigaum colito.- . . a 

Georgic 34. Line the 45%h, Nest bits, Nipbates aéth severted Urn, 8c. - 
It. has been objected to me, that I underftood not this. Paflage of 
Virgil, becaufe I call Méiphates a River, whichis a Mountain in Arme-. 
nis. Butthe River arifing fram thefame Mountain, is alfo’called N- 
phates. And having {poken of Nile before, J might reafonably think, 
that Virgil rather meant to couple two Rivers, than a River and a 
Mountain. , ! 

-Line.224, The Male has.done, &c. The tranfition is ob{cure in Fir- 
gil. He began with Cows, then proceeds to treat. of Horfes: Now 
returns to Cows, , | 

Line 476. ’Tsll the new Raw receives th’ Exalted Sun. Attrologers tell 
us, that the Sun receives his Exaltation in the Sign Aries: Virgil per- 
fectly ungerftood both Afronomy and Aitrology, 

Georgic 4. Line 27. That whew the Youthful Prince. My moft Inge- 
nious Friend Sir Henry Shere, has obferv’d through a Glafs-Hive, that 
‘the Young Prince of the Bees, or Heir» prefumptive of the:Crown, ap- 
proaches the King’s Apartment with great Reverence; amt for three 
fucceffive Mornings demands permiffion, to lead forth a Colony of chat: 
Years Bees. If his Petition be granted, which he-‘feems to make by 
humble hummings ; the Swarm arifes under his Conduct: If the An- 
{wer be, le Roy savifera, that is, if the Old Monarch think it not con-- 
venient for the Publick good, to part with fo many of his Subje&s; 
the next Morning the Prince istound dead, before the Threfhold of 
the Palace. 2 8 | 

Line 477- The Poet here:records the Names of Fifty River Nymphs. 
And for once I have Tranflated them all, But in the Aveis I thought 
not my felf oblig’d to be fo exa&t; for in- naming many Men who 
were kill’d by Heroes, I have omutted fome, which wou’d not found 
in Exgiifb Verfe. | | r< | 

Line 660. The Epifode of Orpheas and Esrydice begins here. And 


contains 


4 
ih a ae 
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Contains the only Machine which Virgil ufes in the -Georgics. I have. 


obferv’d in the Epiftle before the neis, that’ our Author feldom.em- 
ploys Machines but to.adorn his Poem: And that the Action which 
they feemingly perform, is really produc’d'without them. Of this Na- 
ture is the Legend of the Bees reftor’d by Miracle ; when the Receipt 
which the Poet gives, wou’d do the Work without one. - The only 
Beautiful Machine which I remember. in the Modern Poets, is in’ Avé- 
offo. Where God commands St. Michael to take care, that Paris then. 
Befieg’d by the Saracens, fhould be fuccour’d by Réisaldo. In order to- 
this, he enjoins the Arch-Angel to find Silence and Difcord. The firft 
to ConduG& the Chriftian Army to relieve the Town, with fo.much 


fecrecy, that.their March fhou’d not be difcover’d ; the latter to enter 


the Camp of the Infidels, and there:to fow Diffention among the’ 
Principal Commanders. ‘The Heavenly Meflenges takes his way to 
an Ancient Monaftery; not doubting there to find Sélemce in her pri- 
mitive. Abode. But inftead of Sslence finds Difcord : The Monks, being: 


” divided _into Fa€tions, about the choice of fome New Officer, were: 


at Swic and Saee with their drawn Knifes. The Satyr needs no Expla- 
nation. And here it may be alfo obferv’d, that Ambition, Jealoufie, 
and Worldly Intereft, and point of Honour, had made variance both’ 
in the Cloyffer and the Camp; and ftrict Difcipline had’ done’ the’ 
be of Silence, in Conducting the Chriftian Army-to furprife the 

urks, |... a 7 - CP aaa fs 4 


fEneid 1. Line 111. And make thee Father of 4 bappy Line, © ° 
This was ari obliging Promife to Eolus; who had been fo unhappy 
in his former Children, Macareus and Canace. ee + 
- Line 196. The Realms of Ocean, and the Fields of Air : 
_.  . Are mine, not his. i a rr © 
Poetically f{peaking, the Féelds of dir, are under the Command of 
Juno; and her Vicegerent Eolas. Why then does Neptune call them: 
His? I anfwer, becaufe being God of the Seas, Folws could raife no 
Tempefts inthe Atmofphere above them without his leave. But why. 
does Funo Addrefs to her own Subftitute? Tanfwer, He had an‘it- 
mediate Power over the Winds, whom {uno defires to -employ 
on her Revenge. That Power was abfolute by Land; which ¥7- 
gil plainly infmuates: For when Boreas and his Brethren were let loofe;! 
he fays at firft terras turbine perflant: Thenadds, Incubaere Mari: To 
raife a Tempeft on the Sea. was Ufurpation on the Prerogative of 
Neptune ; who had given him no feave, and therefore was inrap’d at | 
bis Attempt. Imay alfo.add, that = who are in Paflion, as Neptune 
then was, are-apt to aflume to themfelves, more than is property their — 
due. eg a 
Line 450. . O Margen &c. 
Tf as you feem the Sifter of the Day, ae 
_ Or one at leaft of Chaff Diana’s Train; : » 4 
Thus, in the Original. . a ta 
O Quam te memorem Virgo- 
. Aut Phebi Soror, aut Fee Sanguinis Una. 
This isa Family Complement, which 4xeas here beftows on Vewus, 
His Father Archifes had us’d the very fame to that Goddef$ when he 
Courted her. This appears by that very Ancient Greek Poem, in which 
that Amour is fo beautifully defcrib’d, and which is thought Homer's: 
Though it feems to be Written before his Age. - 


é 
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| X 


' 
i 


on Virgil's Works in Englifh. 629. 


Line 980. Her Princely Gueft was next her fide. 


This, I confefs, is improperly Tranflated; and according to the Mo- 
dern Fafhion of fitting at Table. * But the Ancient cuftom of lying on 
Beds, had not been underftood by the Unlearn’d Reader. | 

Aineid the Second. The Deftruction of Vezé is here fhadow’d under 
' that of Zroy: Livy in his Defcription of it, feems to have emulated in 
his Profe, and almoft equal’d the Beauty of Vérgil’s' Verfe. 


fineid the 34,.Verfe 132. And Childrens Children {hall the Crown fufbain. 


Et Nati Natorum, & qui nafcentur ab illis. 


Virgil Tranflated this Verfe from Homer : Homer had it from Orpheus’ 
and Orphews from an Ancient Oracle of Apollo. On this Account it is, 


that Vergél immediately Subjoins thefe Words,Hee Phabus,crc, Euftathius 


takes notice, that the Old Poets were wont to take whole Paragraphs 
from one another, which juftifies our Poet for what he borrows from 
Homer. Bochartws in his Letter to Segrais, mentions an Oracle which 
he found in the fragments of an Old Greek Hiftorian: The Senfe 
whereof is this in Exgis(b ; that when the Enipire of the Priamide fhould 
be deitroy’d, the Line of Axchifes fhould fucceed. Venus therefore, 
fays the Hiftorian, was defirous to have a Son by <Anchifes, tho’ he 
was then in his decrepid 4ge: Accordingly fhe had A&veas. After this 
fhe fought occafion to ruin the Race of Prizm; and fet on foot the 
Intrigue of Alexander, (or Paris) with Helena: She being ravifh’d, Venus 
pretended ftill to favout the Trojans} left they fhould reftore Helen, in 
cafe. they fhould be .reduc’d to the laft Neceflity. Whence it appears, 


that the Controverfie betwixt uso and Venas, was orn no trivial ac- — 


count ; but concern’d the Succeffion toa great Empire. . 


FEneid the 4th. Li. 945. And muff I dye, fhe faid, : 
And anreveng’d? tis doubly to be dead! 
. Yet even this Death with, pleafure I receive : 
On any Terms, tis better thanto live. 


This is certainly the Senfe of Virgil; on which I have paraphras’d, 
co make it plain. His Words are thefe; Morsemur Inulte? — 


Sed Moriamur ait ; fic, fic javat ire fab Umbras, 


Servius makesan Interrogation at the Word fic; thus, fic? Sic pavat 
tre fub Umbras Which Mr. Cowley juftly Cenfures: But his dwn judg- 
merit may perhaps be queftion’d : For he wou’d retrench the latter part 
of the Verfeé, and leave it 4 Hemyftie. “Sed Moriamur ait. That Virgil 
never intended to have left any Fale, I have prov’d already in 
the Preface. That this Verfe was fill’'d up by him, with thefé words, 
fic, fuvat ire fub Umbras, is very probable; if we confider the weight 
of them. For this procedure of Dido, does not only contain, that, daira 

Execratio, que nallo expiatur Carmine (as Horace a Sas in his Canidiz) 
bur befides that, Vérgi/, who is full of Allufions to Hiftory, under a- 
nother Name, defcribes the Dec#, devoting themfelves to Death this 
way, though in a better Caufé, in order to the Deftruction of the E: 
nemy. The Reader, who will take a to Confulr Livy, in his ace 

iil curate 
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~~ 


curate Defcription of thofe Deesi, thus devoting themfelves, will find 
a great refemblance betwixt thefe two Paflages. ‘And tis judicioufly 
obferv’d upon that Verfe, © | | | _ 


——Nulla fides populis nec faders fidnto, | 


- That Virge# ules in the word fanto a verbum juris, a formof {peak- 
ing on Solemn and Religious Occafions: Lzvy does the like. Note 
alfo that Dido puts her if into the Habitus Gabinas, which was the 
girding her felf round with one Sleeve of her Veft, which isalfo ac-- 
cording to the Roman Pontifical, in this dreadful Ceremony, as Livy 
has obferv’d; which is a farther confirmation of this ConjeCture. 
So that upon the whole matter, Dido only doubts whether fhe fhou’d 
die before fhe had taken her Revenge, which fhe rather wifh’d: But 
confidering that this devoting her felf was the moft certain and in- 

7 | fallible way of compaffing her Vengeance, fhe thus exclaims ; 


Sic, fic juvat ire fub umbras: 

Hoauriat hunc ocalis ignem crudelis ab alto 
 Dardanus, & noftre fecum ferat omnia mortis. — 

Thofe Flames from far, may the falfe Trojan weew ; 

Thole boding Omens his bafe Flight purfue. 


Which Tranflation I take to be according tothe Senfe of Virgs/. I 
fhould have added a Note on that former Verfe. | 


° ee aia eceatt 
| Infelix Dido, nunc te fata impia tangunt. 


Which in the Edition of. Heinfiwe is thus Printed. _ Nunc te fate ime 
pia tangunt? The word facta inftead of fatd, is reafonably alter’d, | 
For Vérgit- fays afterwards, fhe dy’d not by Fate, nor by any deferv’d 
Death. Nec Fato, merita nec morte peribat,&c. When I Tranflated 
that Paffage, I doubted of the Senfe : And therefore omitted that He- 
myftic, Nunc te fata impia tangunt. But Heinfive is miftaken only in 
| making an Interrogation point, inftead of a Period. The words fate 
impia, I fuppofe are genuine’: For fhe had perjur’d her felf in her fe- 
3 cond Marriage. Having firmly refolv’d, as fhe told her Sifter, in the 
beginning of this weid, never to love again, after the Death of her 
firft Husband ; and had confirm’d this Refolution, by a Curfe on her 
felf, if fhe fhou’d alter it, | 


Sed mihi vel. tellus optem, prius ima dchifiat, &c. 
Ante, pudor, quam te violem, aut tua jura refolvam, 
Ile meos primus, qui me {ibi junxit, amores, 


Abftulss : Tile habeas fecum, fervetque fepulcro, | = | | 


_ ineid the 5th. A great part of this Book is borrow’d from Apollo. 
nius Rhodius. And the Reader may obferve the great Judgment and di-- 
ftiation of our Author in what he borrows on the Ancients, by 
comparing them. I conceive the Reafon why he omits the Horfe-race 
in the Funeral Games, was becaufe he fhews Afcanins afterwards on , 
Horfeback, with his Troops of Boys, and would not wear that Sub- 
jetk thread-bare ; which Statins, in the next Age defcrib’d fo happily. 
Virgil {cems tome, to have excell’d Homer in all thofe Sports, and to 

| 7 | | have 
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have labour’d them the more, in Honour of Oéfeviws, his Patron; who 
inftituted the like Games for perpetuating the Memory of his 
Uncle Fulias. Piety, as Virgil calls it, or dutifulnefs ‘to Parents, 
being a moft popular Vertue among the Romans. — 


_. #Eneid the 6th. Line 586. | 
The next in place and Panifbment are they, 
Who prodigally throw their Lives away, &c. 
Proxima forte tenent maftt loca, qué fibi lethum 
Infontes peperere manu, lucemque perofit, —~ 
. Projecere animas, &. | 


This was taken, amongft many other oe from the Tenth Book 
of Plato de Republica: No Commentator befides Fabrini, has taken no- 
tice of it: Self-Murther was accounted a great Crime by that Divine 
Philofopher :' But the Inftances which he brings, are too many to be 
inferted in thefe fhort Notes,. Sir Robert Howard in his Traniflation of 
this Aiwerd, which was Printed with his Poems in the Year 1660; has 
given us the moft Learned, and the moft Judicious :Obfervations on 
this Book, which are extant in our Language. 


Line’ 34. Lo to the feeret Shadows I retire, 
To pay my Penance, “till my Years expire. 


Thefe two Verfes in Exglifh fern very different from the Latine: 
. Difeedan; explebo numeri, reddarque tenebris. —_ 


- Yet ehey are the Senfe of Mirgil; at.leaft, according to the common 
Interpretation of this.place : I will withdraw from your Company; retire 
to the Shades, and perform my Penance of a Thoufand Years.. But I 
muft confefs the Interpretation of thofe: two words, explebo numerum 
is fomewhat Violent, if it be thus underftood, minvans numerum that 
is, I will leffen your Company by my departure. For Deiphobus being 
a Ghoft, can hardly be faid to. be: of their Number. Perhaps the Po- 
et means by explebo numerum, abfoluam fententiam: As if Deiphobus re- 
ply’d to the Sibi, who was angry at his long Vafit:: I will only take 
my laft leave of A-eas, my Kinfman and my Friend, with one hearty 
good-wifh for his Health and Well-fare, and then leave you to profe- 
cute your Voyage: ‘Fhat. Wiflits.exprefs’d .in-ehke words immicdiately 
following. I Decas, ¥ sofirum, &c.. Which conta a direct Anfwer to 
what the Sibi faid before: When fhe upbraided their long Difcourfe, 
Nos fends dacimas. horas. : This Conjefture is new, and: therefore. left 
to. thé: difcretion of the Reader, * (fas tooo. tome cutvis Tec 

WO ade yr 


L981. Kyow firft that Heav'n, and Earth's compatted Frame, 

3 And flowing Waters, andthe Starry Flame, otis | 
Principia Calam & terras, compofque liqdentesy 
Lucentemque ‘globum lake;\Fitaniaque Aftra, Sc. 


“ 
s 


- Here thé’ Sun is aot.exprefd, but:tlie Moon only though ai'le&, 
and alfo alefs radiant Light. Perhaps the Copies of Virgidaréalbfaffe ; 
and that inftead of Zitaniaque Aftra, = wiit Ziteuguae oO Afiré; andac- 
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cording to chefe words Ihave made my Tranjlation. ’Tis moft cee: 
tain thar the un ought not ro be omitted 5 for he is frequently call’ 
the Life and Soul of all the World: ° Aad nothing bids fo fair for a 
vifible Divinity to thofe who know no better, than that glorious Lu-_ 
minary. The Pletonifts call God the Archetypall Sun, and the Sun the 
vifible Deity, the inward vital Spirit in the Center of the Univerfe, 
or that Body to which that Gpiric is ‘unrted, and by which at exerts it 
{elf moft powerfully. Now at was ohe receiv’d Hy pothefis among ft the 
Pythagorenns, that the Suni was {cituate wo the Center of the World : 
Plato had it from thein, and was. himfelf of che fame Opinion; as ap- 
pears by a paflage in the Timeus : From which Noble Dialogue is this 
part of Virgil’s Poem taken. — | 


-L. 1157. Great Cato there, for gravity renown d,: &C. . 
“" Quis te, Magne Cato, Ges. : . 4 ; 

There is no Queftion but Virgil’ heve means Cato Major, or the Cen- 
for. But the Name of Cato being alfo. mention’d in the Eighth Axed, 
I doubt. whether he means the fame Man in both places. I have faid 
in the Preface, that our Poet was of Republican Principles ;. and have 
given this for one Reafon of my Opinion, that he prais'd Ceo in 
that Line, ae i oe 


Secretifque piis, his dantem java Catonem. i 


And accordingly plac’d him in the E/jfian Fields. Montaign thinks 
this was Cato the-‘titicaa, the great Enemy of Arbitrary Power, and 
a profefs’d Foe to Falius Cefar. Raeus wou'd perfwade us chat Virgil 
meant the Ctnfor.;. Bat why fhou’d~the Poet nanie Cato twigs; if 
he intended the fame «perfon? ‘Our Author.is. too.frugal of his Wacds 
and Senfe, to commit Tautologies in either. His Memory was not 
likely ta betray him. into..fuch an Errour. Neverthelefs 1 continue 
io the fame Opinion; cdncernidg : the: Principles of our. Poet. » Ha 
declares them {ufficiently:in this Book: Where he praifes che fri 
Brutus for expelling’ the Zerguins, giving Liberty to Rome; and: pots 
ting to Death [na own. Children, “who confpir’d to reftete: Tyran 


= 
e 
toa. . 
Mee Veuges 


ay: He calls liimzdoly an Lallappy Man, for. being fare ta ‘that, | 
; Y ot oe en oi = ate. im) rode, f i 


fevere. Action.: fsivi ve. 
ae ee ee ee ee ee ee 
ut Unfelix, stcanque ferent .qafatha: Minoredy oor jov wot: 
 «  Pincet anor Patrie,laudumdue immenfa Gapidas S* -- Rae 
ue gl Y ahh ge epee = gs F iste oP 2g Sa pei eat tS 
. Leethe Reader weigh theferwo Verfes} anc hd mutt: bie convince’ 
that I am in theright : And chat I havenot muehinjur'd:my. Matter in. 
my Tranflation of them. 
5 os tt i 
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Line 1140. Embrace: again, ty Sones he Pod) no: mores’... 
Nor ftain your Cougity shth her Childrens. gore. 
And:thoa'the firft, heyrdown thy darle[s chajaws “\ 
Thow.of,.wey Bloods who heart the Jalran. Nase. 


‘This Note, which. is oist ofits proper place;.2 defert’d:! om qiar- 


KR, to placé it here : Because ie diltovers the’ Principles. of otir Per: _ 


eo more plainly: than any: Of theamfi cette SMa its 
es ere T aque 
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we, 


Tuque prior, tu parce, genus qui. ducis Olympo, 
Projsce tela manu, Sanguis meus! 


Anchifes here {peaks to Fulius Cejar ; And. commands him firft to . 
lay down Arms; which isa plain condemnation: of his Caufe. Yet 
obferve our Poet’s incomparable Addrefs: For though he fhews him- 
felf fufficiently to be 3 Common-wealth’s-man.; yet in refpect to.4y- 
gaftus, who was his Patron, he ufes the Authority of a Parent, in 
the Perfon of Azchifes; who had more right to lay this Injun@ion on 
Cefar than on Pompey ;. becaule: the.latter was net of his Bload. Thus 
our Author cautioufly veils his @wa, opinion, ‘atid takes Sanctuary 
under Anchifes; as if that Ghoft wou’d have laid the fame Command 
on Pompey alfo, tad he. been. lineally: defcended. from: him: . What 
cou’d be more judicioufly contriv’d, when this;was the: Anesd. which 
be chofe to read before his Miunfter 2. — : 


Line 1222. A new Marcellus fhall | arife in thee. 
In Virgil thus. Ta: Marcellas. evits. 


How unpoetically and baldly had this been tranflated ; ‘Thou 
| Shalt Marcellus be! “Yer fame. of my Friends were of @pinion; that 


- I miftook the Senfe of Virgil in my Tranflation. “The French In: 


terpreter, obferves nothing on this. place; but tha it appears by its 
the. Mourning of Oéfevia was yet freth, for the lof& of her Son Mar 
c:li@, whom fhe had by her. firft Husband: And who dyed in the 
Year aburbe condita, 731. And colleéts fram; thence. that Vir il, reas 
ding this A:yeid. before her, in:the: fame Year, Had juft- finthed It’ 
That from this time to that of the Poet’s Death, was little. more 
than fout Years. So that fuppofing him to have written the whole Exeis 
in cleven Years; the firft fix Books: mutt have-taken up {even of:thofe 
Years : On which Account the fix laft, muft of neceflity be le{s correét. 
. Now fon the: falfé judgment ‘ofsmy. Eriends,. there is but this 
little.to be faid,for them; the: warde of Hirgil, in the Verfe. preceding 


Sigua fata afpera rumpas. 


As if the Poet had meant, if you break through: your hard’ Deftiny, 
{o as to be born, you fhall be call’d Marcellus: But this cannot be the 
Seale: for though: Marcellué was born,. yet he broke not: througirthofe 
hard: Decrees, which: doom’dhim: to fo immature a deatl.-Much 
fel6:can Pirgil. mean, you fhall-be the fame: Marcellas: by the Tranfini- 

ration of his. Saul. -Far according to the: Syftem of our Author, a 

houfand Years muft be firft elaps’d, before the Soul can return into 
a Humane Body’; but: the firth Afrrcetivs' was flaim inthe fecond ‘Puaick 
War. And how many hundred Years were yet wanting, to the ac- 


_. cotaplifhing his penance, may. with eafe' begather’d, by-computing 


the: time betwixt. Scipia and. Augu/tus’. By: whiclr "tis-plain, that Virgil 
cannot mean the fame Marcedws ;. but.one of; lis: Deftendants-;. wliom 
I calla new. Marcellus; wha:{o: mucir refembled his. Anceftbr, ‘per- 
haps jn. his Features, .. and his:Perfpn, but certainty in his Military 
Vertues, thac Virgil cries: out, quantum taflax’ in-ipfo eff! which I 
have tranflated, = a: . * eee ee 

So th eed ; How 
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How like the former, and almoft the fame, 


Line, 1236, and 1237. 
Two Gates the filent vig of Sleep adorn ; 
Of polifh'd Iv’ry this; that of tranfparent Horn, 


| By the carelefsnef of the Amanutafis, the two next Lines are wan 
ting, which I thus fupply out of the Original Copy. , 


True Vifions through tranfi arent Horn rife, 
Through polifi’d Iv’ry pafs deluding Lyes.'' 


Virgil borrow'd this Imagination from Homer, Odyffes the 19¢h. Line 
562. The Tranflation gives the reafon, why true Prophetic Dreams 
are faid to pafs through the Gate of Horn, by adding the Epithete 
tranfparent : Which is not in Virgil ; whofe Words are only thefe ; 


Sant gemine Sommi porte; quaram alters fertur 
Cornea——— | 


What is pervious to the Sight is clear; and (alluding to this Pro». 


perty,) the Poet infers fuch Dreams are of Divine Revelation. Such 
as pafs through the Iv’ry Gate, are of the contrary Nature ;. polifh’d 
Lies. But there is a better Reafon to —- : For the Iv’ry alludes 
to the Teeth, the Horn to the Eyes, What we fee is more credible, 
than what we only hear ; that is, Words that pafs through the Portal 
of the Mouth, or, Hedge of the Teeth : (which is Homer’s expreffion 
for {peaking.) a a 


din. the 7th. Lt. 109. Strange fo relate, the Flames invole?d in Smoke, &e: 


Virgil, in this place,takes notice of a great Secret in the Romen Divi- 
nation: The Lambent Fires,which-rofe above the Head,or play’d about 
it, were Signs of Profperity, fuch were thofe which he obfery’d ‘ih thé 
fecond Aneid : which were feen mounting from the Crown of Afcanius, 


Ecce levis fummo de vertice vifus luli 
Fundere lumen apex. | 


_ Smoky Flames, (or involv’d in Smoke) -were.of a mix’d Omen ; 
fuch were thofe which are here defcrib’d: For Smoke fignifies Tedts, 
becaufé it produces them, and Flames Happinefs: And therefore Verpit 
fays that this Oftent was not only mirabile vifu, but borrendam 
Line 367, One only Daughter heits.my Crown: and State: 26005! 
. ‘i ! ‘ se 3 £8 ately ae 
. This has feem’dto fome an odd Paffage: Thata King fhou’d offeF his 
‘Daughter and Heir,to a Stranger Prince;and a wanderer, before he had 
feen him, and when he had only heard. of his arrival.on’ his ‘Goeafts? 
But thefe Criticks have not: well confider’d the Simplicity -of fotinie 
times ; when the Heroines almoft courted the Marriage of illuftriot: 
Men. Yet Virgil here obferves the rule of Decency; Lavinis offers'not tief 
felf: °Tis Latines, who propounds the Match: And he had béén 
| | foretold 


& 
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foretold, both by an Augur, and an Oracle, that he fhould have 


a foreign Son-in-Law ; who was alfo a Heroe: Fathers, in thofe an 
cient Ages, confidering Birth and Vertue, more than Fortune, in the 
placing of their Daughters, Which J cou’d prove by various Exam- 
amples: ‘The contrary of which being now pradtis’d, I dare not fay 
in our Nation, but in France, has not a little darken’d the Luftre of 
their Nobility. That Levénia was averfe to this Marriage, and for 
what reafon, I fhall prove in its proper place. | 


L. 1020. And where Abella fees, from ber high Tow’rs, the Harveft of 
her Trees. 1 obferve that Virgél names not Nola, which was not far diftane 
from Abella: perhaps, becaufe that City, (the fame in which Auguftus 
dyed afrerwards;) had once refus’d to give him entertainment; if 
if we may believe the Author of his Life. Homer heartily curfes 
another City which had us’d him on the fame manner: But our Au- 
thor thought his Silence of the NVol/ans a fufficient corre€tion. When 
a Poet paffes by a Place or Perfon, though a fair Occafion offers of 
rememb’ring them, tis a fign he is, or thinks himfelf, much difoblig’d. 


fEn. 8. L. 34. So when the Sun by Day, the Moon by Night, 
Strike on the polifo’d Brafs their trembling Light, &c. 


This Similitude is literally taken from Apollonius Rhodtus ; and’tis 
hard to fay, whether the Original or the Tranilation excels. But in 
the Shield which he defcribes afterwards in this AAxesd, he as much 
tranfcends his Mafter Homer; as the Arms of G/aucus were richer than 
thofe of Diomedes. Xpucea Xarxéiwy. 

— Lines 115, and.116. | 

: | Féineas takes the Mother, and her Brood, 

And all om Juno’s Altar are beffow'd. 


; 


The Tranflation is infinitely fhort of Vérgsl, whofe Words thele 


——— Tibi enim, tibi maxima funo 
Mattat facra ferens, G cum grege fiftit ad aram. 


Fot I cou’d not turn the word Enim into Engl{b with any grace* 
Though it was of fuch neceffity, in the Roman Rites, that a Sacri- 
fice could not be perform’d without it; "tis of the fame nature, (if I 


may prefume to name that facred Myftery) in our words of Confe« 
cration. atthe Altar, | : 


 fineid the gth. line 853, 854. : 
At — retch of both his Hands, he drew ; 
And almoft join'd the Horns of the tough Eugh. 


The firft of thefe Lines, is all of Monofyllables ; and both Verfes are 
very rough: But of choice ; for it had been eafie for me to have {mooth’d 
them. But either my Ear deceives me, or they exprefs the thing which 
I intended in their Sound: For the ftrefs of a Bow which is drawn 
to the full extent, is exprefs’d in the harfhnefs of the firft Verfe, cloge’d 
not only with Monofyllables, but with Confonants; and thefe words, 
the tough Eagh, which conclude the fecond line, feem as forceful, as they 
are Unharmonious. Homer and Virgil are both frequent in their adapt- 


ing 
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ing Sounds to the thing they fignifie. One Example will ferve for 
both; becaufe Virgil borrow’d the following Verfes from Homer's 


Odyffes. 


Una Eurufque Notafque raunt creberque procellis 
Africas, & vaftos'voluunt ad litora fluttus. 
Suv Sd’ Evepse, Norose emectv, Zipuerse duonts 3 
Kai Bopens asbegnerelns, pegs 204g. xvrivdos. 


Our Language is not often capable of thefe Beauties : though fome- 
times Ihave copied them, of which thefe Verfes are an inftance. 


Line 1095. His, ample Shieldammnenoor 
| Is falfifyd; and round with Favelins fila. 


When.I read this Aiveid to many of my Friends, in company to- 
gether, moft of them quarrel’d at the word falfify’d, as an Innovation 
in our Language. The fac is confefs’d; for I remember not to have 
read it in any Englifb Author; though perhaps -ic may be found in 
Spencer’s Fairy Queen: But fuppofe ic be not there: Why angI forbid- 
den to borrow from the Italian, (a polifh’d Language) the word which 
is wanting inmy Native Tongue? Terence has often Grecis’d: Lu- 
cretius has follow’d his Example; and pleaded for it; fic quia me cogit 

patrit Sermonis Egeftas. Virgel has confirm’d it by his frequent pra€tice, 
and even Cicero in Profe, wanting terms of Philofophy in the Latin 
Tongue, has taken them from Ariffotle’s Greek, Horace has given us 
a Rule for Coining Words, f Graco fonte cadent,: Efpecially when other 
words are join’d with them, which explain the Senfe. Iufé the word 
falfifie in this place, to mean that. the Shield of Turnus was not of 
Proof againft the Speais and. Javlins of the Trojans ; which had pierc’d 
it through and through (as we fay) in many places. The words which 
accompany this new one, make my. meaning plain; . according to' the 
Precept which Horace gave. But I faidI borrow’d the Word from the 


Italian: Vide Ariofto, Cant. 26. os ae 


Ma fi PUsbergo & Ambi era perfetto | ; a 
Che mai poter falfarlo in meffun Canto. et 


» Falfar cannot otherwife be turn’d, than by falfify’d for his fhield 
was falfed, isnot Exglifb. I might indéed have: conténtéd my felf 
with faying his Shield was pierc’d, and board,and ftuck- with Favelins ; 
Nec fufficit Umbo Iitibus. They who will not admit a new word, may 
take the old; the matter is not worth’difpute. . - a hs 
fneid the 10th, A Choir of Nereids, &c. Fhefe:were. transform’d 
from Ships to Sea-Nymphs:. This:is-almoft as violent # Machine, as 
the death of Aruns by a Goddefs in the Epifode of Camillz, But the 
Poet makes‘ ufe of it with greater Art: Ror here- it carries’ on the 


main Defign. Thefe new: made. Divinities, noe only tell’ xzexs what 
had pa{s’d in his Camp: during his abfence ; and what was the prefent 


Dittrefs of his Befieg’d People ; and that his Horfe-men whom he had 


fent by Land, were ready to join him at his DefCent, -but'warn: him’ 


to provide for Battel the next day, and fore-tell him good fuccefS: So 
that this Epifodical Machine is properly a part of the great Poem ; For 
befades what I have faid,. they pufh on his Navy with Celeftial ‘Vi- 
- : goul, 
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sour, that it might reach the Port more {peedily, and take the Enemy 
more unprovided to refift the Landing. Whereas the Machine rela- 
ting to Camilla, is. only Ornamental: For it has no effect, which I 
can find, but to pleafe the Reader, who 8 concern’d, that her Death 
fhou’d be reveng’d. | 


Lines 241, 243. Now Sacred Sifters, open all your Spring, 
| The Tufcan Leaders, and their Army fing ; 


The Poet here bepins to tell the Names of the Zu/can Captains who 
follow’d Aineas to the War: And I obferve him to be very ‘particular 
in the defcription of their Perfons, and not forgetful of their Manners : 
Exacét alfo, in the Relation of the Numbers which each of them Com- 
mand.I doubt not but as inthe fifth Book, he gave us the Names of the 
- Champions, who contended for the feveral Prizes, that he might oblige 

many of the moft Ancient Romaz Families, their Defcendants ; and as in 
the 7th Book,he Mufter’d the Auxiliary Forces of the Latins, on the fame 
Account ; fo here he gratifies his Tu/cazw Friends, with the like remem- 
_brance of their Anceftors ; and above the reft, Mecenas his great Patron : 

Who being of a Royal Family in Etruria, was probably reprefented un- 
- der one of the Names here mention’d, then known among the Ro- 

mans, though at fo great a diftance, unknown tous: And for his fake 
chiefly, asf guefs, he makes Aimeas (by whom he always means As- 
— gaftus) to {eek for Aid inthe Country of Meceas, thereby to indear his 

Protector to his Emperour ; as if there had been a former Friendship be- 
twixt their Lines. And whoknows, but Mecenas might pretend that 
the Cilzian Family was deriv’d from Tarchon, the Chief Commander 
of the Ta/cans. | 


Line 662. Nor I, bis mighty Syre, cou’d ward the Blow. 
I have mention’d this Paflage in my Preface to the Aineis ; to prove, 


that Fate was {uperiour to the Gods; and that ‘fove cou’d neither de- 


fer nor alter its Decrees. Sir Robert Howard has fince, been pleas’d to 
fend me the concurrent Teftimony of Ovid; tis in the laft Book of his 
Metamorphofes ; where Venus complains, that her Defcendant, Fulias 
Cefar, was in danger of being Murther’d by Bratss and Caffius, at the 


head of che Commonwealth-Faction, and defires them to prevent that — 


Barbarous Affaffination. They are mov’d to Compaffion ; they are con- 
cern’d for Cefar; but the Poet plainly tells us, that ic was not in their 
‘power to change Deftiny: All they cou’d do, wasto teftifie their for- 
row for his approaching Death, by fore-fhewing it with Signs and Pro- 
digies, as appears by the following Lines. 


Talia nequicquam toto Venus aurea Calo 

Verba jacit : Superofque movet : Quirumpere qaanquam 
Ferrea non poffunt veterum decreta Sororam, 

Signa tamen luttus dant haud incerta futars, 


Then fhe Addreffes to her Father fapiter, hoping Aid from him, be- 
caufe he was thought Omnipotent. But he, it feems, cou’d do as little 
as the reft, for he anfwers thus. ' 


nfs infuperabile Fatam 
Nata, movere paras? intres — 4 fororum 
K 


Tette 


! 
t 
3 
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_Tetta trium; cernes illic molimine vafto 
Ex «re, G folido rerum tabularia ferro: 
, Que neque concurfum Cali, neque falminis iraut, | 
» Nec metuunt ullas tuta atque eterna ruinas, | 
Invenies illic incifa Adamante perenni 
Fata tui Generis, legi ipfe, animoque notavi, 
Et referam: ne fis etiamnum ignara futuri. 
Flic {ua complevit ; (pro quo Cytherea laboras,) 
Tempora, perfettis quos Terra debuit, annis, &c. 


Yupiter you {ee'is only Library-Keeper, or Ca/fos Rotulorum to the 
Fates: For he offers his Daughter a Caft of his Office, to give her a ~ 
Sight of their Decrees; which the inferiour Gods were not permitted 
to read without his leave. This agrees with what I have faid already 
in the Preface ; that they not having feen the Records, might believe 
they were his own Hand-writing; and confequently at his difpofing 
either to blott out, or alter, as he {aw convenient. And of this Opini- 
on was ‘favo inthofe words, tus qué potes orfa reflectas. Now the abode 
of thofe Deftinies being in Hell, we cannot wonder why the Swearing 
by Styx, was an inviolable Oath amongtt the Gods ‘of Heaven, and 
that Fupiter himf{clf fhould fear to be accus’d of Forgery by. the Fates, 
if he alter’d any thing intheir Decrees. Chaos, Night, and Erebus, being _. 

_. the moft Antient of the Deities, and inftituting thofe fundamental Laws, 

by which he was afterwardsto govern. Hefiod gives us the Genealo- 
gy ofthe Gods, and I think I may fafely infer the reft. Iwill only 
add, that Homer was morea Fatalift than Virgé/: For it has been ob- 
{erv’d, that the word avyn, or Fortune, is not to be found in his two 
Poems ; but inftead of it, always ygies. | 


ZEncid the 12. lines 888. and 880. 
Sea-born Meflapus with Atinas, heads 
The Latin Sgaadvons , and to Battel leads, 


oes The Peet had faid, inthe preceding lines, that Maeftheus, Serefthas, 
| and Ajylas, led on the Trojans, the Tufeans, and the Arcadians: But none 
ofthe Printed Copies, which I have feen, mention any Leader of the 
Rutulians and Latins, but Meffapus the Son of Neptune. Ru aus takes n0- 
tice of this paflage, and feems to wonder at it; but gives no Reafon, 

why Meffapus is alone without a Coadyutor. cs 


The four Verfes of Virgé! run thus. | 
Tote adeo conver{e acies, omnelque Latini 
Omnes Dardanide, Mneftheus, acerque Serejthus 
Et Meffapus equum Domitor, © fortis Afjlas, 
Tufcorumque Phalanx, Evandrique Arcadss ale. * 

I doubt not but the third Line was Originally thus, 
Et Meffapus equum domitor, C fortis Atinas: 


For the two Names of Afylasand Atinas are fo like, that one might 
eafily be miftaken forthe other by the Tranfcribers. And to fortify 
this Opinion, we find afterward, in the relation of Sages to Zurngs,that 
Asinas isjoin’d with Meffapus. a 

—- Sols, pro portis, Meffapus & acer Atinas 
Suflentant Abie, mmm 
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In general f obferve, not only in: this Axeid but in all thefixth laft 


Books, that A-neas is never {een on Horfé-back, and but once: before as J 


ed moft in Foot ; which, I think; were all Romans and Italians, But 
_ their Wings or Squadrons, were made up of their Allies, who were 
Foreigners, | 


fEneid the 12. Lines 100, TOL, 102, | 
At this, a flood o Tears Lavinia hed: y 
A crimfon Blufb her beauteous Face o’re-fpread ¢ 
2 Varying her Cheeks, by turns, with white and red. 


Amata, ever partial to the Caufe of Turnus, had juft before defir’d 
him, with all manner of earneftnefS, not to ingage his Rival in fingle 
Fight ;_ which was his prefent Refolution. Virgil, though in favour 
of his Heroe, he never tells us direCtly, that Lavinia preterr’d Turngs 
to Aneas, yet has infinuated this preference twice before. For mark 
in the 7th A neid, the left her Father, who had promis’d her to Lxeas 
without asking her confent - And’ follow’d her Mother jnto the 
Woods, with a Troop of Bacchanals, where Ameata fung the Marriage 
Song, in the Name of Turnys 3 which if fhe had diflik’d, the might 
have oppos’d. Then in the 1124, “Aneid, when her Mother went to the 
‘Temple of Palle, to invoke her Aid againt Aneas; whom fhe 
calls by no better Name than Phrygius Prado, . Lavinia fits by her 
in the fame Chair or Litter, juxtague Comes Lavinia Virgo, ——0. 
culos dejetta decoros. What greater fign of Love, than Fear and 
Concernment for the Lover ? In the lines which I have quoted fhe 
not only fheds Tears but changes Colour. She had been bred up with 
Turnus, and Aneas was Wholly a Stranger to her, Turnus in proba- 
bility was her firft Love; and favour’d by her Mother, who had the 
Af{cendant over her Father, But I am much deceiv’d, if (befides 


re{t are Fano’s, Diana's, Dido's, Amata’s, two mad Propheteffes, three 
Harpies. on Earth, and as many Furies under ground. . This Fable 
of Levinie includes a fecret Moral; that Women jn their choice of 
Husbands, -prefer the younger of their Suitors to- the Elder; are in- 
fenfible of Merit, fond o Handfomnefs ; and generally {peaking, 


rather hurried away by their Appetite, than govern’d by their Reafon. 


Lx 191, & 1192. This let me be 3 (and this no Fates with/tand) 
- . Both for my fi , and for ‘your Fathers Land, &c. 


‘The words in the Original are thefe; pro Latio obteftor, pro Majeftate tu- 
oram. Virgil very pee ufes here the word Majeflas; which the Ro. 
mans lov'’d fowell, that t ©Y appropriated it to themfelyes. Majeftas 

| Popul 


o . 
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Populi Ramani, this Title apply’d to Kings, is very Modern, and that 
is all I will fay of it at prefent : Though the word requires a larger Note. 
Inthe word taorum, is included the fenfe of my Tranflation, Your 
Father's Land: Becaufe Saturn the Father of Feve, had govern’d that 
part of Italy, after his expulfion from Crete. But that on which I moft 
infift, is the Addrefs of the Poet, in this Speech of Fano. Virgil was fuf- 
ficiently fenfible, as I have faid in the Preface, that whatever the com- 
mon Opinion was, concerning the Defcent of the Romans from the Tro- 
jans ; yet the Ancient Cuftoms, Rites, Laws, and Habits, of thofe Tro- 
jans were wholly loft, and perhaps alfo that they had never been : And 
for this Reafon, he introduces Fuxo in this place ; requefting of Fupiter, 
that no Memory might remain of Troy, (the Town fhe hated) that the 
People hereafter {hould not be called Trojaxs, nor retain any thin 
which belong’d to their Predecelfors. And why might not this alfo be 
concerted betwixt our Author and his Friend Horace, to hinder ‘Auge 


from Re-building Troy, and removing thither the Seat of Empire, ade- © 


fign fo unpleafingto the Romans? But ofthis, I am not pofitive, be- 
caufe I have not confulted @’ Acer, and the reft of the Criticks, to afcer- 
tain the time in which Horace writ the Ode relating to that Subjet: 
L. 1224, & 1225. Deep in the difmal Regions, void of Liyht, 
T bree Sifters, at a Birth, were born to Night. 

“ The Father of thefe, (not here mention’d) was Acheron ; the Names of 
the three, were Alecto, Magera, and Tyfphone. They were call’d Fu- 
ries in Hell, on Earth Harpies, and in Heaven Dire: Two of thefe 
affifted at the Throne of ‘fupiter, and were employed by him, to 
punifh the wickednefs of Mankind. Thefe two muft be Megara, and 
Tyfiphome ; Not Alecto: For ‘fano exprefly commands her to return to 
Hell, from whence fhe came; and gives this Reafon. . = 

Te fuper A:therias ervare licentius auras, 

Haud Pater ipfe velit fammi Regnator Olympi : 

Cede locis. | 

. Probably this Dire, un-nam’d by the Poet in this Place; might be 
Tyfiphome, for though we find her in Hell, in the fixth Axeid, em- 
ploy’d in the punifhment of the damn’d, ~ 

Continuo fontes, Ultrix accintta flagello 

Tifiphore quatit infultans, &c. Yet afterwards fhe is on Earth 
in the Tenth 4veid, and amidft the Battel. Psllide Tifiphone sedis inter 
Millia fevit. Which I guefs to be Tyfiphor-, the: rather, by the Etimo- 
logy of her Name; which is compounded of Tier alcifcor ; and goves 
cedes. Part of her Errand being to affright. Zeraas, with the Stings of 
a guilty Confcience ; and denounce Vengeance againft him for breaking 
the firft bg f by refufing to yield Levisia to neas, to whom. fhe 
was promis’d by her Father, and confequently, for being the Author 
of an unjuft War; and alfo for violating the fecond Treaty, by 
declining the fingle combat, which he ‘had ftipulated with his Rival, 
and call’d the Gods to witnefs before their Altars. As for the Names 
of the Harpies, (fo eall’d on Earth) Hefiod tells us they were Iris, 
Alla, and Ocypete. Vérgil calls one of them Celeno: This I doubt 
not was Aleééio; whom Fergsl caljs in the third Aneid, Fartaram 
maxima: And in the fixth again, by the fame Name—Furiarum max- 
ima, juxte accubat. That fhe was the chief of the Furies, appears by 
her — in the feventh Aneid: To which, for hafte, I refer 
the Readet. | 
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